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NTHONY BREWER 7s /i by Winſtanly 20 be 
the Author of this Play ; but Langbaine thinks he 
was not, yet gives no Reaſon for his Opinion, nei- 

ther does he aſſign any other Author for it. It was printed 

in 1607, and is ſaid to have been acted at Cambridge, 
aohere Oliver Cromwell perform d the Part of Tactus; and 
the Subject of the Play being a Contention amongſt the 

Senſes for a Crown, it hath been fooliſhly Said by Win- 


ſtanly, Langbaine, and the reſt, to have firſt inſpired 
him with Ambition. Anthony Brewer aba the Author of 


the Country Girl, a Comedy; and the Love-lick Kin g, 
a Tragedy. 


Dramatis 
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Pa Perforoe. © : 
INGUA. 68 
Auditus. Tragædus. 
Mendacio, Lingua's page. * 1 * 

8 Tactus, 5 Oaor. 5 1 
F Olfudtus, Tobacco. 
- Lumen, 
4 Celum, ; 
: Viſus, Terra, . * 
7 Her aldry, : 
. | Color. 
i Gu Aus, 1 _— Ceres, 
4 Appetitus, a paraſite. 


£ Phanta ſtes. 

Heure ſis, Fhantaſtes s page. 
Crapula, Gruftus's follower. 
Communis Senſus. 


Memoria. 
Anamneſtes, Memoria's page. 
Somnus. | 
Phche, 
Perſonæ quarum mentio tantum fit. —5 * l 
| eritas. 
” 1 © Oblivin. 


The SCENE is Microcoſmus in a Grove. 


The Time from Morning till Night. 


As PRO- 


UR Muſe deſcribes no lovers paſſion, 
No awretched father, no unthrifty ſon : 

No craving ſubtle whore, or ſhameleſs baaud, 

Nor flubborn clown, or dating paraſite, 

No lying ſervant, or bold ſycophant. 

We are not wanton, or ſatirical. 

Theſe have their time and places fit, but we 

Sad hours, and ſerious ſtudies, to reprieve, 

Hawe taught ſevere Philoſophy to ſmile, 

The Senſes raſh contentions we compoſe, 

And give diſplens'd ambitious Tox uE her due 
Here's all, Judicious friends, accept what is not ill, 
Who are not ſuch, let them do what they will. 
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Actus primus, Scena prima. 


Lingua, apparel d in a crimſon ſatin gown, a dreſſing of 
avhite roſes, a little ſeene tied in a purple ſcarf, a pair 
of red buſtins drawn with white Ribbon, fill garters, 
gloves, &c. | | | 


Auditus, in a garland of bayes, intermingled with red and 
auhite roſes upon a falſe hair, a cloth of filver mantle 
upon a & ir of ſattin baſes, wrought ſleeves, buſkins, 


Co 


gloves, | 
Lingua, Auditus. | 

EY AY, good Auditus, do but hear 

| me ſpeak. 

Aud. Lingua, thou ſtrikeſt too 

A much upon one ſtring, _ 
Sy Thy tedious plain-ſong grates my 
tender ears. | 


Tis plain iadeed, for Truth no deſcant needs; 


| 


5 Ling 
Una's her name, ſhe cannot be divided. _ 
AS | Aud. 


© | LILINGU A. 
Aud. O but the ground itſelf is nought, from whence 
Thou can'ſt nor reliſh out à good diviſion: 
Therefore at length ſurceaſe, prove not ſtark mad, 
Hopeleſs to proſecute a hapleſs ſuit : | 
For though (perchance) thy firit ſtrains pleaſing are, 
I dare engage, mine ears the cloſe will jar. 
Ling. If then your confidence eſteem my cauſe, 

To be ſo frivolous and weakly wrought; 
Why do you daily ſubtle plots deviſe, 
To ſtop me from the ears of common ſenſe ? 

Whom ſince our great queen Pſyche hath ordain'd, 
For his ſound wiſdom, our vice-governor, 
To him, and to his two ſo wile aſſiſtants, 

Nimble Phantaſtes, and firm Memory, 
Myſelf and cauie, I humbly do commit; 
Let them but hear and judge, I with no more, 
Aud. Should they but know thy raſh preſumption, 
They would correct it in the ſharpeſt Sort: 

Good Jove ! what ſenſe haſt thou to be a ſenſe |! 

Since from the firſt foundation of the world, 

We never were accounted more than five. 

Yet you, forſooth, an idle prating Dame, 

Would fain increaſe the number, and upſtart 

To our high ſeats, decking your babling ſelf 

With uſurp'd titles of our dignity. 

Ling. An idle prating dame] know, fond ene 

Records afirm my title full as good, - 
As his amongft the five is counted beſt. 

Aud. Lingua, confeſs the truth, thou'rt wont to le. 
Ling. I ſay ſo too, therefore I do not lie. 

But now, ſpite of you all, I ſpeak the truth. 

You five, among us ſubjects, tyrannize; 

Making the ſacred name of common ſenſe 

A cloak to cover your enormities: 

He bears the rule ; he's judge, but judgeth ill 

As he's informed by your falſe evidence: | 

So that a plaintif cannot have acceſs, + . 

But through your gates. He hears, but what? nought elſe 
But what thy crafty ears to him conveys : 


And all he ſees is by proud Viſus ſhewed him 
N And 


LIN GVA. 
And what he touches is by Tactus' . 
And ſmells I know, but through Olfactus noſe ; F 
Guſtus begins to him whate'er he taſtes; 
By theſe quaint Tricks free paſſage hath been bar'd, 
That I could never equally be heard. 
But well, tis well. 
Aud. Lingua, thy feeble ſex h 
Hath hitherto withheld my ready hands, 
That long' d to pluck that nimble inſtrument. 
| Lins, G horrible ingratitude ? that thou, 
That thou of all the reſt ſhould threaten me: 
| Who, by my means, conceiv'ſt as many tongues, 
As Neptune cloſeth lands betwixt his armies : 
The ancient Hebrew clad with myſteries, 


The learned Greek rich in fit epithets, 


Bleft in the lovely marriage of pure words; 
The Caldy wiſe, the Arabian phyſical, 
The Roman eloquent, and Tuſcan grave, 
The braving Spaniſh, and the ſmooth-tongu'd French, 
Theſe precious jewels that adorn thine ears, 
All from my mouth's rich cabinet are ſtoln. 
How oft haſt thou-been chain'd unto my tongue, 
Hang'd at my lips and raviſh'd with my words, 
So that a ſpeech fair feather'd could not fly, 
But thy ears pit- fall caught it inſtantly } ? 
But now, O Heavens ! | 
Aud. O heav'ns! thou wrong*ſt me much, 8 
Thou wrong'ſt me much, thus falſely to upbraid me: 
Had not J granted thee the uſe of hearing, 
That ſharp edg'd tongue whetted againſt her maſter, 
Thoſe puffing lungs, thoſe teeth, thoſe dropſy lips, 
That ſcalding throat, thoſe noſtrils full of 1 ire, 
Thy palate, proper inſtruments of ſpeech, 
Like to the winged chanters of the wood, 
Uttering nought elſe but idle ſiflements, 
Tunes without ſenſe, words inarticulate : 
Had ne'er been able to ave abus'd me thus. 
Words are thy children, but of my begetting. 
Ling. Perfidious lar, how can 1 endure thee } - 
Call'ſt my unſpotted chaſtity in queſtion ? 
A 4 | 


8 LINGYU A. 
O could I uſe the breath mine anger ſpends, 
I'd make thee know— | 
Aud. Heav'ns look on my diſtreſs, 
Defend me from this railing vipereſs: 
For if I ſtay, her words ſharp vinegar 
Will fret me through. Lingua, I muſt "UG one: 
I hear one call me more than'earneſtly. Exit Auditus. 
Ling. May the loud cannoning of thunder-bolts, 
Screeking of wolves, howling of tortur'd ghoſts, 
Purſue thee ſtill, and fil thy amazed ears | 
With cold aſtoniſhment and horrid fears: 
O how theſe ſenſes muffle common ſenſe ! 
And more, and more with pleaſing objects ſtrive, 
To dull his judgment, and pervert his will | 
To their beheſts ; who were he not fo wrapt 
T' the dusky clouds of their dark policies, 
Would never ſuffer right to ſuffer wrong. 
Il Fie, Lingua, wilt thou now degenerate ? 
Uh Art not a woman ? doſt not love revenge ? 
id Delightful ſpeeches, ſweet perſualions 
1} J have this long time us'd to get my right. 
it My right 3 that is, to make the ſenſes. ſix ; 
| And have both name and power with the reſt, 
| Oft have I ſeaſoned ſavory periods 
With ſagar'd words, to delude Guſtus' taſte, 
And oft embelliſh'd my entreative phraſe 
With ſmelling flow'rs of vernant rhetorick, 
Limning and flaſhmg it with various dyes, 
To draw proud Viſus to me by the eyes: 
And oft perfum'd my petitory ſtile, 
With civet-ſpeech, t'entrap Olfactus“ noſe, 
And clad myſelf in filken eloquence, _ 
To allure the nicer touch of Tactus' hand, 
But all's become loſt labour, and my cauſe 
Is ſtill procraſtinated : Therefore now, 
Hence ye baſe offspring of a broken mind, 
Supple intreaties and ſmooth flatteries: 
Go kiſs the love · ſick lips of puling girls, ; 
That ſtill their brain to quench their love's diſdain ; 
Go wo the * of bawds and paraſites, 
# Come 


ks 
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Come not within my thoughts. But thou deceit, . . 
Break up the pleaſure of my brimful breaſt, 

| Fnrich my mind with ſubtile policies. 

Well then Ill go, whither ? nay what know I? 

And do, in faith I will, the devil knows what. 

What if I ſet them all at variance? 

And ſo obtain to ſpeak ; it muſt be ſo. 

It muſt be ſo, but how ? there lies the point: 

How ? thus; tut this device will never prove, 
Augment it ſo ; *twill be too ſoon deſeried; 

Or ſo, nor ſo, tis too too dangerous. = 
Piſh, none of theſe ! what if I take this courſe? ha? 
Why there it goes, good, good, maſt excellent; 

He that will catch eels muſt difturb the flood ; 

The chicken's hatch'd faith, for they are proud, 

And ſoon will take a cauſe of diſagreement. 
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Actus primus, Scena ſecunda. 


Mendacio, attired in a taffata fait of a light colour change- 
able, like an ordinary page. 3 


| Lingua, Mendacio. © | 
Ling. I See the heavens nurſe my new-born device, 
| For lo my page Mendacio comes already, 
To file and burniſh that I hammer'd out. 
Never in better time, Meudacio, | 
What haſt thou done ? | 
Men. Done, yes long agr. 1 
Ling. Is't poſſible thou ſhouldſt diſpatch fo ſoon? 
Men. Madam, I had no ſooner told 1 
Factas, that Guſtus would fain ſpeak with him: 
But J ſpied Viſus, Guſtus and the reſtt 
And ſerv'd them all with ſauce of ſeveral lyes. 
Now the laſt ſenſe I ſpake with was Olfactus, 
Who having ſmelt the meaning of my meſſage, 
Straight blew his noſe, and quickly puff d me hither ; 
EE” | But 
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But in the whirlwind of his furious blaſt, 
Had not by chance a cobweb held me faſt, 
Mendacio had been with you long ere this. 

Ling. Witneſs this lye, Mendacio's with me now, 
But, ſirrah, out of jeſting will they come 
Mend. Ves, and it Ike your ladyſhip, preſently ; 
Here may you have me preſs'd to flatter them. 

Ling, I'll litter no ſuch proud companions, ' 
*Twill do no good, therefore I am determined 
To leave ſuch baſeneſs.  _ VV X 

Men. Then ſhall I turn and bid them ſtay at home. 

Ling. No; for their coming hither to this grove, | 
Shall be a means to further my device. | 
Therefore I pray thee, Mendacio, go preſently ; 

Run, you vile ape. | | 


Men. Whither? 1 


Ling. What, doſt thou ſtand ? 
Men. Till I know what to do. 
Ling. S'precious, tis true, | 
So might thou finely o' er- run thine errand. 
Haſte to my cheſt. 
Men. Ay, ay. 
Ling. There ſhalt thou find 
A gorgeous robe, and golden coronet, b 
Convey them hither nimbly, let none ſee them. 4 
Men. Madam, I fly, I fly. Exit Mendacio. 
Ling. But here you, firrah ? Ne 
Lock up your fellow-ſervant, Veritas. 
Meng. I warrant you, 


You need not fear ſo long as I am with you. 


He goes out, and comes in preſently. 

What colour he robe I £ FRE | 

Ling. There is but one. Mendacio going, turns in haſte. 

Men. The key, madam, the key. 

Ling. By Juno, how forgetful is ſudden ſpeed. 
Here, take it, run. 


Men. I'll be here inſtantly. Exit Mendacio. 
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Actus primus, Scena tertia. 


616467: Lingua ſola. | 21 
Ling. W Hilome this crown and gorgeous ornament, 
Mere the great prize for which five orators, 
With the Day weapons of their tongues contended ; 
But all their ſpeeches were ſo equal wrought, 
And alike gracious, that if his were witty 
His was as wiſe ; the third's fair eloquence 
Did paralel the fourth's firm gravity, 
The laſt's good geſture kept the balance even 
With all the reſt; ſo that the ſharpeſt eye, 
And moſt judicious cenſor could not judge 
To whom the hanging victory ſhould fall. 
Therefore with one conſent they all agreed, 
To offer up both crown and robe to me, 
As the chief patroneſs of their profeſſion, 
Which heretofore I holily have Leda: * 
| Liſte to a miſer's gold, to look on only. 
But now I'll put them to a better uſe, 
And venture both, in hope to? 
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Actus primus, Scena quarta. 


Mendacio, Lingua. 


end. T FAve I not hied me, madam ? look you here, 
H What ſhall be done with theſe temptations ? 
Ling. They ſay a golden Ball, 0 , 
Bred enmity betwixt three Goddeſſes: 
So ſhall this crown be author of debate 
Betwixt five ſenſes. | 


Mend. Where ſhall it be laid? | | 5 
| | 7, | Ling. 


= LINGUA. 


Ling. There, there, there, 15 well, ſo, ſo, ſo, 

Mend. A crown's a pleaſing bait iy, look. upon, f 
The craftieſt fox will hardly 1 75 e this trap. 

Ling. Come let us away, and . ave it to the chance. 


Mend. Nay rather let me ſtand cloſe bore bauts, 7 
And ſee the event. 


Ling. Do fo, and if they doubt | 
How it came there, feign t them ſome pretty fable, * 
How that ſome God- LY 
Mend. Tut, tut, tut, let me alone, 

I that have feigned ſo many hundred gods, 
Can eaſily forge ſome fable for the turn: 
Whiſt, Madam, away, away, you fright che kewl, 
Tactus comes hard by, look you. 
Ling. Is't he for certain? 
Mend. Ves, yes, yes, tis he. 


Ling. "Tis he indeed. Exit Lingua. 


as 2 Loy 
* 2 — 2 


Actus primus, Scena quinta, 


| Tadus, ina dark telbar ſattin mantle over a pair of 2 


baſes, a garland of bays, niæ d with white and red 


roſes, uon a ws grogram, a faulchion, vrought 
1M Buſkins, & 


Mendacio, Tactus. 


Men. OW chaſte Diana grant my nets to hold. 


Tag. The blaſting childhood of the cheer- 
ful morn 


Is almoſt grown a youth, and over-climbs. 


Yonder gilt eaſtern hills ; about which time 

Guſtus moſt earneſtly importun'd me 

To meet him hereabouts, what-cauſe I know not. 
Men. You ſhall do ſhortly to your coſt, I hope. 
Ta#. Sure by the ſun it ſhould be nine "o'clock. 
Men. What a ſtar-gazer, will you ne'er look down? 


Tack. Clear is the fun and blue the firmament, 


2 | Methinks 


L NG VUA ig 
Methinks the heavens do ſmile. Lene, ee 


- Mey. At thy miſhap, =_ 
To ) look lo high and ſtumble in a trap. ö 
Tadtus ffumbleth at the ju and crown. | 


Tac. High thoughts have hp feet, I had well nigh 


Men. Wel N he fall that rſeth with a fil. 

Tac. What's this ? 4 

Men. O are you taken ? | tis in vain to five. | 

Tac. How now]? a alt 

Men. You'll be ſo entangled fraight— "50s © ak 

Tac. A crown! ' | 3 5 

Men. That it will be hard f 

Tac. And a robe. 

Men. To looſe yourſelf, | 

Tac. A crown and a robe. | 

Men. It had been fitter for = to have found a fools 
coat and a bauble, hey, hey. 

Tac. Jupiter, Jupiter, 3 — 

Men. O ſir, Jupiter is making Thunder, he 3 you 
not; here's one knows better. 

Tac. J is wondrous rich, ha, but furs it is not ſo, ho, 
Do I not ſleep and dream of this good luck, ha? 
No, I am awake and feel it now; _ A 
Whole ſhould it be? 3 He takes it up. 

Men. Set up a fi quis for it. 

Tac. Mercury, all's mine own; here” s none to Ery 


half's mine, 
Men. When I am gone. Exit Mendacio. 
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Actus primus, Scena ſexta. 


| Tadtus  folus. | 
| Tac. Actus thy ſneezing ſomewhat did portend. | 


Was ever man ſo fortunate as I? 
To break his ſhinns at ſuch a ſtumbling block ! 
Roſes and bays pack hence : this crown and robe, 
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14 LILN GV * 
My brows and body circles and inveſts; 
How gallantly it fits me, ſure the dave, > — 
Meaſur'd my head that wrought this coronet. 
They lie that ſay complexions cannot change : 
My blood's ennobled, and I am transform'd, 
Unto the ſacred temper of a king. _ | 
fr "a I hear my noble paraſites 
22 me Cæſar, or great Alexander, EL. 
Licking my feet, and wondering where 1 got | 
This precious ointment : how my pace is mended ! * / 
How princely-do I ſpeak ! how ſharp I threaten !. 
Peaſants, I'll curb your headſtrong impudence, 
And make you tremble when the hon roars, + 
Yea earth-bred worms. O for a looking-glaſs ! 
Poets will write whole volumes of this ſcar, 2 
Where's my attendants'** Come e firrah, quickly, 3 
Or by the wings of Hermes. 95 = 


1 58ä— 


Actus primus, Scena ſeptima. 

Os factus, in a garland of bays intermingled _ oth ws 11 
and red roſes upon a falſe hair, his ſleeves wrought vue 
Aobers under a damaſe aul, over a pair of} Ik baſs 5 
4 N of” buſkins drawn with ribbon, a JO] in bis 


an ? 
 Taeus, Olf+Aus. 50 ' 
Ta&g. y me] Olfactus comes; 1 calbd too 5 Won | 
He'll have half part I fear; what ſhall 1 do! 
Where ſhall I run ? how ſhall J ſhift him off 
Tattus wraps up the robe and crown and fits upon them. 
Off. This is the time, and this the place een 
Where Viſus promis'd to confer with me. 
I think he's there No, no, tis Tactus ſure. 
How now ? What makes you lit ſo nicely ? 
Tac. "Tis paſt imagination, *tis ſo indeed. 
Olf. How faſt his deeds are fixed ! and how melan- 
cholly he looks! Tactus! Tactus ! 
Tack. For this is true, man's life is wondrous brittle. 


Olf. Hle 8 ma, I think, he talks fo idly. So ho, T 3 
act 


LZIN'GU 4 . 
Tac. And many have been metamorphoſed, 2 
To ſtranger matters and more uncouth forms. ö 
O/f. I muſt go nearer —. he doth not hear. 
Tu. And yet methinks, oh che as 1 was wont; 


And 
Of. Tactus, Tactus. | 
Jact. Olfactus as thou loveſt come hot near me. 
Off. Why art thou hatching eggs? th art fear d s 
break them. 
Ta#. Touch me not leaſt thou chance to break my ie 
Of. What's this under thee ? 5 
Tad. If thou meddle with me I am utterly undone. 
O. Why man, what ails thee? _ 
act. Let me alone and Pl tell thee ; 
Lately I came from fine Fantaſtes' houſe. 
O,. So I believe, for th'art very fooliſh. 
Tack. No ſooner had 1 parted out of doors, 
hat up I held my hands before my face: 
To ſhield mine eyes from th'lights piercing beams, 
When I proteſt I ſaw the ſun as clear 
Through thefe my palms as through a perſpective: 
te No marvel, for when I beheld my fingers, 
th I ſaw my fingers near — 2d glaſs, 
2s, Opening my breaft, my breaſt was like a window, 
Through which I plainly did perceive my heart : 
In whoſe two concaves I diſcern'd my thoughts 
Contus'dly lodged in great multitudes. 
O/f. Ha, ha, ha, ha, why this is excellent, 
of MWMomus himſelf can find no fault with thee, 
IT how'dit make a paſting live anatomy; 
m. And decide the queſtion much diſputed, 
Betwixt the Galeniſts and Ariſtotle. | 
Tact. But when J had arriv'd and ſet me down 
Viewing myſelf, myſelf, ay me | was changed, 
As thou now ſeeſt, to a perfect urinal. 
ON: Ia perfect urinal, O meet monſtrous, art 
not mad to think ſo ? 
Tad. I do not think fo, but I fay I am ſo, 
herefore Olfactus come not near I adviſe you. 


"Mp See the ſtrange nn of dull Po f 
2 . 


e 


| Urinal, 
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16 LIN G UA. 
Whoſe droſſy thoughts drying the feeble brain, 
Corrupts the ſenſe, deludes the intellect, 
And in the ſoul's fair table falſly graves 
Whole ſquadrons of phantaſtical chimeras, 
And thouſand vain imaginations, | 
Making ſome think their heads as big as horſes, 6 9 
Some that th are dead, ſome that th'are turn'd to wolves, 
As now it makes him think himſelf all glaſs. 
Tactus difſuade thyſelf, thou doſt but Fink ſo. 

Tag. Olfactus, if thou lov'ſt me get thee gone; 
I am an urinal, I dare not ſtir 
For fear of cracking i in the bottom, 

Off. Wilt thou fit thus all dax? 750 

Tack. Unleſs thou help me. 

O/f. Bedlam muſt help thee, what wouldſt have me do! 

Tad. Go to the city make a caſe fit for me. 2 
Stuff it with wool, then come again and fetch me. 3 

O/f. Ha, ha, ha, thou'lt be laugh'd out of caſe and 
countenance. 3 

Tad. I care not, ſo it muſt be, or I cannot ſtir. E: 
Off. I had beſt leave troubling him, he's obſtinate. 
I leave you, but above all things take heed Ju- | 
piter ſees you not, for if he do he'll ne'er make water i 
in a ſieve again; thou'lt ſerve his turn ſo fit, to carry | 
his water unto Eſculapius. Farewel Urinal, Farewel. | 

Tad, Speak not ſo loud, the ſound's s enough to crack | 
What is he gone? 1 an Urinal, ha, ha, ha, I pro- 
teſt I might have had my face waſh' 4 finely, if he had 
meant to abuſe me: I an urinal, ha, ha, ha, go to, 
Urinal, you have ſcap'd a fair ſcouring. Well, I'll a- 
way, and get me to mine own houſe, there III lock up | 
myſelf faſt, playing the chimick, augmenting this one | 
crown to troops of angels, with which gold-winged | 
meſſengers, I mean, 
To work great wonders, as to build and purchaſe, 


* 


Fare daintily, tie up men's tongues, and looſe them, 1 

Command their lives, their goods, their liberties, . 

And captive all the world with chains of gold. 

Hey, hey, tery linkum timkum. ] 
He offers to go out, but comes in 22 amazed. 

Fortune 


O Hercules! 


Fortune, the queen, nee to = with me, 

Stoppin A nay ge with ona ht of Viſus; 
But as 3 makes hither, I' hence, 

There's more ways to the wood than one. He offers 7 


go out at the ather door, but returns again in late 
What, more devils to affright me? 


= © Diabolo, Guſtus comes here to vex me. 


So that I, poor wretch, am like a ſhuttle-cock ben 


two battledores. If Irun there, Viſus beats me to Leila; 
if here, then Guſtus blows me to Carybdis. | 
Neptune hath ſworn my hope ſhall ſuffer ſhipwreck. 
What ſhall I ſay ? | 

Mine Urinal's too thin to bide the Fry of ſuch ſtorms as 


theſe. 


ſ 


Actas primus, Scena octa. 


e. f Vi 72 in a garland 5 bays, mix d ith white and red 


roſes, a light colour d taffeta mantle ſtrip'd with ſiluer, 

and fring d upon green filk baſes, dalia, « 
Guftus in the ſame faſhion, differing ny in colour, 
Tactus in a corner of the Habe. | | 


Viſus, Guftus, Tofu. 
Viſ. Uſtus, good day. 
Guft. I — have a bad, 
Meeting ſo fair an omen as yourſelf. | 
Tack. Shall I > wilt prove? ha! well tis beſt to ven- 
ua. Tattus puts on the robes. - 
Guſt. Saw you not Tactus, I ſhould ſpeak with him. 
Tac. Perchance fo, a ſudden lie hath "beſt luck. 
V;/. That face is his, or elſe mine eye's deceiv'd. 
Why how now, Tactus, what ſo gorgious ? 
Gut. Where didit thou get theſe fair habiliments ? 
Tact. Stand back I charge you as you love 705 eb 
By Styx, the firſt that toucheth me ſhall die. 
Viſ. 1 can diſcern no weapons, 2 kill us? * L 
. att, 


* — 
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Then for your berter ſafety ſtand aſide. 


It was my chance, O chance moſt miſerable, 


With moſt inteſtine torture, and at length, 
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Tad. Kill you? not I, but come not near me you 

had beſt. 

Viſ. Why, art thou mad ? 

Tad. Friends, as you love your lives, 

Venture not once to come within my reach. 

Gut. Why doſt threaten ſo? 
Tag. I do not threaten, but in pure love adviſe you 
| for the beſt, 

Dare not to touch me, but owes fly a- pace; 

Add wings unto your feet, and ſave your lives. | 
Viſ. Why what's the matter, Tactus, prithee tell me? 
Tack. If you will needs jeopard your lives fo long, 

As hear the ground of my amazednels, 


Guſt. How full of ceremonies ? ſure he'll conjure ; 
For ſuch like robes. magicians uſed to wear. 

Viſ. Tl ſee the end, though he ſhould unlock hell, 
And ſet th' infernal has at liberty. 

Tack. How raſh is man on bidden arms to ruſh! 


To walk that way that to Crumena leads. 

Cut. You mean Cremona a little town hard by. 
Tad. I ſay Crumena, called Vacua, 

A town which- doth, and always hath belong'd, 

Chiefly to ſcholars: from Crumena walk, 

I ſaw a man come ſtealing craftily, 

Apparel'd in this veſture which I wear, 

But ſeeing me eft-ſoons, he took his heels, 

And threw his garment from him all in haſte, 

Which I perceiving to be richly wrought, 

Took it me up: But good now get you gone, 

Warn'd by my harms, and *ſcape my milery! 
Viſ. I know no danger, leave theſe circumſtances. 
Ta. No ſooner had I put it on my back, 

But ſuddenly mine eyes began to dim, 

My joints wax ſore, and all my body burn 


It was too evident, J had caught the plague. -- 
Vis. The plague, away, good Gufus, let's be gone, | | 
I doubt *tis true, now I remember me, 


8 
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O 


Crumena Vacua never wants the plag ue. 
Gut. Tactus, I'll put myſelf in "jeopardy to plea- 
ſure thee. 
Tac. No, gentle Guſtus, your abſence Is the only 
thing I wiſh, | 
leit I infet you with my company. | 
2 Guſt. Farewel. | Bu Guftus. 


Vis. I willingly would ſtay to do thee good. 
= 7:2. A thouſand thanks, but ſince I needs muſt die, 
„let it ſuffice, death only murders me. 
- WT Oh 'twould augment the dolor of my death, 
Lo know myſelf the moſt unhappy bow ' 
Through which pale death ſhould aim his ſhafts at you: 
3 Viſ. Tactus farewel, yet die with this good hope, 
Thy corps ſhall be interred as they ought. Exit Viſus. 
2344. Go make my tomb, provide 11 funerals, ha, 


= ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, 
x Excellent aſſes thus to be deluded, 

Bewail his death and cruel deſtirites, 

That lives, and laughs your fooleries to ſcorn, 
But where's my crown, oh here: I well deſerve 
Thus to be crown'd for two great Victories, ha, ha, ha. 
Viſus, take care my corps be well interred : 5 
Co make my tomb, and write upon che Stone: 


Here lies the ſenſe, that living gulld them all, 
With a iN pls gue, a a, urinal. 


i 7 — 
« 


Adtus primus, frees nona, 


-L + lui TaBus. 
Aud. Actus, Tactus. 5 

Tac. O Jupiter, tis Audits all's mar'd ; 
l doubt the ſly knave hears ſo far; but yet I'll grope 
him: how now ears, what make you here, ha? 

Aud. Nay, what make you here, I pray ? what were 
you talking even now, of an aſs, and a crown, and an 
urinal, and a plague ? Fi Tag. 
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Tac. A plague on you, what I? RE 
| Aud. Oh, what „„ ty Sat 5 
Ta#. O, I had well nigh forgot; nothing; but 1 
"Jud. What? | 8 : 1 
Tac. That if a man, do you mark Sir, being ſick of 
the plague, do you ſee Sir, had a, a, a, hem, hem, this 
cold troubles me,- it makes me cough ſometimes ex- 
tremely, had a French crown, Sir you underſtand me, 
lying by him, and, come hither, come hither, and 
would not beſtow two-pence, do you hear, to buy an 
urinal, do you mark me, to carry his water to the phy- 
fician, hem, 5 | 
Aud. What of all this ? : | : 
Tac. I ſay ſuch a one was a very aſs, This was all. 
T uſe to ſpeak to myſelf, when I am alone; but Au- 
ditus, when ſhall we have a new ſet of ſinging books ? 
or the viols ? or the conſort of inſtruments? _ 3 
Aud. This was not all, for I heard mention of a tomb 
and an epitaph. | „55 
Tac. True, true, I made myſelf merry with this epi- 
taph, upon ſuch a fool's tomb thus a, thus, thus, plague 
brought this man, foh I have forgotten, oh thus, 
plague brought this man, ſo, ſo, ſo, unto his burial, be- 
cauſe, becauie, becauſe, hem, hem, becauſe he wou'd 
not buy an urinal. Come, come, Auditus, ſhall we hear | 
thee play, the Lyeroway, or the Lute-way ſhall we, or 
the Cornet, or any mufic, I am greatly revived when 


. x 


J hear. | | | 
Aud. Tactus, Tactus, this will not ſerve, I heard all ; 
you have not found a crown, you; no, you have not. 


— — 


— » 


— _ _ 
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Actus primus, Scena ultima, 


Tactus, Auditus, Viſus, Guſtus, Mendatio. | F 
Tad, Eace, peace, faith peace, come hither, hark 


ded 


thee, good now, 
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Aud. J cannot hold, I mult needs tell, . 
'Taf. O do not, do not, do not, come hither, will 
ou be a fool ? 75, ¾ 
Viſ. Had he not wings upon his Feet and Shoulders? 
Men. Ves, yes, and a-fine wand in his hand. 


ft WWCuriouſly wrapt with a pair of ſnakes. | | 
s 7:4, Will half content you, piſh twill ne'er be 
1 known. 1 f | | 

Gy Guß. My life, twas Mercury. 


= 7:4. I do not know his name, but this Tm ſure his 
hat had wings upon't. 3 = 
Viſ. Doubtleſs *twas he; but ſay my boy, what did 
et | 3 : 
= 7:4. Firſt I beheld him hovering in the air, 
nd then down ſtooping with an hundred gires : 
lis feet he fixed on mount Cephalon; 
From whence he flew and lighted on that plain, 
nd with diſdainful ſteps ſoon glided thither : 
Whither arrived, he ſuddenly unfolds 

WA gorgeous robe, and glittering ornament, 
nd lays them all upon that hillock : 


© his done he wafts his wand, took wing again, 
„nd in a moment vaniſh'd out of fight. : 
" Wich that mine eyes gan ſtare, and heart grew cold, 


And all my quiv'ring joints with ſweat bedew'd ; 
My heels methought had wings as well as his, 
nd fo away I run; but by the way 
met a man, as I thought, coming thither. 
Gu/t. What marks had he? 3 
Mend. He had a great what this is he, this is he. 
Viſ. What Tactus? SR 
Guſt. This was the plague vex'd him fo, 
Tactus your grave gapes Er you; are you ready? 

Viſ. Since you muit needs die, do as others do, 
Leave all your goods behind you ; bequeath the 
Crown and robe to your executors. DE 

Tac. No ſuch matter; I, like the Egyptian knights, 
For the more ſtate, will be buried in them. 


k Vi. Come, come deliver. | : 
7 Fiſus ſnatcheth the crown and ſees letters graven in it. 
a ; | | Tad? 2 
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Tac. What will you take my purſe from me? 5 
Vi v. No, but a crown, Aae juſt more man your 7 
| own. 5 5 
| Ha, what's this? "ris a very ſmall and. Bel 
What Inſcription is this? 5 


He of the five that proves himſelf the WY 
Shall have his temples with this coronet bed 


This crown is mine, and mine this garment is; 

For I have always been accounted beſt. | 1 
Tact. Next after me, I as yourſelf at any time : be- 1 | 

ſides I found it firſt, therefore *tis mine. L 
Guft. Neither of yours, but mine as much as both. 
Aud. And mine the moſt of any of you all. 
Viſ. Give me it, or elſe 
Tack. I'll make you late repent it 
Gu/?. Preſumptious as you are ——— 
Aud. Spite of your teeth 
Mend. Never till now, a ha ! it works a-pace, 

Viſus I know *tis yours; and yet, methinks, - 

Auditus you ſhould have ſome challenge to it; 

But that your title Tactus is ſo good: | 

Guſtus I would ſwear the coronet were yours; 

What will you all go braul about a trifle ? 

View but the pleaſant coaſt of Mycrocoſme, 

Is't not great pity to be rent with wars ? 

Is't not a ſhame, to ſtain with briniſh tears 

The ſmiling cheeks of ever-chearful peace ? 

Is't not far better to live quietly, 

Than broil in fury of diſſention? 

Give me the crown, ye ſhall not difagree, 

If I can pleaſe you; Il play Paris part, 

And, moft impartial, judge the controverſy. 
7 if Sauce-box go meddle with your Lady's fan, and 

prate not here. 
Mend. I ſpeak not for myſelf, but for my country's 

ſafe commodity. 
Viſ. Sirrah, be ſtill. 


Mend. Nay, and you be ſo hot, the Devil part 2: 4 ur 
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u to Olfactus, and ſend him amongſt ou. 
O that I were A/e&o for your ſakes: -- i 
How liberally wou'd I beſtow my ſnakes. Exit 
Vf. Tactus, upon thine honour, {[Mendatio. 
challenge thee to meet me here, | pe | 
. WE trong as thou can't provide in th' afternoon. | 
S 7.7. I undertake the challenge, and here's my hand, 
n ſign thou ſhalt be anſwered. | . 
Caf. Tactus I'll join with thee, on this condition, 
BT hat if we win, he that fought beſt of us, 7 
Pall have the crown, the other wear the robe. 
e- 7:4. Give me your hand, I like the motion. 
Viſ. Auditus, ſhall we make our forces double, 

pon the ſame terms. | 

Aud. Very willingly. | a 

Viſ. Come, lets away, fear not the victory. 

Right's more advantage than an hoſt of ſoldiers. 
2 Exeunt omnes. 


NS SS S/S /- 


Actus ſecundus, Scena prima. . 


IE 


betitus. 4 long, lean raw-bon'd 2 in a ſoldier's 
| coat, a ſword, &c.. | 


Mendacio, Appetitus. 

long to ſee thoſe hot-ſpur ſenſes at it; they ſay 
they have gallant Preparations, and not un- 
kely, for moſt of the ſoldiers are ready in arms ſince 
e laſt field fought againſt their yearly enemy Meleager, 
nd his wife Acraſia; that conqueſt hath ſo fleſh'd them 
Pat no peace can hold them. But had not Meleager 
een ſick, and Acraſia drunk, the ſenſes might have 
y biltled for the victory. | 

4jp. Foh, what a ſtink of gunpowder is yonder ? 
Mend. Who's this! oh oh, tis Appetitus, Guſtus's 
u. Nungry Paraſite. 


Ly! | | App. 


end. 
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Ap. T cannot endure the fmoaking of guns, the thun 
dering of drums, I had rather hear the merry hacking 
of pot-herbs, and ſee the reeking of a hot capon. If 
they would uſe no other bucklers in war, but fhields of 
brawn, brandiſh no ſwords but ſweards of bacon, trail 
no ſpears 1 of mi and inſtead of harque- 
baſh pieces diſcharge artichoak-pies, toſs no pikes but 
boiled pickrils, then Appetitus would rouſe up his creſt, 
and bear up himſelf with the proudeſt. MN 
Mend. Ah, here's a youth ftark naught at a trench, but 
old dog at a trencher, a tall fquire at a ſquare table. 
App. But now my good maſters muſt pardon me, 1 
am not for their ſervice, for their fervice is without ſer. 
vice, and indeed their ſervice is too hot for my diet. 
But what? If I be not myſelf, but only this be my ſpi. 
rit that wanders up and down, and Appetitus be Nille : 
in the camp. The devil he is as ſoon. How's that po. 
ſible ? tut, tut, 1 know I am, I am Appetitus, and alive 
too, by this infallible token, that I feel myſelf hungry. 
- Mend. Thou mighteſt have taken a better token of 
thyſelf, by knowing thou art a fool. "= 
App. Well then, though I made my fellow-ſoldiers adi 
mire the beauty of my back, and wonder at the nimble. 
neſs of my heels, yet now will I, at ſafety at home 
tell in what dangers they are in abroad. I'll ſpeak no. 
thing but guns, and glaves, and ſtaves, and phalanges 
and ſquadrons, and barricadoes, ambuſcadoes, palme. 
does blank point deep, counterpoint, counterſcarpe, fall 
lies and lies, ſaladoes, tarantantaras, ranta, tara, tara, hey 
Mend. J muſt take the fife out of his mouth or hel 
ne' er ha! done. | 
App. But above all, I'll be ſure on my knees to thank 
the Sent Horn cyan Mendacio blinds hin 
Mend. Who am I, who am I, who I? 
App. By the blood-ſtain'd faulchion of Mavors— I an 
on your fide. | 
Mend, Why, who am I? 
| App. Are you a ſoldier? 
' Mend. No. ET V 
Atp. Then you are maſter Helluo the Bear-herd. 
; Men 
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Mend. No, no, he's dead, 
Asp. Or Gulono the gutty ſerjeant, or Delphino the 
vintner, or elſe I know: you not; for theſe are all my 


acquaintance. 5 hs > ke: | 
Mend. Would I were hang'd, if I be any of theſe. 


1 


Asp. What, Mendacio ! by the faith of a knight thou 


art welcome; I muſt borrow thy whetſtone to ſharpen 
che edges of my martial complements. OPT” 
'S 1rd. By the faith of a knight! what a pox, where 
ni are thy ſpars? | 


= 4p. I need no ſpurs, I ride like Pegaſus on a winged 
WS horſe, on a ſwift gennet, my boy, call'd Fear. 

Mend. What ſhouldſt thou fear in the wars ? he's not 
a good ſoldier that hath not a good ſtomach. 


„Ab. O, but the ſtink of powder ſpoils Appetitus's ſto- 
5 mach, and then thou know'ſt when that's gone, Appeti- 
tus is dead; therefore I very manfully drew my ſword, 


fduriſh'd it bravely about mine ears, and finding myſelf 
hurt. moſt manfully ran away. ; 
Mn M::4. All heart indeed, for thou ran'ſt like a hart 
out of the field. It ſeems then the ſenſes mean to fight 
it out. : | | 
pp. I and out fight themſelves I think, and all a- 
bout a trifle, a paltry bawble, found I know not where. 
Mend. Thou art deceived, they fight for more than 
that, a thing call'd ſuperiority, of which the crown is 
but an emblem. | T- 


App. Mendacio, hang this ſuperiority, crown me no 


ja crown but Bacchus's crown of roſes, give me no 4 8 
50 but a fat capon's leg, to ſhew that I am the great king 


of Hungary. Therefore I prithee talk no more of ſtate- 
gnatters, but in brief, tell me, my little raſcal, how. thou 


' Watt ſpent thy time this many a-day? _ i: 

| Mezxd. Faith, in ſome credit ſince thou ſaw'ſt me laft. 
App. How ſo, where? TT | 
Mend. Every where; in the court your gentlewomen 
hang me at their apron ſtrings, and that makes them an- 
iwer ſo readily. In the city I am honoured like a God; 
none ſo well acquainted with your tradeſmen ; your 
Lawyers, all the Term-time, hire me of my lady; 
3 Voi. V; B Co your 
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pany by authority. L 
© * App, I am exceeding glad of your great promotion. 
Mend. Now when 1 am diſpoſed I can philoſophy it 


in the univerſity, with the ſubtleſt of them all. - 
Asp. I cannot be perſuaded that thou art acquainted 
with ſcholars, ever ſince thou wert preſt to death in aff 
printing-houſe. a e een, 
Mend. No! why I was the firſt founder of the three 
ſects of philoſophy, except one of the peripatetics, wo 
acknowledge Ariſtotle, I confeſs, their great grand: 
father. | | | E617 Ak 
App. Thou boy ! how is this poſſible ? thou art bu 
a Child, and there were ſects of philoſophy before thou 
wert born. 
Mend. Appetitus, thou miſtakeſt me; I tell thee thre: 
"thouſand years ago was Mendacio born in Greece, nurs 
in Crete, and ever fince hanoured every where: T 
be ſworn I held old Homer's pen when he writ his Ila 
and his Odiſſeys. h | D 
App. Thou hadſt need, for I hear ſay he was blind: 
Mend. I help'd Herodotus to pen ſome part of hu 
"muſes, lent Pliny ink to write his hiftory, rounded Ra- 
balais in the ear when he hiſtorified Pantagruell; as for 
Lucian I was his genius; O thoſe two books de Vera 
Hiſtoria, howſoever they go under his name, I'II beß 
{worn I writ them every tittle. | 
App. Sure as I am hungry thou'ſt have it for lying 
Bat haſt thou ruſted this latter time for want of exereiſe 
- Mend. Nothing leſs. I muſt confeſs I would fainj 
have jogged Stow and great Hollingſhead on their el 
bows, when they were nt their chronicles ; and, a 
J remember, Sir John Mandevill's travels, and a great 
part of the Decads, were of my doing. But for *. 
| | mirror 


1 
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mirror of knighthood, Bevis of Southampton, Palmerin 
88 8 England, 3 of Gaul, Huon de Bourdeaux, Sir 
% ME Guy of Wampior, Martin Marprellate, Robin Hood, 
. Garragantua, Gerilion, and a thouſand ſuch exquiſite 
on. WS monuments as theſe, no doubt but they breathe in my 
breath up and down. 
= 4. Downwards I'll ſwear, for there” s ſinking lies 
in them. 
mend. But what ſhould I light a candle to the bright 
nun- ſhine of my glorious renown ; the whole world 1s 
full of Mendacio's fame. 
Alb. And ſo it will be ſo long as the world is full of 
fame. 
= 1-4. But, ſirrah, how haſt thou done this long 
time? 
=_ 4. In as much requeſt as thyſelf To begin with 
ne court as thou didſt; I lie with the ladies all night, 
and that's the reaſon they call for cullies and gruellies ſo 
early before their prayers; your gallants never ſup, 
breakfaſt or beaver without me. 
Mend. That's falſe, for 1 have ſeen them eat with 
a full ſtomac h. 
App. True, but becauſe they 1 a little thing 
drives me from them; therefore in midſt of meat they 
preſent me with ſome ſharp ſauce, or a diſh of delicate 
anchovies, or a caviare, to entice me back again. Nay 
more, your old Sirs that hardly go without a prop, will 
Walk a mile or two every. day to renew their acquain- 
tance with me. As for the academy it is beholden to 
me, for adding the eighth province unto the noble Hep- 
tarchy of the liberal {ciences. | 
Mend. What's that I prithee. | 
Ap. The moſt defired and honourab! e art of Cook- 
> + EF | | 
Now, ſirrah, in the City I am MAAS Cn 't. 
O the body of a louſe. | 
Mend. What art a louſe in the city 
App. Not a word more, for yonder comes Phantaſles, 
and ſome body elle. 
Mena, What a pox can Phantaſtes do? 
| | „ App. 
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App. Work a miracle if he would prove 180 8 
Men. Tis he indeed, the vileſt nup; yet the fool 
loves me exceedivgly, but I. care not for his company, iſ 4 
for if he once catch me, I ſhall never be rid of him. 3 
Gre 0p" and Mend 3 . 


Actus ſecundus, Scena ſecunda. 


Phantaftes, a fwart complexion'd Alles: but guick-eyed 
in a white ſatin doublet of one faſhion, green welvdil 
hoſe of another. 4 funtaſtical hat with a plume fn 
feathers of ſeveral colours, a little ſhort taffeta cloak, 3 
a pair of buſtins cut, drawn out with ſundry colour i® ; 
ribands, with ſcarf hung about him, after all faſbiom 
and of all colours, rings, jewels, a fan, and in ever 
place other odd complements. | L 

Heurefis, a nimble fprighted page in the * fa Mia 2 

with a garland of bays, & * 


Phantaſßet, Heurefis. 


Phan. Irrah, boy, Heureſis? boy, how now, biting 3 
* Our nails ? 91 4 
eat, Three things have troubled my brain thi -i 
many 2-day, and juſt now, when I was laying hold of 
the invention of them, your ſudden call made them, 1 
like Tantalus's apples, fly from my fingers. 
- Ph. Some great matters queſtionleſs, what were they! 
Heu. The quadrature of a circle, the philoſopher! 
Rone, and the next way to the Indies, 
Pp. Thou doſt well to meditate on theſe three thing 
at once, for they'll be found out altogether, ad greca 
calendas ; OE them p26, and carry the conceit I told 
you this mornin to the party you wot of. In my Ima- 
gination ! tis capricious *twill take I warrant thee. 
Heu. I will, Sir. But what ſay you to the gentle 
man that was with you 9 ? - 


T 


it 


hi 


116 
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Ph. OT think thou meaneſt him that made nineteen 


00 anets of his miſtreſs's busk-point.” 11 
* Ueu. The ſame, the ſame, Sir. You promis'd to help 


im out with the ewentieth. | 
Pb. By Jupiter's cloven pate 'tis 5 But we witty 
gloss are o forgetful; but ſtay, hu, wh carry him this, 
| , The Goraian tnot 3 Mido great, 
7 Did whilom cut with his all-cong'ring ſword * | 
3 Was nothing like thy buſt:- point pretty pate, 
5 '2 Nor could fo fuir an — ef" 
ys - hen to conclude let him pervert Catullus s Zonam ſol- 
1 „ain ligatam thus, thus: | 
Tl 1 Which if I chance to cut, or elſe 6 
— 1 7 by little world Tl conquer reeht 
ri Pretty. pretty, tell him *twas extempore. 
ws Heu. Well, Sir, but now for maſter e s love- 
| (ter, 


Ph. Some nettling ſtuff 3faith ; let him write thus : 
oi heart-commanding fac'd fac'd gentlewoman, even as the 
one in India call'd Baſaliſcus, - hurts all that looks on 
; and as the ſerpent in Arabia called Smaragdus de- 


hWzhteth the fight, ſo does thy celeſtial orb-aſlimilatin 
oy <s, both pleaſe, and in pleaſing wound my — 
m eart. 

Heu. But what trick ſhall I invent * the concluſion? 
y Pba. Piſh, any thing, love will miniſter ink for the 
ers reſt, 


le that once begun well, hath half done, let him begin 


nol again, and there's all. 

co Heu. Maſter Gullio ſpoke for a new faſhion, what for 
O10E im ? 

nay Pha. A faſhion for his ſuit—let kia button it down 


We ſleeve with four elbows, and ſo make it the pure 
Lerogliphic of a fool. 


Heu. Nay then let me requeſt one thing of you. 
| B 3 Ph, 
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ruff, and an odd tire; I pray, Sir, help me out with it. 


me of all the toys and trifles I can deviſe ; were it not 


Pz. What's that boy? by this fair hand thou ſhalt 
have it. < 1 er 24. PIT TEIN ape © WER — — 
Heu. Miſtreſs Superbia, a gentlewoman of my ac- Wl 
quaintance, wilt'd me to deviſe her a new ſet for her 


Pha. Ah boy | in my conceit tis a hard matter to 
perform, theſe women have well nigh tired me with de- 
viſing tires for them; and ſet me at a nonplus for new. 
ſets, their heads are ſo light, and their eyes ſo coy, that 
I know not how to pleaſe them. 1 I 

Heu. IJ pray, Sir, fhe hath a bad face, and fain 
would have ſuitors. Fantaſtical and odd apparel would 
perchance draw ſomebody to look on her. _ 

Pha. If her face be nought, in my opinion, the more 
view it the worſe : bid her wear the multitude of her 
deformities under a mask, till my leiſure will ſerve to 
deviſe ſome durable and unſtain'd bluſh of painting, 

Heu. Very good, Sir. * | 

Pha. Away then, hye thee, meet me again at the 
court within this hour at the fartheſt. Exit Heure. 
Oh heavens! how have I been troubled theſe latter 
times with women, fools, babes, taylors, poets, ſwag- M 
gerers, gulls, ballad- makers; they have almoſt difrobed 


that J pity the poor multitude of printers, theſe ſonnet- if 
mongers ſhould ſtarve for conceits, for all Phantaſtes, 
But thefe puling lovers, I cannot but laugh at them and 
their encomiums of their miſtreſſes. They make, for- 
ſooth, her hair of gold, her eyes of diamond, her cheeks i 
of roſes, her lips of rubies, her teeth of pearl, and her 
whole body of ivory; and when they have thus idol'd 
her like Pigmalion, they fall down and worſhip her. 
Pſyche, thou haſt laid a hard task upon my ſhoulders, 
to invent at every one's ask, were it not that I refreſh | 
my dulneſs once a-day with thy moſt angelical preſence, | 
were impoſſible for me to undergo it. 8 | 


Actus 


Actus ſecundus, Scena tertia. 


ammunis Senſus; a grave man in a Back velvet en 
like a counſellor, Jpeaks coming out of the door. 


Communis Senſus, Phanta er 

Cannot ſtay, I tell you, tis more than time xk 
2 were at court, I know my ſovereign, Mobo 
Path expected me this hour. 
Pb. In good time, yonder comes Common Senſe, 
imagine it Thould be he by his voice. 
= Cm. Crave my counſel, tell me what manner of man 
Whe is? can he entertain a man in his houſe, can he hotd 
hi: velvet cap in one hand, and vale his bonnet with the 
other? knows he how to become a ſcarlet gown, hath 
e a pair of freſh poſts at his door? 

Pha. He's. about ſome haſty ſtate matters, he talks of 


poſts methinks:* 

BS Com. Can he part a couple of dogs brawling in the 
A areet? why then chuſe him mayor upon my credit, 

She'll prove a wiſe officer. 
= 2. Save you, my Lord, I have attended your lei- 
WJ ſure this hour. 
Cem. Fie upon't, what #2 oil have]. I had tw" chal 

e 


W them a mayor yonder ? there's a fuſty courier will have 
this man; there's a chandler wipes his noſe on his ſleeve, 
and ſwears it ſhall not be ſo. There's a muſtard- maker 
looks as keen as vinegar, will have another, O this 
3 headed multitude, "tis a hard matter to pleaſe 

El. 

Pha. Eſpecially where the maltirade | is ſo well headed. 
But I pray you where's maſter Memory? ? hath he for- 
gotten himſelf that he is not here. 

Com. Tis high time he were at ont I would he 


would come, 5 
B 4 | AQtus 
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Actus ſecundus, Scena quarta. | 


Aikido, an old decrepid man, in a black velvet cafſeck, 
a taffeta gown furred, with white grogram, a white 
beard, velvet flippers, a watch, fact, Sc. 

Anomneſtes his page, in a grave ſittin ſute purple, buf: 


tins, a garland of bays and raſemary, @ ginmal rin i 


with one link hanging, ribbons and threads tied to ſome 
of is Angers, in 885 hand a pair of table-books, 9895 c. 


Memory, tbh, Phantaſtes, Senf. a 
Mem. OW ſoon a wile man ſhall have his wiſh: 


Com. Memory. „the ſeaſon of your coming 5 1 


is very ripe. 


Pha. Had you ſtaid a little pager 'twould have been 5 


ſtark rotten... 


Mem. I am glad I fave it from the fwine—S'prediou 5 
J have forgot ſomething. O my purſe, my purſe, Why 
Anamneſtes? where art thou Anamneſtes ? that vile boy 
is always. gadding, I. remember he was at my heels 


even now, and now the vile raſcal is vaniſn'd. 


Pha. Is he not here? why then in my imagination : 


he's left behind, O la Anamneites ! 


An. [running in haſte] Anon, anon, Sir, anon, anon 3 


Sir, anon, anon, Sir, anon, anon, Sir. 
Mem. Ha, firrah, what a brawling's here ? 
An. I do but give you an anſwer with anon, Sir. 
Mm. You anſwer ſweetly, J have call'd you three or 
four times one after another. 
An. Sir, I hope I anſwered you three or Fae times, 
one in the neck of another. But if your good worſhip 


1 


have lent me any more calls, tell me, and Pl repay | 


them, as I'm a gentleman. 
Mem. Leave your tatle, had you come at © fir I had 
not ſpent ſo much breath in vain. 5 
An. 
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An. The truth is, Sir, the firſt time you called 1 


eard you not, the ſecond I underſtood you not, the 


ird I knew not whether it were you or no; the fourth 
could not tell where you were, and that's 8 the reaſon 
anſwer'd fo ſuddenly. | 


Mem. Go, ſirrah, run, ſeek every where, I have loſt 


ny purſe ſomewhere. 


An, I go Sir. Go, ſirrah, ſcek, run, 1 have loſt, bring, 


Where's a dog's life with a pox, mall 1 be always uſed 
like a water-ſpaniel ? | [ Exit Anam. 


Com. Come, good maſter regiſter, I wonder you be ſo 


late now-a-days. 
Mem. My good lord, I remember that I knew your 


Worandfather in this your place, and I remember your 
Worandfather's great grandfather's grandfather's father's 
ther; yet in thoſe days I never remember that any 
of them could ſay, that Regiſter Ny ever broke 
Wone minute of his appointment. | 


Com. Why, good father, why are you ſo late now- 


Mem, Thus tis, the moſt e I remember my- 


af to have, are, as your lordſhip knows, ſcholars, and 
now. a-days the moſt of them are become critics, bring- 


ing me home ſuch paltry things to lay up for them, 
that I can hardly find them again. 


| Pha. Jupiter, Jupiter, I had thought theſe flies had 
bit none but mylelf ; do critics tickle you i'faith? 


Mem. Very tamiliarly : for they muſt know of me, for- 
ſooth, how every idle word is written in all the muſty moth- 


eaten manuſcripts, kept in all the old libraries in every 


city betwixt England and Peru. | 

Com. Indeed I have noted theſe times to affect an- 
tiquities more than is requiſite. | 

Mem. I remember in the age of Aſfaracus and Ninus, 
and about the wars of Thebes, and the ſiege of Troy, 
there were few things committed to my charge, but 
thoſe that were well worthy the preſerving ; but now 
every trifle muſt be wrap'd up in the volume of eternity. 


A rich pudding-wife, or a cobler cannot die but I muſt ,. 


immortalize his name with an epitaph ; a a dog cannot 
1 5 piſs 


— 


0 
piſs in a nobleman's ſhoe, but it muſt be ſprinkled into 


the chronicles, ſo that I never could remember my trea- 
fure more full, and never emptier of honourable and 


true heroical actions. . 
Pha. By your leave, Memory, you are not alone trou- 
bled, chronologers many of 742 are fo fantaſtic, as 
when they bring a captain to the combat, lifting up 
his revengeful arm to difpare the head of his enemy, 
they'll hold up his arms ſo long, till they have beſtowed 


three or four pages in deſcribing the gold hilts of his 
threatning faulcion: ſo that in my fancy the reader 


may well wonder his adverſary ſtabs him not before he 

ſtrikes. Moreover, they are become moſt palpable flat. 

terers, always begging at my gates for invention. 
Com. This 1s a great fault in a chronologer to turn 


Paraſite : an abſolute hiſtorian ſhould be in fear of none, 


neither ſhould he write any thing more than truth for 


friendſhip, or leſs for hate, but keep himſelf equal and 


conſtant in all his diſcourſes. But as for us, we muſt be 
contented, for as our honours increaſe, ſo muſt the bur- 
then of the cares of our offices urge us to wax heavy. 
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Phan. But not till our backs break; ſlud there was 
never any fo haunted as I am; this day there comes a 


ſophiſter to my houſe, knocks at my door, his errand 


being ask'd, forſooth his anſwer was to borrow "a fair 
ſuit of conceits ont of my wardrobe, to apparel a ſhew | 


he had in hand, and what think you is the plot? 


Com. Nay, I know not, for I am little acquainted 


with ſuch toys. 
Pha. Mean while he's ſomewhat acquainted with 
you, for he's bold to bring your perſon upon the ſtage. 
Com. What me? I can't remember that I was ever 
brought upon the ſtage before. : 
Pha. Yes you and you, and myſelf with all my fan- 
taſtical tricks and humours ; but I trow I have fitted 
him with fooleries, I truſt he*]l never trouble me again. 
Com. O times ! O manners! when boys dare to tra- 
duce men in authority; was ever fuch an attempt heard? 
Mem. I remember there was: for, to ſay the truth, 
at my laſt being at Athens, it is now, let me ſee, about 
i | 95 one 


A ING U 4 © 
one thou{aps eight hundred years ago, I Was at a Co- 


2 nady of Ariſtophanes's making, I ſhall never forget it, 
ad the arch- -governor of Athens took me by the —4 
placed me, and there I fay, I aw Socrates abuſed moſt 
u. WS £0 ly, himſelf being then a preſent ſpeQator : J re- 
al member he fat full againſt me, and did not ſo much as 
ſhew the leaſt countenance: of diſcontent. | 
P == Com. In thoſe days it was lawful, bat now the el 4 
of fach liberty is unſufferable. | 


Ph. Think what you will of it, I think tis done, 
and I think it 1s ating by this time; hark, hark, what 
drumming? Kenner I lay my life "they are come to 
preſent the ſne I ſpake of. 

Cam. It may be ſo; ſtay, we'll ſee what * tis. 


” # — 
1 


Actus ſecundus, Scena quinta. 


Lingua, Mendacio, Com. Senſ. end the reſt. 


Ling. EIN thyſelf in great haſte. 
F Men. I warrant you, madam : I doubt tis 
in vain to run, by this they are all paſt overtaking. : 
Com. Is not this Men that is in * haſte? 
Pi. Ves, yes, ſtand Kill | | - 
Men, I muſt ſpeak with him. 
Com. With whom? | 
Men. Aſſure yourſelf they are all at court ere this. 
Ling. Run aſter them, for unleſs he know it 
Com. Lingua. | 
Ui. O ist your lordſhip? I beſeech you pardon me. 
Hale and fear, I proteſt, put out mine eyes: I look'd 
| fo long for you, that 1 knew not when I had found you. 
Pha. In my conceit that's like the man that * 
who ſaw his aſs, When himſelf rid on him. 
Ling. O my heart beats fo, fie, fie, fie, fie, 
Mes. I am fo weary, fo, fo, fo, fo. 
Com. I prithee, Lingua, _—_ an end, 
Fn B | 
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Ling. Let me begin firſt, I beſeech you ; but if you 
will needs have the end firſt, thus *tis. The common- 
wealth of Microcoſme at this inſtant ſuffers the pangs of 
death, *tis gaſping for breath. Will you 1 all ? tis 

iſoned. 17 Das 213 

Pha, What Avochicary durſt be ſo bold as make oy 
a confection ? ha, what poiſon is * 4h OR 

Ling. A golden Crown. 

Men. I miſtake, or elſe Galen, in his book de 22 
tuenda, commends gold as reſtorative. 

Com. Lingua, expreſs yourſelfft. 

Men. Madam, if you want nt. let me help youout 

Ling. I prithee do, do. 

Men. My lord, the report is, that Merevry coming 
late into this country, in this very place left a coronet 
with this inſcription, that the beſt of the five ſhould 
have it, which the ſenſes thinking to bang: unto 
them 
Ling. Challenge. each other, and are now in arms, 
and *tlike your lordſhip. 

Com. I proteſt it likes not me. 

Ling. 'Their battles are not far hence reads rang'd. 


8 


Com. O monſtrous preſumption ? > what ſhall we do? # 


Mem. My lord, in your great grandfather's time, 
there was I remember ſuch a breach amongſt them, 


therefore my counſel is, that after his example, by the 


firength of your authority, you convene them before 
you. KH 
Com. Lingua, 90 preſently; conmung the Senſes up- 
on their allegiance to our dread ſovereign queen Pſyche, 
to diſmiſs their companies, and perſonally to appear Þe- 
fore me without any pretence of excuſe, 

Ling. I go, my lord. 

Ph. But hs you, Madam, I pray you 125 your page's 
tongue walk with us a little, till you return again. 

Zing. With all my heart. Jn Lingua, 
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| Adtus ſecundus, Scena ſexta. ” we 


OT an proteſt, ſaw you thoſe waits 


preparations ?_ 
Men. Lately, my lords, I ſped into the army 3 3 


WL ut oh, tis far beyond my reach of wit, 
r ſtrength of utterance, to deſcribe their forces. 


Com. Go to, ſpeak what thou canſt. 

Mend. Upon the right hand of a ſpacious hill, 
proud Viſus marſhalleth a puiſſant army, 

hree thouſand eagles ſtrong, whoſe valiant captain 


jJjove's ſwift thunder-bearer, that ſame bird, 


hat hoiſt up Ganimede from the Trojan plains. 
he vanguard ſtrengthened with a wondrous flight 


I Of falcons, haggards, hobbies, terſelets, 
Lanards and goſhauks, ſparhauks, and ravenous birds, 


he rearguard granted to Auditus* charge, 


3 Is ſtoutly follow'd with an impetuous herd 
of tiff-neck*d bulls, and many horn-mad tags, 
f the beſt head the foreſt can afford. 


Pha, I promiſe you a fearful troop of ſoldiers. 

Men. Right oppoſite ſtands Tactus, ſtrongly man'd 
ith three 12 d briſled urchens for his pikemen, 
our hundred tortoiſſes for elephants; 


5 Belides a monſtrous troop of ugly ſpiders, | 


ithin an ambuſhment he hath commanded 
Of their own guts to ſpin a cordage fine, 


= hereof t'have fram'd a net (O wondrous work) 


That faſtned by the concave of the moon, 


Spreads down itſelf to th* earth's circumference. 


Mem. * Tis very ſtrange, I cannot remember the like 


engine at any time. 


Men. Nay more, my lord, the meſhes are ſo ſtrong, 
That I myſelf upon them ſcal'd the heavens, 
And boldly walk'd about the middle region, 
2 | | . 
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Where, in the province of the meteors, _ 0 
I faw the cloudy ſhops of hail and rain, | 
Garners of ſnow, and cryſtals full of dew 3 
Rivers of burning arrows, .dens of dragons, 
Huge beams of flames, and ſpears like fire- bad 
Where I beheld hot Mars and Mercury, 
With rackets made of ſpheres and balls of ſtarz, 
Playing at tennis for a tun of Nectar. 
And that vaſt gaping of the firmament, 
Under the ſouthern pole, is nothing elle 
But the great hazard of their tennis court; 
The Zodiac is the line ; the . ſtars, 
Which in an eye-bright evening ſeem to fall, 
Are nothing but the balls they loſe at bandy. 
Thus having took my pleaſure with thoſe ſights, 
By the ſame net I went up I deſcended. _.. 
Com. Well, ſirrah, to what purpoſe tends this fra. 
tagem ? 
Send, None know directly, but I think it is 
T' intrap the eagles, when the battles join. 
Ph. Who takes Tactus's part ? 
Men. Under the ſtandard of thrice hardy Tactus, 
Thrice valiant Guſtus leads his warlike forces 
An endleſs multitude of deſperate apes; 
Five hundred marmoſets and long: tail'd monkeys, 
All trained to the field, and nimble gunners. 


their ſoldiers coats. 

Men Ramparts of paſty cruſt, and forts of pics, 
Entrench'd with diſhes full of cuſtard ſtuff, 
Hath Guſtus made; and planted ordnance, 
Strange ordnance, cannons of hollow canes, _ 
Whoſe powder's rape-ſeed, charg'd with turnip ſhot. 
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no other kind of artillery. 
Com. But what's become of Olfactus? 


Mend. Le politicly leans to neither part, 
Put ſtands betwixt the camps as at receit, 
Having great wine his pioneers to entrench them. 
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Mem. I remember in the country of Utopia, they. wie 
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Ph. I imagine there's odd mouthing amongſt them; L 
methinks a handful of nuts would turn them 9 out of 1 
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LINGU A. 39 
Pha, In my fooliſh imagination Olfactus is very like 
he goddeſs of victory, that never takes any part has the 


| onqueror' 8. 


Mend. And in the woods he placed ſeeretly 


1 wo hundred couple of hounds and hungry maſtiffs ; 32 


and o'er his head hover at his command 


cloud of vultures, which o erſpread the light, 


aking a night before the day be done : 


Nut to what end not known, but fear'd of all. 


Ph. I conjecture he intends to ſee them fight, and af- 


6: er the battle to feed his dogs, hogs and vultures e 


e 
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Je murdered carcaſes. 


Men. My lord, I think the fury of their anger will 
ot be obedient ta the meſſage of Lingua; for other- 


iſe, in my conceit, they ſhould have been here ere 


4 | his. With your lordfhi wp good liking, we'll attend up- 
n you to ſee the field fo 


r more certainty. 
Com, It ſhall be {0 ; come, maſter Regiſter, let's walk. 


{Excunt omnes. 
Js en naapaang 
Actus tertius, Scena prima. e 


"na avith a purſe in his hand. 


Orſooth, Oblivio, ſhut the door upon me, 


Ham. 
J could come no ſooner; ha? is he not 


Where ? O excellent! would I were hang'd, but I look'd 
or a ſound rap on the pate, and that made me before- 


and to lift up this excuſe for a buckler. I know he's 


not at court, for here is his purſe, without which war- 


rant there's no coming thither ;- wherefore now Anam- 


gneſtes ſport "thyſelf a little, while thou art out of the 


priſon of his company. What ſhall I do? by my troth 


| anatomize his purſe in his abſence. Plutus ſend there 


K Jewels in it, that I may finely geld it of the ſtones 
The belt ſure lies in the bottom pox on't, here's no- 


— but a company of worm- eaten Papers; what's 
this? 
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this? Memorandum that maſter. Prodigo owes. me four 
thouſand pounds, and that his lands are in pawn for 1 it; 3 
Memorandum that I oe — that he owes ?. Tis wel 
the old ſlave hath ſome care of his credit; to whom 
owes he trow I? that I owe Anamneſtes; what me? 
I never lent him any thing; ha, this is good, there's 
ſomething coming to me more than I look d for. Come 
on, what is't? Memorandum that I owe Anamneſtes Ml 
a breeching; i'faith, Sir, I will eaſe you of Ml 
that payment. [He rends the bill. J Memorandum, that 
when I was a child Robuſto trip'd up my heels at foot. 4 
ball: what a revengeful dizard is this ? | 
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Actus tertius, Scena ſecunda. 


Mendacia, with cuſeions under his arms, trips 17 Ara Me # 
FY neſtes s heels. ; 


| Mendacio, Anamneſtes. od * 

Ana.” OW now? | x E 
Mend. Nothing, but lay you upon the a 

cuſhion, Sir, or ſo. E 
Az, Nothing but lay the cuſhion upon you, Sir. = 
Mend. What, my little Nam ? by this foot I am lor 6 

I miſtook the. 9 
An. What, my little Men? by chis hand it grie ves me 
I took thee fo right. But, Sirrah, whither with theſe 
cuſhions ? ; 
Men. To lay them here, that the judges may ſit 
ſoftly, leaſt my lady Lingua's cauſe go hard with her. 
As. They ſhould have been wrought with gold; 
_ theſe will do nothing: but what makes * lady with 
the judges ? | 
Men. Piſh, know'ſt not? ſhe ſüeth far the title of af 
ſenſe, as well as the reit that bear the name of the Pen- 


Hy 
As. 
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J. Will common ſenſe and my maſter leave their 


E1irs to determine that controverſy > 


1 Men. Then thou hear'ſt nothing. n 
om e z. What ſhould I hear? = 


2 by 2 RI 4 nr 1 
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Men. All the ſenſes fell out about a crown fallen from 
-2ven, and pitch'd a field for it; but Vicegerent Com- 
on Senſe hearing of it, took upon him to umpire the 
Intention, in which regard he hath appointed them, 
eir arms diſmiſſed, to appear before him, charging 
eery one to bring, as it were in a ſhew, their proper ob- 
as, that by them he may determine of their ſeveral 
ccellencies. 1 wi | ; 
A. When is all this? | | 
Men. As ſoon as they can poſſibly provide. 
A.. But can he tell which deſerves beſt by their ob- 
cs? | 3 Et 7 
Men. No not only; for every ſenſe muſt deſcribe his 
itrument, that is his houſe, where he performs his 
aily duty; fo that by the object and the inſtrument: 
y lord can with great eaſe diſcern their place and dig- 


Itles. | 


3 As. His lordſhi '; very wiſe. 3 1 
1 Men. Thou ſhalt hear all anon. Fine maſter Phan- 
the Waſtes and thy maſter will be here ſhortly. But how is't, 


Iny little rogue? methinks thou look'ſt lean upon't. i 
An. Alas! how ſhould I do otherwiſe, that lie all 


Sight with ſach a raw-bon'd skeleton as Memory, and 
un all day on his errands. The, churl's grown ſo old 
2 ud forgetful, that every hour he's calling Anamneſtes, 


emembrance, where art Anamneſtes? Then preſently 
mething's loſt; poor I muſt run for it; and theſe 
vords, run boy, come, firrah, quick, quick, quick, are 


„familiar with him as the cough, never out of his 
ith 


Men. Alack, alack ! poor rogue, I ſee my fortunes 
re better. My lady loves me exceedingly ; ſhe's al- 
ays kifling me, ſo that, I tell thee, Nam, Mendacio's 

never from betwixt her lip s. A 
An. Nor out of Memory's mouth; but in a worſe 
1n. Wort, always exerciſing my ſtumps ; and which is more, 


when 


D. # 
c LE 


when he fayours me beſt, then I am in the. worſt taking. 


Men. How o ? bt 1021475 151 © Þ hr, MM 
Ar. Thus; when we are friends, then muſt I came 
and be dandled upon his palſy-quaking knees, and he'll 
tell me a long Rory, of his acquaintance with king Pri. Wi 
amus; and his familiarity with Neſtor; and how he 
played at blow- point with Jupiter, when he was in his 
ſide- coats; and how he went to look birds neſts with WW 
Athous; and where he was at Deucalion's flood; and: 
twenty ſuch old wives tales. Mot 
Men. I wonder he being ſq, old can talk ſo. much. 

As. Nature thou know'ſt, knowing what an unruly Wl 
engine the tongue is, hath ſet teeth round about for 
watchmen : now, Sir, my maſter's old age hath cqught W 
out all his teeth, and that's the cauſe it runs ſa much at 
5 - —_ 0 Py ITO 
Men. Philoſophical. ns yp 2 
As. O but there's one thing ſtings me to the ve 
heart, to ſee an ugly, foul, idle, fat, 1 6 * — 
called Oblivio, preferred before me; doſt know him? 

Men. Who I ay; but care not for his acquaintance; Wl 
hang him blockhead, I could never abide him. Thou, 
Remembrance, art the only friend that the arms of my 
friendſhip ſhall embrace. 'l hou haſt heard Ofortet nen-. 
dacem et memorem. But what of Oblivio? |K- 

An. The very naming of hun hath made me forget 
myſelf, O, O, O, O, that raſcal is ſo made of every 
where. | 1 1 - 1: 36h rob 

Men. Who Oblivio? _., __, - te ih end 
An. Ay, for our courtiers hug him continually. in their 
ungrateful boſoms, and your ſmooth belly, fat back'd, 
barrel paunch'd, tun-gutted drones are never without 
him; as for Memory, he's a falſe-hearted fellow, he 
always deceives them; they reſpe& not him, except it 
be to play a game at cheſts, primero, ſaunt, maw, or 
ſuch like. "I ; ab 1 | 3 My 
en I cannot think ſuch fellows. have to do with 
Oblivio, ſince they never got any thing to forget. 
An. Again, theſe prodigal ſwaggerers that are ſo 
much bound to their creditors, if they have but ong 

| | " "0 
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Tross about them, they'll ſpend it in wine upon Oblivio. 
S Meng. To what purpoſe, I prithee? 
feng Only's in hype: Ss NOOR in the lethe of their 


Fr "Mont Why theri no man cares for thee; + 
he As, Yes, a company of ſtudious paper-· worms, and 
4 ean ſcholars, and niggardly ſcraping uſurers, and a 


roop of heart- eating envious perſons, and thoſe canker- 
ſtomach'd ſpiteful creatures that furniſh up common 
place books with other men's faults. The time hath 
een in thoſe golden days when Saturn reigned, that if 


e 
So ly 1 Va Ea? 
CORE A EVP ATE or rae» 
; e 5 3 . * 


21 : man receiv'd a benefit of another, J was preſently 
ent for to put him in mind of it, but now in theſe iron 
1 afternoons, fave your friend's life, and Oblivio will be 


more familiar with him than you. 
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Actus tertius, Scena tertia. 


11 X” 55 

u, Heureſis, Mendacio, Anamneſtes. 

ay Wes. antaſtes not at court? is't poſſible ! 'tis the 

* ſtrangeſt accident that ever was heard of. I 
had thought the ladies and gallants would never lie 

et without him. 

.. Hiſt, hiſt, Mendanks, I prithee * Het ; 

it ſeems he cannot find his maſter, that's able to find out 

„all things; and art thou not at a fault, canſt not find aut 

u thine own maſter ? | 3 

0 Heu. I'll try one more way. 0 yes! | 

4 Men. What a proclamation for him? 

1 Ana. Ay, ay, his nimble head is _— full of proclz- 


mations. 

Heu. O yes! 

Men. But doth he « cry han in the —_ ? 
An2m. O good Sir, and good reaſon, for every beaſt 
hath fantaſy at his pleaſure. 

Heu. O yes! if any man can tell any t a. 
ſpruce, neat, apiſh, nimble, fine, I abſurd, hume- 


rous, 
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rous, conceited, fantaſtic gallant, with Hollow eyes, 


ſharp look, ſwart complexion, meager face, wearing 25 
many toys in his apparel, as fooleries in his looks and 
geſture, let him come forth and certify me thereof, and 
he ſhall have for his reward 
An. I can tell you where he is, what ſhall he have? 
Heu. A box o' the ear, ſirrah [Snap] 
An. How now invention, are you ſo quick- finger d? 
i' faith, there's your principal, firrah, [hp] and here's 
the intereft ready in my hand a [ They fall toge- 
zher by the ears.) Yea? have you found out ſcratch - 


ing ? now I remember me. 


Heu. Do you bite me raſcal? fs 
Men. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, here's the lively picture of 
this axiom, a quick invention and a good memory can 

never agree. Fie, fie, fie, Heureſis, beat him when he's 
down ? | | 8 105 
An. Prithee let's alone, proud jackanapes, Il 
Heu. What will you do? 1 | 
An. Untruſs thy points, and whip thee, thou paltry 
Let me go, Mendacio, if thou lov'ſt me, ſhall 
I put up the | as 
Men. Come, come, come you ſhall fight no more in 
good faith: Heureſis, your maſter will catch you anon, 
Heu. My maſter, where is he? CT FEES 
Men. I'll bring you to him, come away, © 
Heu. Anamneſtes, I ſcorn that thou ſhouldſt think 
I go away for fear of any thing thou canſt do unto me; 
here's my hand, as ſoon as thou canſt pick the leaſt oc- 
caſion, put up thy finger, I am for thee, [| Cæit Men- 
5 [dacio and Heureſis. 
An. When thou dar'ſt Heureſis, when thou daꝛr'ſt, 
PII be as ready as thyſelf at any time. | 
This Heureſis, this invention, is the proudeſt jakanapes, 
the perteſt ſelf-conceited boy that ever breath'd : Be- 
cauſe, forſooth, ſome odd poet, or ſome- ſuch fantaſtic 
fellows, make much on him, there's no ho with him, 
the vile dandi-prat will overlook the proudeſt of his ac- 
quaintance ; but well I remember me, I learn'd a _ 
| t'other 


W other day, to 1 as boy o'er the thigh knely, So he 


2 come, faith II tickle him with it. 
d [¶Nendacio comes running back in great bafte. - 
d Nen. As I am a raſcal, Nam, they are all coming. 
r ee maſter Regiſter trudging hither, as faſt as his three 
WE feet will ey up his four N 

7 | [Exit Mendacio. 
. Actus tertius, Scena quarta. 
mn Memoria, dnennefte. 


en. H you leaden-heel'd raſca. 
2 An. Here *tis, Sir; I have it, 1 have i it. 
Men. Is this all the haſte you make ? 
= 4. An't like your worſhip, your clog-head Oblivio 
vent before me, and foil'd the trail of your footſteps, 
By that I could hardly undertake the queſt of your purſe, 
ſorſooth. 
lem. You might have been here long e'er this: Come 
WT hither, firrah, come hither, what muſt you go round 
about, goodly, goodly, you are ſo full of circumſtances. 
A.. In truth, Sir, I was here before, and miſſing you, 
vent back into the city, ſought you in every ale-houſe, 
Inn, Tavern, Dicing-houſe, Tennis- court, Stews, and 
ſuch like places, likely to find your worſhip in. 
= Mz. Ha; villain, am I a man pd to be found in 
ſuch places, ha? . 
Aus. No, no, fir, but I was told by my lady 1 8 
page that your worſhip was ſeeking me, therefore I en. 
auired for you in thoſe places where I knew you: would 
ask for me, and it pleaſe your worſhip. 
Mem. I remember another ur ſrrah, but well, 
well, I 8 no leiſure. | 
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Actus tertius, Scena quinta. 


Com. Senſ. Lingua, Phantaſtes, Memory, Anamneſtes, i 
Cam. Ingua, the ſenſes by our appointment ana 
— 3 to ꝓreſent their objects before us; ſes 
ing therefore they be not in readineſs, we licenſe yall 
in the mean while, either in your own perſon, or H 
your advocate, to ſpeak what you can'for ;ourſelf, 
Lin. My lord, if I ſhould bring before your honor 
all my friends, ready to importune you in my behalf, 
ſhould have fo many rhetoricians, logicians, lawyer ml 
and which is more, ſo many women to attend me, thai 
this grove would hardly contain the company; When 
fore to avoid the tediouſneſs, I will lay the Whole cad 
upon the tip of mine own tongue. r 
Com. Be as brief as the neceſſity of our ſhort tin 
requires. : . = 
Ling. My lord, though the Imbecilitas of my feeb 
ſex might draw me back from this tribunal, with wu 
. habenis, to wit timoris and the Catenis pudoris, notwitl 
| ſtanding being ſo fairly led on with the gracious æπ w 
of your juſtif/ime Iwo: Eſpecially ſo aſpremeti 
ſpurd congli ſprenidi necelſtta mia pungente, I will with 
out the help of orators, commit the totam ſalutem i 
my action to the Volutabilitati tw wtyuvauniioy yl 
which, awec wvoſire bonne plaiſeur, I will finiſh will 
more than Laconica brevitate. . ' 5 
Cam. What's this? here's a gallemaufry of ſpeech ul 
_ deed. = | 3 10 It 
Mem. I remember abogt the year 1602 many ule 
this skew kind of language; which, in my opinion, is nd 
much unlike the man, Platony, the fon of Lague, King 
Egypt, brought for a ſpectacle, half white, half black. 
Com. I am perſuaded theſe ſame language-make 
have the very quality of cold in their wit, that freeze 


all Heterogeneal languages together, congealing = 
5 2 | 
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a tin, Grecian gold, Roman Latin all in a lump. 
Pha. Or rather, in my imagination, like your fantaſti- 
al gull's apparel, wearing a Spaniſh felt, a French dub- 
\Sloak, with a Welch freeze jerkin. . 
Cos, Sen. Well, leave your toying, we cannot pluck 
Dae leaſt feather from the ſoft wing of time. There- 
ire Lingua go on, but in a leſs formal manner; you 
aow an ingenious oration muſt neither ſwell above the 
nk with infolent words, nor creep too ſhallow in the 
ord with vulgar terms, but run equally, ſmooth, and 
I hearful, through the clean current of a pure ſtile. 


on Ling. My Lord, this one thing is ſufficient to confirm 
„ry worth to be equal or better than the ſenſes, whoſe 
en eſt operations are nothing till I poliſh them with per- 


eaion; for their knowledge is only of things preſent, 
er uickly ſublimed with the deft file of time; whereas 
ie tongue is able to recount things paſt, and often pro- 
Pounce things to come, by this means re-edifying ſuch 
Wc xccllencies, as time and age do eaſily depopulate. 

Com. Sen. But what profitable Service do you under- 


7 
| 


ebl Fake for our dread Queen P/che ? - 
i Lizg, O how I am raviſh'd to think how infinitely 
riß pe hath grac'd me with her moſt acceptable Service. 


But above all (which you, maſter Regiſter, may well re- 

nember) when her highneſs, taking my mouth for her 
Iſtrument, with the bow of my tongue ſtruck ſo hea- 
Penh) a touch upon my teeth, that ſhe charm'd the very 
oy gers aſleep, the liſtning bears and lions, to couch at 
er feet, while the hills leap'd, and the woods danc'd to 
he ſweet harmony of her moſt angelical accents. 
Nen. I remember it very well. Orpheus play'd-upon 
che harp, while ſhe ſung, about ſome four years after, 
ue the contention betwixt Apollo and Pan, and a little be- 
s fore the excoriation of Marſyas. | 


i 
[1 
{ 
1 


nge An. By the ſame token the river Alpheus, at that 
ck. time purſuing his beloved Arethuſa, diſchannel'd himſelf 


of his former courſe to be partaker of their admirable 


-2c0Wconſort, and the muſic being ended, thruſt himſelf head- 
Eu long into earth, the next way to follow his amorous 


chace 3 
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up again. 


ambaſſador in her moſt urgent affairs to foreign kin 


many bloodleſs battles have my perſuaſions attain 


ken, were not my ſpeech the knot, the Mercury and M 


| ſhould I fay more? I can never ſpeak enough of the u 5 


exquiſite power and excellency of ſpeaking. 


feſs to be great; nevertheleſs theſe reaſons prove yall 


chace; if you go to Arcadia you ſhall. ſee his comin 5 


Com. Sex. Forward, Lingua, wich your reaſon; | * Y 
Ling. How oft hath her excellency employed me a 


and emperors, I may ſay to the Gods themſelves. Ha 


when the Senſes forces have been vanquiſh'd? Hull 
many rebels have I reclaimed, when her ſacred aut 
rity was little regarded (her laws without exprobatu 
be it ſpoken) had been altogether unpubliſhed, her wil 
unperformed, her illuſtrious deeds unrenowned, had u 
the ſilver ſound of my trumpet filled the whole circa 
of the univerſe with her deſerved fame. Her ciii 
would diſſolve, traffic would decay, friendſhips be bu 


ſtique, to bind, defend, and glew them together. W 


ſpeakable praiſe of ſpeech, wherein I can find no oth 
imperfection at all, but that the moſt exquiſite po 
and excellency of ſpeech cannot ſufficiently expreſs lM 


Com. Sen. Lingua, your ſervice and dignity we ca : 


not to have the nature of a ſenſe. þ 
Ling. By your Ladyſhip's favour I can ſoon prove ti 
a ſenſe is a faculty, by which our queen ſitting in 
privy chamber hath intelligence of exterior occurrencil 
That I am of this nature, I prove thus. Ye obj 
which I challenge is : 
1 Enter Appetitus in haſte. 

App. Stay, ftay, my Lord, defer, I beſeech you, dei 
the judgment. 8 
Com. Sen. Who's this that boldly interrupts us? 
App. My name is Appetitus, common ſervant to ti 
pentarchy of the ſenſes, who underſtanding that you 
honour was handling this action of Lingua's, ſent n 
hither thus haſtily, moſt humbly requeſting the Bend 
to conſider theſe articles they alledge againſt her, beton 
you proceed to judgment. 1 
CO Y, 


LINGUS 10 
.. Sen. Hum, here's good ſtuff, maſter Regiſter, read 
mem. Appetitus, you may depart, and bid your mi- 
Wl irc make-convenient-ſpeed.” n. 
= 44. At your lordihip's pleaſure. Exit Appetitus. 


Men. I remember that I forgot my ſpeQacles, I left 
them in the 349th page of Hall's chronicles, where he . 
tells a great wonder of a multitude of mice, which had 
almoſt deſtroyed the country; but that there reſorted 
great mighty flight of owls, that deſtroyed them. 
Anamneſtes, read theſe articles diſtinctly. ; 
art. A1. Imprimis, we accuſe Lingua of high trea- 
on and facrilege, againſt the moſt honourable com- 
wmonwealth of letters; for under pretence of profiting 

the people with tranſlations, ſhe hath moft vilely proſti- 

Wcutcd the hard myſteries of unknown languages to the 
rrophane cars of the vulgar. _ | E 
=_ Pr. This is as much as to make a new hell in the 
upper world; for in hell they ſay Alexander is no better 
han a cobler, and now by theſe tranſlations every cob- 
Wcr is as familiar with Alexander as he that wrote his 


BY 2 art. An. Item, that ſhe hath wrongfully impriſon- 
d a lady called Veritas. | | 


Zart. Item, that ſhe's a witch, and exerciſeth her 
Wongue in exorciſms. „ 
= 4 art. Item, that ſhe's a common whore, and lets 


7 


WE very one lie with her. | 

BS 5 art. Item, that ſhe rails on men in authority, de- 

raving their honours with bitter jeſts and taunts ; and 

What : gh a backbiter, ſetting ſtrife betwixt boſom 
riends. | 

6 art Item, that ſhe lends wives weapons to fight 

gainſt their huſbands. . 7 

7 art. Item, that ſhe maintains a train of pong petty- 

enger, prouling ſumners, ſmooth-tongue*d"bawds, artleſs 

mperics, hungry paraſites, news- carriers, janglers, and 

Inch like idle companions, that delude the commonalty. 

8 art. Item, that ſhe made rhetoric wanton, logic to 

vc, afrogomy le.. od 8) 
9 art. Item, that ſhe's an incontinent tell-tale. 

Vo. V. LEES ge 
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10. art, Item, which is the laſt and worſt, that ſhe', i 
a woman in every reſpect, and for theſe cauſes not o- 
be admitted to the dignity of a Senſe. That theſe ar. 
ticles be true we pawn our honours, and ſubſcribe ou 
Names. Ca p . 2B 
I. Viſus. 4. Ol fadtus. 
ne 
2. Auditus. 5. Tactus. 


Com. Lingua, theſe be ſhrewd allegations, and as 
think, unanſwerable. I will defer the judgment of yo 
cauſe till I have finiſhed the contention of the Senſes. 

Lin. Your lordſhip muſt be obeyed. But as fer 
them, moſt ungrateful and perfidious wretches. '= 

Com. Good words become you better; you may de. 
part if you will, till we ſend for you. Anamneſtes run, 
remember V us, tis time he were ready. 2 
An. I go. [Exit Anamneſtes et redit] He ſtays hen 
expecting your lordſhip's pleaſure. = 


7 * . - 


org" 


Actus tertius, Scena ſexta. 


A page carrying a ſcutcheon argent, charged with an : 
eagle diſplayed proper; then Viſus, with a fan of pr 


cock*'s feathers ; next Lumen, with a crown of bau, I 
and a ſhield with a bright ſun in it, apparel d in tiſii T 
then a page bearing a ſhield before Calum, clad i Se 
azure taffeta, dinipled with flars, a crown of fta T 
on bis head, and a ſcarf reſembling the zodiac over Wi H 
thwart th ſhoulders ; next a page clad in green, witli By 
a terreſtrial globe before Terra, in a green velvu a; 
gown fluck with branches and floxwers, a crown i | 
turrets upon her head, in her hand a key ; then a be. tat 
rauld, leading in his hand Colour, clad in changeabi n 
Alt, with a rainbow out of a cloud on her head; lif 
a boy. - Viſus marſhaleth his ſhew about the ſtage, au Mh. 
preſents it before the bench. OY } 


ä Viſu 


LINGCUA «© 


0-8 7/715, Lumen, Calum, Phantaſtes, Com. Senſ: Memory... 

V. O here the objects that delight the ſight ! 

11 The goodlieſt objects that man's heart can 
wiſh! | | 


Por all things that the orb firſt moveable, 

WE Wraps in the circuit of his large-ftretch'd arms, 
Are ſubject to the power of Viſus' eyes. 

That you may know what Tae light doth bring, 
Note Lumen's words, that ſpeaks next following. 
= Lmen. Light, the fair grandchild to the glorious ſun, 
Opening the caſements of the roſy morn, 
Makes the abaſhed heavens ſoon to ſhun 
The ugly darkneſs it embrac'd before; 
And, at his firſt appearance, puts to flight | 
he utmoſt relics of the hell-born night. 
his heav'nly ſhield, ſoon as it is diſplay d, 
Diſmays the vices that abhor the light; _ 
To wanderers by ſea and land gives aid; 
Conquers diſmay, recomforteth affright; 
ERouſeth dull idleneſs, and ſtarts ſoft ſleep, 
And all the world to daily labour keeps. 
This a true looking-glais impartial, 
Where beauty's ſelf, herſelf doth beautify 
With native hue, not artificial, 5 
W Diſcovering falſhood, opening verity, 


„he day's bright eye colours diſtinction, 
Juſt judge of meaſure and proportion. 
he only means by which each mortal eye, 


ends meſſengers to the wide firmament, | 
That to the longing ſoul brings preſently | 
High contemplation and deep wonderment. 
By which aſpirement ſhe her wings diſplays, 


vB And herſelf thither whence ſhe came upraiſe. 

4 : Pha. What blue thing's that, that's dappled fo with 
1 ars. | | | 

bl ES 


Viſ. He repreſents the heav'n. | 
Ph. In my conceit it were pretty, if he thundered 
when he ſpeaks. | | | 
Viſ. Then none could underſtand him, 
C 2 | 


Cat. 
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Cæll. Tropic, colures, the equinoctial, 
The zodiac, poles, and line ecliptical, 
The nadir, zenith, and anomalies, 


The azimuth and ephimerides. 
Stars, orbs, and planets, with their mc 


The oriental regradations, 
Excentrics, epicyctes, and—and—and— 

Pb. How now, Viſus, is your heaven at a ſtay ? 
Or is it his mots trepidationis that makes him ftammer? 
1 pray you, Memory, ſet him agate again. 


+ "Mem. I remember when Jupiter made Atnphitrio I 
cad and lay with his wife Alcmena, Celum was Jn 


in this taking for three days ſpace, and ſtood ſtill jut 5 


like him at a nonplus. 


Com. Leave jeſting, you'll put the freſh actor out of 5 


countenance. 
Cæl. Excentrics, epicyctes, and aſpecte, 
In ſextile, trine and quadrate, which effects 
Wonders on earth: alſo the oblique part 
Of ſigns, that make the day both long and ſhort, 
The conſtellations, riſing coſmical, 
Setting of ſtars, chronic, and heliacal, 
In the horizon or meridional, 
And all the skill in deep aſtronomy, 
Is to the ſoul derived by the eye. 
Pha. Viſus you have made Ccelum a heavenly ſpeech, 


paſt earthly capacity; it had been as good for him he : 
had thundered. But I pray you who taught him to 
ſpeak and uſe no action, methinks it had been excellen . 


to have turn'd round about in his ſpeech. 


Viſ. He hath ſo many motions he knows not which to | 


begin withal. 


Pha. Nay rather it ſeems he's of Copernicus opinion, 


and that makes him ſtand till. 
Terra comes to the midſt. of the flage, hand fiill 
. a while, ſaith nothing, and ſteps back. 


Cam. Sen. Let's hear what Terra can ſay —juſt nothing. 
Viſ. And 't like your lordſhip, *twere an indecorum 


Terra ſhould ſpeak. 
Mem. 
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Mem. You are deceived ; for I remember when Pha- 


T eton rul'd the Sun, I ſhall never forget him, he was a 
very pretty youth, the earth open'd her mouth wide, and 
= ſpoke a very good ſpeech to Jupiter. | 7 
Anam. By the ſame token Nilus hid his head then, he 
could never find it ſince. wel ap ln hs Fob ? 
= Phan, You know; Memory, that was, an extreme hot 
day, and *tis likely Terra ſweat much, and ſo took 
cold preſently after, that ever ſince ſhe hath loſt her 
voice. ; Ag 
Hierauld. A Cauton Ermins added to the field, 
Is a ſure fign the man that bore theſe arms, | 
Was to his prince as a defenſive ſhield, 
= Saving him from the force of preſent arms. 
= P5a. I know this fellow of old, tis a herald, many 
Ja a centaur, chimera, barnacle, crocodile, hippotame, 
and ſuch like toys, hath he ſtoln out of the ſhop of my 
Invention, to ſhape new coats for his upſtart gentlemen. 
Either Africa muſt breed more monſters, or you make 
fewer gentlemen, Mr. Herauld, for you have ſpent all my 
devices already; but ſince you are here, let me ask you 
= a queſtion, in your own profeſſion, how comes it to pals 
that the victorious arms of England, ꝗuartered with the 
conquered coat of France, are not placed on the dexter 
WT fide, but give the flower-de-luce the better hand? | 
Hier. Becauſe that the three lions are one coat made 
of two French dukedoms, Normandy and Aquitain : but 
I pray you, Viſas, what jay is that, that follows him? 
Vi. *Tis Color, an object of mine, ſubje& to his 
coramandment, | es 

Pha. Why ſpeaks he not? | 

Viſ. He is ſo baſhful, he dares not ſpeak for bluſhing : 
What thing is that? tell me without delay. | 
4 Boy. That's nothing of itſelf, yet every way 


As like a man as a thing like may be, 

And yet ſo unlike as clean contrary, _ 
For in one point it every way doth maſs, 
n The right fide of it a man's left fide is; 


is lighter than a feather, and withal 
It fills no place, nor room, it is ſo ſmall. : 
Gy | Com, 
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Com. Sen. How now, Viſus, have you brought a boy 
with a riddle to poſe us all? TY 

Pha. Poſe us all and I here? that were a jeſt indeed: 
My lord, if he have a Sphinx, I have an Oedipus aſſure 
yourſelf, let's hear it once again. 

Boy. What thing is that, fir, We. 

Pha. This ſuch a knotty enigma ? why my lord, I 
think 'tis a woman, for firſt a woman is nothing of her. 
ſelf, and again, ſhe is likeft a man of any thing. 

Com. Sen, But wherein is ſhe unlike ? | 

Pha. In every thing, in peeviſhnelſs, in folly.—'ſt Boy, 

Heu. In pride, deceit, prating, lying, cogging, coy- 
neſs, ſpite, hate, fir. 


Pha. And inmany more ſuch vices: now he may well 


ſay, the left fide a man's right ſide is, for a croſs wife 
is always contrary to her huſband, ever contradicting 


what he wiſheth for, like to the verſe in Martial, Yell 


ruum. : 
Mem. Yelle tuum nolo, Dindine no/le wolo. 


Pha. Lighter than a feather, doth any man make que- 
ſtion of that? on 3 

Mem. They need not, for I remember I ſaw a car- 
dinal weigh them once, and the woman was found three 
grains lighter. _ 8 

Com. Sen. Tis ſtrange, for I have ſeen gentlewomen 
wear feathers oftentimes ; can they carry heavier things 
than themſelves ? | 


Mem. O fir, 1 remember, tis their only. delight to | | 


do fo. | . 

Com. Sen. But how apply you the laſt verſe, it fills no 
place, fir ? ; 5 
* Pha. By my faith, that ſpoils all the former, for theſe 
farthingals take up all the room now a-days; tis nota 
woman, queſtionleſs: ſhall I be put down with a riddle, 
firrah ? Heureſis, ſearch the corners of your conceit, 
and find it me quickly. end: 

Heu. Hay wpnna, wpma. I have it, tis a man's 
face in a Jooking-glals. | | 

Pha. My lord, *tis ſo indeed, ſirrah, let's ſee it, for 
do you ice my right eye here? 

EL ö Com, 
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Com. Sen. What of your eye ? 

Ph. O lord, fir, this kind of frown is Sreltchr, eſpe- 
cially when tis ſweetened with ſuch a pleafing ſmile. | 

Com. Sen. Phantaſſes. 

Pha. O fir, my left eye is my nent in the cha do 
you ſee ? By theſe lips my garters hang ſo neatly, my 
oloves and ſhoes become my hands and feet ſo well: 
Heureſis, tye my ſhoe- ſtrings with a new knot. His 
point was 2 well truſs'd, — ſo, tis excellent. Look- 
ing: glaſſes were a paſſing invention: I proven the fitteſt 


Mem. Take heed you fall not in love with yourſelf, 
Phantaſtes, as I remember—Anamneſtes, who was't that 


died of the looking diſeaſe ? 


face. 


Cloſing each other like the heavenly orbs : 


An. Forſooth, Narciſſus, by the "fame woken he was 


4 turn'd to a daffodil, and as he died for love of himſelf, 


ſo if you remember there was an old ill-favour'd, pre- 


cCious-nos'd, babber-lip'd, beetle-brow'd, bleer ey d, 


ſouch- ear d ſlave, that looking himſelf by Chance in a 


glaſs, died for pure hate. 
Pha. By the lip of my I could live and die with this 


Com. Sen. Fie, fie, Phantaſtes, ſo effet for ſhame 
laws Viſus, your objects I muſt needs ſay are ad- 
mirable, if the houſe and inftrument be anſwerable, let's 
hear therefore in brief your deſcription—— 

Viſ. Under the fore-head of mount Cephalon, 
That over-peers the coaſt of Microcoſm, | 
All in the ſhadow of two pleaſant groves, | 
Stand my two manſion-houſes, both as round 
As the clear heavens, both twins, as like each other 


48 ſtar to ſtar, which by the vulgar ſort, 


For their reſplendent compoſition, | 
Are named the bright eyes of mount Cephalon : 
With four fair rooms thoſe lodgings are contrived. 
Four goodly rooms in form moit ſpherical, _ 
The firſt whereof, of nature's ſubſtance 8 N 
As a ſtrange moat the other to defend, 
Is trained moveable by art divine: | 

C 4 | Stirring 


In gorgeous robes of flowering literature: 


W 
Stirring the whole compacture of the reſt, 
The ſecond chamber is moſt curiouſſy 
Compos'd of burniſh'd and tranſparent horn. * 
Pha. That's a matter of nothing, I have known many 
have ſuch bed-chambers. 1 5 
Mem. It may be ſo, for TI remember being once in the 
town's library, I read ſuch a thing, in their great book 
of monuments called, Cornucopia, or rather their copiz- 
cornu. 8 


Caſements of light, quiver of Cupid's ſhafts : 


The ſpecies of things corporeal, 

Reeping continual watch and centinel; 

Left foreign hurt invade our Microcoſm, © 
And warning give, (if pleaſant things approach) 
To entertain them. From this coſtly room 
Leadeth, my lord, an entry to your houſe, _ 
Through which I hourly to yourſelf cenvey 
Matters of wiſdom by experience bred : 

Art's firſt invention, pleaſant viſion, 

Deep contemplation, that attires the ſoul 


2 


Then if that Viſus have deſerved beſt, 
Let his victorious brow with crown be bleſt. 

Com. Sen. Anamneſtes, ſee who's to come next. 
Ang. Preſently, my lord. | Sod as 
Pha. Viſus, I wonder that amongſt all your objects, 
you preſented us not with Plato's idea, or the ſight of 


Nineveh, Babylon, London, or ſome Sturbridge- fait 5 
monſters ; they would have done paſſing well, thoſe mo- co 
tions, in my imagination are very delightful. — 

Vi. 1 was loth to trouble your honours with ſuch toys, 


neither could J provide them in fo ſhort a time. Ihe 
Com. 


5 
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Com. Sen, We will conſider your worth, mean while 


1 
Noe diſmiſs you. 
. Viſus leads his ſhow about the Jax and fo goeth 
=. out avith tt. | 
* | 
le - k— — — — — — — — 
k 


Actus tertius, Scena ultima. | 


25 Auditus, 2 c. 
7 Aud. AR K, hark, hark, hark; peace, peace, 
= O peace; O ſweet, admirable, ſwan-like, 
heavenly; hark, O moſt melifluous ſtrain ; O what 2 
pleaſant cloſe was there; O full, moſt delicate. 
Cam. How now, Phantaſtes, is Auditus mad? 
= 2. Let him alone, his muſical head is always fall of 
odd crotchets. 
; Aud. Did you wk the dainty driving of the laft 
point, an excellent maintaining of the ſong; by the 
choice timpan of mine ear, I never heard a better; hiſt, 
wt, 'ſt, hark, why there's a cadence able to raviſh the 
; dulleſt ſtoic. 
= Cm. I know not what to think on him. 
Aud. There how ſweetly the plain- ſong was diſſolved 
into deſcant, and how eaſily they came off with the laſt 
Welt. Hark, hark, the bitter ſweeteſt achromatic. | 
= Co. Auditus ? 
Aud. Thanks, good Apollo, for this deln grace, 
never couldſt thou in fitter hour indulge it: O more than 
moſt muſical harmony !- O moſt admirable conſort ! have 
Von no ears? do you not hear this muſic? _ 
P. It may be good, but in my opinion, they reſt 
too long in the beginning. 
Aud. Are you then deaf? do you not yet perceive the 
wondrous ſound the heavenly orbs do make with their 
continual motion. Hark, hark, O honey Iyer. 

Com, What tune do they play ? | 

ud. Why ſuch a tune as never was, nor ever hall 


be beard, Mark now, now, mark, NOW, now. — 1 
C 5 „„ Ph. 


4 
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© Ph. Lift, lit, liſt. 
Aud. Hark ! O ſweet, ſweet, ſweet. 


Ph, Liſt! how my heart ehvies my happy ears. Hin = 
by the gold-ſtrung harp of Apollo, I hear the celeſt 5 
muſic of the ſpheres, as plainly as ever Pythagoras did 
O moſt excellent diapaſon, good, good, good, it plan 


fortune my foe, as diſtinctly as may be. 


Com. A the "fool thinketh, ſo the, bell clinketh. 1M 


i # 


proteſt T hear no more than a poſt. 


Ph What, the Lavalta! hay? nay if the heaven 4 


fiddle, Fancy muſt needs dance. 


. Prithee ſit ſtill, thou muſt dance nothing but the 5 8 
paſſing meaſures. Memory, do you hear this harmony 


of the ſpheres? 


M:m. Not now, my lord; but I remember about 1 
Jome four thouſand years ago, when the sky was fit 


made, we heard very perfectly. 


Ar. By the ſame token the firſt tune the planets play] -- 
I remember Venus the treble ran ſweet diviſion upon 


Saturn the baſs. The firſt tune they played was Sellen- 


ger's round, in memory whereof ever ſince, it hath ben . 


called the beginning of the world. 
Cam. How comes it we cannot hear it now ? 
Mem. Our ears are ſo well acquainted with the ſound, 


that we never mark it. As I remember the Egyptia 4 
Catadupes never heard the roaring of the fall of Nilu, 


becauſe the noiſe was ſo familiar unto them. 


Corr. Have you no other objects to judge by the 


theſe, Auditus ? 

Aud. This is the rareſt and moſt exquiſite, 
Moſt ſpherical, divine, angelical ; 
But fince your duller ears cannot perceive it, 
May it pleaſe your lordſhip to withdraw yourſelf 
Unto this neighbouring grove, there ſhall you ſee 
How the ſweet treble of the chirping birds, 
And the ſoft ſtirring of the mov el leaves, 
Running delightful deſcant to the ſound 
Of the baſe murmuring of the bubling brook, 
Becomes a concert of good inſtruments, 
Waile twenty 9 echoes round about, 


Out 


Lis 


Out of the ſtony concave of their mouths, _ | 


: | Reſtore the vaniſh'd muſic of each cloſe, 


And fill your ears full with redoubled FOR 0 
Com. L will walk with you very willingly, for I grow 
weary of ſitting. Come, maſter Regiſter, and maſter 


WT Phantaſtes. 3 5 N omnes. 
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Actus quartus, Scena prima. 
Mendacio, Anamneſtes, Heurefis. 


F Mend. Rithee, Nam, be perſuaded ; is't not better 


to go to a feaſt than ſtay here for a fray ? 

An. A feaſt? doſt think Auditus will make the Judges 
a feaſt? 

Men. Faith ay; why ſhould he carry chem to his 
houſe elſe? 

An. Why, ſirrah, to hear a ſet or two of ſongs, *flid 
his banquets are nothing but fiſh, all ſoll, ſoll, ſoll. I'II 
teach thee wit, boy, never go thee to a muſician” s houfe 


BY for Junkets, unleſs thy ſtomach lies in thine ears; for 


there is nothing but commending this ſong's delicate 


air, that ode's dainty air, this ſonnet's ſweet air, 


that madrigal's melting air, this dirge's mournful air, 


: this church air, that chamber air, F rench air, Engliſh 
air, Italian air. Why lad, they be pure chamelions, 


they feed only upon air. 

' Mend. Chamelions? I'll be ſworn ſome of your fd- 
lers be rather camels, for by their Wen wills they will 
never leave eating. | 
Aram. Trae, and ood N for they do nothing 
all the day but firetch and grate their ſmall guts : But 


ch, yonder's the ape Heureſis; let me go I prithee. 


Mend. N ay good-now ſtay a little, let's = his hu- 
mour. 
Hea. 1 ſos no reaſon to the contrary, for we ſee the 


quinteſſence of wine will convert water into wine; why 


et MN m |; 2 theres 
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therefore ſhould not the elixir of gold. turn Kad in to 
pure gold? . 

Mend. Ha, ha, ha, ha, he is warned chymiſt, Gita, 
it ſeems ſo by his talk. 

Heu. But how ſhall I deviſe to blow the fire of beck 
coles, with a continual and equal blaſt? ha? I wil 
have my bellows driven with a wheel, which wheel ſhall 
be a ſelf mover, 7 Wh, ot 

Aram. Here's old turning, theſe chymil feetingts 
turn lead into gold, turn away all their own ſilver. 

Heu. Ard my wheel ſhall be geometrically propor- 
tioned into ſeven or nine concave incircled arms, where. 
in J will put equal poiſes, hai, hai, e e. evernes, | 
have it, I have it, I have it. 

Mend. Heureſis ? 

Heu. But what's beſt to contain the quick- filver ? ha! 

Anam. Do you remember your promiſe, Heureſis? 

Hey. It muit not be iron, for quick-filver is the tyrant 
of metals, and will ſoon ſret it. 

Anam. Heureſis ? Heureſis ? 

Heu. Nor braſs, nor copper, nor maſſlin, nor mine. 
ral, erxa, iverxc, I have it, I have it, it muſt be 

Anam, You have indeed, firrah, and thus much mort 
than you looked for. [ Beats bim. 

Henrefis and Anamneſtes about to fight, my M endaciy 
parts them. 

Mend. You ſhall not fight, but if you will alway 
diſagree, let us have words and no blows. Heureſis 
what reaſon have you to fall out with him? _ 

Heu. Becauſe he is always abuſing me, and takes the 
upper hand of me every where. 


lace. 
1 Heu. Have 1 den the anther 1 the ſeven liberal 
ſciences, and conſequently of all learning? have I been 
the patron of all mechanical deviſes, to be thy inferior 
1 tell thee, Anamneſtes, thou haſt not ſo much as 3 

point but thou art beholding to me for it. 
Anam. Good, good, but what had your invention 
been, but for my remembrance : I can prove th 5 
| ey 


Suan. And why not, firrah, I am thy better in any | 
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aſt been a bloody murderer, and thus'T prove it: In 
the quiet years of Saturn, I remember Jupiter was then 
but in his ſwath-bands, thou renteſt the bowels of the 
earth, and broughteſt gold to light, whoſe beauty, like 
Helen, ſet all the world by the ears. Then upon that 
thou foundeſt out iron, and putteſt weapons in their 
hands, and now in the laſt populons age, thou taughteſt 
Ja cab-ſhin friar the helliſh invention of powder aud 
, Cal's it hellih ? thou lieft, it is the admirableſt 
Winvention of all others ; for whereas others imitate na- 
ture, this excels nature herſelf. = OE OY BOY | 
= Mm. True, for a cannon will kill as many at one 
ſhot, as thunder doth commonly at twenty, © 

Anam. Therefore more murdering art thou than the 
light bolt. Lo r os RS 3 
Hen. But to ſhew the ſtrength of my conceit, T have 
found out a means to withſtand the ſtroke of the moſt 
violent culverin. Mendatio, thou ſaw'ſt it when I de- 
monſtrated invention. e 5 | 


8 ſuch like ? ; 1 4s 

Heu. Mendatio, I prithee tell it him, for I love not 
to be a trumpeter of mine own praiſes. ES de 
= end. I muſt needs confeſs this deviſe to paſs all that 
Wever J heard or ſaw; and thus it was, firſt he takes a 
Ffauicon, and charges it without all deceit, with dry 
I powder well camphired ; then did he put in a fingle 
bullet, and a great quantity of drop ſhot beth round 
and lachrimal, this done he ſets me a boy fixty paces 
© off, juſt point blank over againſt the mouth of the piece. 
Now in the very midit of the direct line he faſtens a 
poſt, upon which he hangs me in a cord a fiderite, of 
Herculean ſtone „„ 

Anim, Well, well, I know it well, it was found out 
In Ido, in the year of the world by one Magnes, 


n WT hoſe name it retains, though yulgarly they call it an 
a W-\damant, | RT ee 
- Mend, 


5 * q 1 "Di id — 228 * 
Y pelly-ſprung invention, art the moſt improfitable mem - 
er in the world; for ever ſince thou wert born, thou 


Anim. What ſome wool- packs? or mud-walls ? or 


_ Meng. When he had hang'd this Adamant in a cord, WW 
he comes back, and gives fire to the touch-hole, no 
the powder conſumed to a void vacuum. . 

Heu. Which is intolerable in nature; for firſt ſhi 1 
the whole machine of the world, heaven, earth, ſea 
and air, return to the miſhapen houſe of Chaos, thu 
the leaſt vacuum be found in the univerſe... 
Mend. The bullet and drop ſhot flew moſt impetuouſ 
from the fiery throat of the culverin ; but O ſtrang 
no ſooner came they near the Adamant in the cord 
but they were all arreſted by the ſerjeant of nature i 
and hovered in the air round about it, till they had lo 
the force of their motion, claſping themſelves cloſe y 
the ſtone in moſt lovely manner, and not any one fey 
to endanger the mark; ſo much did they remembæ 
their duty to nature, that they forgot the errand they Wl 
were ſent of. SE OT _ 
Anim. This is a very artificial lie. f -f 

_ Mend. Nam, believe it, for I ſaw it, and which 
more, I have practiſed this device often. Once wha 
J had a quarrel with one of my lady Veritas's nabe 
knaves, and had appointed him the field, I convey 'dintoM 
the heart of my buckler an Adamant ; and when we 
met, I drew; all the foins of his rapier, whitherſoee 
he intended them, or howſoever I guided mine am 
pointed ſtill to the midſt of my buckler ; fo that by tl . 
means I hurt the knave mortally, and myſelf cam , 
away untouch'd, to the wonder of all the beholders. MW 
Anam. Sirrah, you ſpeak metaphorically, becauſe tin . 
wit, Mendacio, always draws mens objections to th 
fore-thought excuſes. | 
 Heu, Anamneſtes, tis true, and I have an addition 
to this, which is to make the bullet ſhot from the ere. 
my to return immediately upon the gunner : but let al 
_ . theſe paſs, and fay the worſt thou canſt againſt me. 
Anam. I ſay guns were found out for the quick di 
patch of mortality, and when thou ſaweſt men gron 
wiſe, and beget ſo fair a child as peace, of ſo foul ani 
deformed a mother as war, left there ſhould be no mur 


der, thou deviſedſt poiſon. 
5 Men. 


YL PEO. 8 


lend. Nay fie, Nam, urge him not too far. 

"BE. - nam. And laſt and worit, thou foundeſt out cooks, 
Wery, that kills more than weapons, guns, wars or poi- 

l Tons, and would deſtroy all, but that thou inventedſt 

„ hyfic, that helps to make away ſome. © 

TS Ae. But, ſirrah, beſides all 'his, I deviſed Nos 
bor ſuch forging villains as thyſelf. | 

m. Call'ſt me villan?;yñk 

5 ; [They fight, and are 3 by Mendaeis. 


= 1:4. You ſhall not fight as s long as Iam here, Give 
over I ſay. 

Hen. Mendacio, you offer me great wrong to hold 
me, in good faith I ſhall fall out with you. 

4 Mend Away, away, 1 8 you are enten, are 
Hos not ? Eh aus E 


Ae. Yes, Sir, what then! > ; 

=_—_ Mend. And you Remembrance ? ; . 

Aim. Well, Sir, well. 8 
n, Then I will be Lira the ce be- 
a wirt you, and make you both friends; 1 8 come, 


bhake hands, ſhake hands. 
Heu. Well, well, if you will needs have it ſo. 

Anam. I am in ſome ſort content. 

[ Mendacio walks with them, holding them 15 the _ 
Mend. Why this is as it ſhould be, when Mendacio 
L hath Invention on the one hand, and Remembrance on 
2 We other, as he'll be ſure never to be found with truth 
In his mouth; ſo he ſcorns to be taken in a he, hai, hai, 
ai, my fine wags, whiſt! | 

uam. Whilſt, 
Hey, Whiſt, 


— = | | Adug 


Actus quartus, Scena ſecunla. 


Communis Senſus, Memory, Phantaſtes, Heureſis, Anamm Wi 
tes take their places on the bench, as before, Auditus u 
the flage, a page before him bearing his target, th 

field fable, an heart or, next bim Daa appurellu 
in black velvet, fair buſkins, a faulchion, Oc. un 
Comedus in a light coloured green taffata robe, filk Rack 


ings, pumps, gloves, Oc. 


Communis Senſus, Memory, Phantaſtes, Heureſis, Anan Mi 
66D 1.7 58 
Com. Hey had ſome reaſon that held the ſoul a h. 
mony, for it is greatly delighted with mu- 
fie, how faſt we were tied by the ears to the conſort of 
voice's power? but all is but a little pleaſure, what pr. 
fitable objects hath ge? 5 —_— 
Pha. Your ears will teach you preſently, for now h 
is coming, that fellow in the bays methinks I ſhoullhil 
have known him; O 'tis Comedus, tis ſo, but he is be; 
come now a- days ſomething humorous, and too too . 
tyrical, up and down, like his great grandfather Ari. 
hanes. | | 1 
l An. Theſe two my lord Comedus and Tragedus, 
My fellows both, both twins, but ſo unlike, | 
As birth to death, wedding to funeral :. 
For this that rears himſelf in buskins quaint, 
Is pleaſant at the firſt, proud in the midſt, 
Stately in all, and bitter death at end. 
That in the pumps doth frown at firſt acquaintance, 
Trouble the midſt, but in the end concludes, | 
Clofing up all with a ſweet cataſtrophe. 
This grave and fad, diſtain'd with briniſh tears; d b 
That light and quick, with wrinkled laughter painted; BM. 8 
This deals with nobles, kings, and emperors, | 
Full of great fears, great hopes, great enterpriſes 75 e 
| 115 


LINGTE: Wu 


is other trades with men of mean condition, 


is gorgeous, broider'd with rich ſentences : 

Maat fair and purfled round with merriments. 

rn vice detect, and virtue beautify, PETE 
being death's mirrour, and life's looking-glaſs. 

4 Com. Salutem jam primum a principio propi 4 - 


N * 


1 251 atque dobis ſpectatores nuntio. : pr EL 
zie. Piſh, piſh, this is a ſpeech with no action, let's 
ar Terence, quid igitur factam, Oc. Þ 4 | 
Com. Quid igitur faciam non eam we nunc quidett 
„ accuſor ultrso? FP; . 

Pb. Fy, fy, fy, no more action { lend me your bays, 
it thus, Qaid igitur, Ac. (he acts it after the old 
d of pantomimic action.) 5 | 


bord, unleſs we ſhould come to a Comedy, as gentle- 
men to the commencement, only to ſee men ſpeak. | 


nd the hand, you know, is harbinger to the tongue, 
provides the words a lodging in the ears of the au- 


e 

75 tors. | | | * 5 
4 WC. Sen. Auditus, it is now time you make us ac- 
inted with the quality of the houſe you keep in, for 
g better help in judgment. 5 85 „ 


Aud. Upon the ſides of fair mount Cephalon, 

re I two houſes paſſing human skill:. 

W fincit matter by dame Nature wrought, 

oſe learned fingers have adorn'd the ſame 
ith gorgeous porches of ſo ſtrange a form, 

at they command the paſſengers to ſtay : 

e doors whereof, in hoſpitality, 8 

pr day, nor night, are ſhut, but open wide, 
ntly invite all comers; whereupon | 

ey are named the open ears of Cephalon. 

t leſt ſome bolder ſound ſhould boldly ruſh, 

Wd break the nice compoſure of the work, 

e skilful builder wiſely hath enrang d 

entry from each port with curious twines, 

5 d crook'd meanders, like the labyrintm 


That 


projects ſmall, ſmall hopes and dangers little. 


1 Com. Sen. I ſhould judge this action, Phantaſtes , moſt 


Pla. In my imagination tis excellent, for in this 


8 
= \ * * 


F 


That Dedalus fram'd t'incloſe the minotaur z' 
At th*'end whereof is plac'd a coſtly portal, 
Reſembling much the figure of a drum, 
Granting ſlow entrance to a private cloſet: 
Where daily with a mallet in my hand, 4 
I ſet and frame all words and ſounds that come, 
Upon an anvil, and ſo make them fit 
For the perewinkling porch, that winding leads 
From my cloſe chamber to your lordſhip's cell. 
Thither do I, chief juſtice of all accents, 
Pſyche's next porter, Microcoſmes front, 
Learning's rich treaſure, bring diſcipline, 
Reaſon, diſcourſe, knowledge of foreign ſtates, 
Loud fame of great Hero's virtuous deeds : | 
The marrow of grave ſpeeches, and the flow'rs 
Of quickeſt wits, neat jeſts, and pure conceits; 
And often times, to eaſe the heavy burthen 

Of government, your lordſhip's ſhoulders bear, 
J thither do conduce the pleaſing nuptials 

Of ſweeteſt inſtruments, with heav'nly noiſe, 

If then Auditus have deſerv'd the beſt, 

Let him be dignified before the reſt, 

Com. Sen. Auditus, 1 am almoſt a ſceptic in this m 
ter; ſcarce knowing which way the balance of the cui 
will decline. When I have heard the reſt, I will d 
patch judgment; mean while you may depart. 

Auditus leads his ſhow about the ſtage, and then goes u 


Vw 
* FA * 


Actus quartus, Scena tertia. I|MW.. 


Communis Senſus, Memoria, Phantaſtes, Anamneſtes, N 
reſis as before, Olfatus in a garland of ſeveral flow 
a page before him, bearing his target, his field ven, WW cr: 
hound argent, two boys with caſting bottles, and t 
cenſors avith incenſe, another with a welwvet cuſil 


ſtuck with flowers, another with a baſket of herb, 
. | vii 


LINGUS | *® 


her wvith a box of ointment, Olfadus leads them æ- 
bons, and making obeiſance preſents them before the bench, 


2 Our only way to make a good pomander, is 
. this. Take an ounce of the pureſt garden 
aa, cleanſed and ſteeped ſeven days in change of mo- 
erleſs roſe-water, then take the beſt labdanum, beni- 
e, both ſtoraxes, ambergreaſe, civet, and musk, in- 
porate them together, and work them into what form 
WS pleaſe; this, if your breath beznot too valiant, will 
e you ſmell as ſweet as my lady's dog. | 
Po. This boy it ſhould ſeem repreſents Odor, he is 
perfect a perfumer. | My 
cor. I do my lord, and have at my command 
Wc ſmell of flowers, and odoriferous drugs, 
ointments ſweet, and excellent perfumes, 
Wd court-like waters, which if once you ſmell, 
o in your heart would wiſh, as I ſuppoſe, 
hat all your body were transform'd to noſe. | 
Pha. Olfactus, of all the ſenſes, your objects have 
e worſt luck, they are always jarring with their con- 
Fries; for none can wear civet, but they are ſuſpected 
a proper bad ſcent; whence the proverb ſprings, he 
elech beſt, that doth of nothing ſmell. | 


— »„— — — — 2 


Actus quartus, Scena quarta. 


be bench and Olfactus, as before, Tobacco apparelled in a 
taffata mantle, his arms brown and naked, buſkins 
made of the peeling of offers, his neck bare, hung with 
Indian leaves, his face brown painted with blue ftripes, 
in his noſe ſavines teeth, on his head a painted wicker 
crown, with tobacco pipes ſet in it, plumes of tobacco 
leaves, led by two Indian boys naked, with tapers in 
their hands, tobacco boxes, and pipes lighted. 


Pha. 


68 LINGUA4. 
Pha. OH, foh, what a ſmell is here? is this one 
| your delightful objects ? EEE 
Off. It is your only ſcent in requeſt, fir. Bu 
Com. Sen. What fiery fellow is that, which ſmoaks (Wi 
much in the mouth? %% . 
OH, Tt is the great and puiſſant god of tobacco. 
Tob. Ladoch guewarrob pufuer fel are baggon, ⁵⁶ 
Olfa di quanon, Indi cortilo vraggon. 
Pha. Ha, ha, ha, ha, this, in my opinion, is 
tongue of the Antipodes. n FE 
Mem. No, I remember it very well, it was the lng 
age the Arcadians ſpake, that lived long before til 
oon. | F- 
Com. Sen. What fignifies it, Olfactus? = 
Off. This is the mighty emperor Tobaeco, King ol 
Trinidado, that in being couquered, conquered all Iu 
rope, in making them pay tribute for their ſmoke. W 
Tob. Erfronge inglues conde hefingo, 
Develin flaſcoth ma pu cocthingo. 
Off. Expeller of catarrhs, Pander of all agues, u 
guts only ſalve for the green wounds of a non plu. WW 
Tob. A vulcam vercu, I parda pora fi de gratam, ui 
famala mara, che Bauho reſpartera, quirara. = 
Off. Son to the god Vulcan, and Tellus, kin to tl 
father of mirth, called Bacchus. | | 
Tob. Fiſcardonok, e en 0k paſcano tinaromagas, 
Pagi dagon flollifinfe, carocibato ſcribas. 
Of. Genius of all ſwaggerers, profeſs d enemy to ph) 
ſicians, ſweet ointment. for ſowre teeth, firm knot d 
ood fellowſhip, adamant of company, ſwift wind 
| Sant the wings of time, hated of none but thoſe thi 
know him not, and of ſo great deſerts, that wholo "WW: 
acquainted with him, can hardly forſake him. | 
Pha. It ſeems theſe laſt words were very ſignificant 
I promiſe you a god of great denomination, he may be 
my lord Tappes for his heme titles. 
Com. Sen. But forward, Olfactus, as they have doit” 
before you, with your deſcription ? | 
Off. Juſt in the midſt of Cephalon's round face, 
Ag *twere a frontiſpiece unto the hill, 


_ Olfac 
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- lodging built in figure long, 
eh zubly diſparted with two precious vaults, 
ee roots whereof moſt richly are inclos' dd 
in orient pearls, and ſparkling diamonds : 
ett at th' end with emerauds and turchis, 
ad rubies red, and flaming cryſolites, _ 
WS upper end whereof, in coſtly manner, | 
My my head between two ſpongeous pillows, 
e fair Adonis twixt the paps of Venus, 
WT here I conducting in and out the wind, 
ih examine all the air inſpir d, 
my pure ſearching, if that it be pure, 
ad fit to ſerve the lungs with lively breath: 
ace do I likewiſe miniſter perfume - 
io the neighbour brain, perfumes of forte 
Wo cleanſe your head, and make your fancy bright, 
Wo refine wit, and ſharp invention, | 
a ſtrengthen memory; from whence it came, 
at old devotion, incenſe did ordain | 
Wo make man's ſpirits more apt for things divine. 
des a thouſand more commodities, | 
lieu whereof, your lordihips J requeſt, 
Nee me the crown if I deſerve it beft, | 
0:2 45 leads his company about the ſtage, and goes aut. 


— 


Actus quartus, Scena quinta. 


bench as before, A page with a ſhield argent, an 
ape proper with an apple; then Guſtus with a cornu- 
copia in his hand; Bacchus in a garland of leaves and 
grapes, a white ſuit, and over it a thin ſarſnet to his 
vt, in his hand a ſpear wreathed with wine leaves, 
on his arm a target with a tiger; Ceres with a crown 
F ears of corn, in a yellow fill robe, a bunch of poppy 
in her hand, a ſcutcheon charged with à dragon. 


N. F good time, Guſtus ; have you brcugh: your 
objects? | 10 
1 Guft. 


100 


ſure of his noſe that ſold it? lambs wool ; the mee 


Yet arch'd above by wond'rous workmanſhip, 


70 LINGU A. 
Gut. My ſervant Appetitus followeth with them. 
App. Come, come, Bacchus, you are ſo fat; eit 

enter. ene 
Pha. Fie, fie, Guſtus, this is a great indecorum 

bring Bacchus alone, you ſhould have made thirſt | 
him by the hand. crete at ns | 
Gu/t. Right, fir, but men now a-days drink often yi 
they be not dry; beſides, I could not get red-heriy 
and dried neats tongues enough to apparel him in. 
Com. Sen. What, never a ſpeech of him. 
Gu. J put an octave of iambicks in his mouth, a 

he hath drunk it down. Hg 1 
Ap. Well done, Muſcadine and Eggs ſtand hot ; ² 

butter'd claret ? go thy way, thou had'ft beſt, for blu 

men that cannot ſee how wickedly thou look'ſt - 

now, what ſmall thin fellow are you here? ha? Y 
Boy. Beer forſooth, beer forſooth. =. 
Ap. Beer forſooth ? get you gone to the buttery, li 

J call for you; you are none of Bacchus's attendantz 

am ſure, he cannot endure the ſmell of malt. When 

Ceres ? O well, well, is the March-pane broken? | 

luck, ill luck, come hang't, never ſtand to ſet it ty 

ther again; ſerve out fruit there; { Enter boys auil 
banket, marmallad, ſautet, Ic. deliver it round an 
the gentlewomen, and go out what do you come wi 
roſt- meat after apples, away with it. Digeſtion, {en 
out cheeſe; what, but a penny-worth, it is juſt the ml 
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meat in the world, 'twill let any man fleece it. 8 
dragon there. | 

Mem. O I remember this diſh well, it was firſt invel 
ed by Pluto to entertain Proſerpina withal. 

Pha. I think not ſo, Memory; for when Hercules i 
kill'd the flaming dragon of Heſperida, with the apf 
of that orchard, he made this fiery meat, in mem 
whereof he named it ſnap-dragon. 

Com. Sen. Guſtus, let's hear your deſcription ? 

Gu/?. Near to the lowly baſe of Cephalon, 
My houſe is plac'd not much unlike a cave : 


ick hewn ſtones wrought ſmoother and more fine 


han jet or marble fair, from Iceland brought. 

eer the door directly doth incline 
1 bur percullis of compacture ſtrong, 5 
Joy . o ſhut out all that may annoy the ſtate, 

| ; r health of Microcoſme ; and within | + 
8 pre2d a long board like a pliant tongue, ö 
- ſt which I hourly ſit, and tryal take 


meats and drinks needful and delectable: 
voice every day do I proviſion make 
r the ſumptuous kitchin of the commonwealth ; 
WT hich, once well boil'd, is ſoon diſtributed 
Wo all the members, well refreſhing them 
ich good ſupply of ſtrength-renewing food. 
Would I neglect this muſing diligence, | 
e body of the realm would ruinate. 
courſelf, my lord, with all your policies 
ad wondrous wit, could not preſerve yourſelf. 
Wor you, Phantaſtes, nor you, Memory; 
che herſelf, were't not that I repair 
er crazy houſe with props. of nouriſhment, 
Would ſoon forſake us: for whoſe deareſt ſake 
any a grievous pain have I ſuſtain'd, 
bitter pills, and ſowre purgations; 

[tich, if I had not valiantly abidden, 


ee had been long ere this departed. 

me ce the whole Microcoſme I maintain, 

oF: me, as prince, above the Senſes reign. 

ue Con. The reaſons you urge, Guſtus, breed a new 


ubt whether it be better to be commodious or neceſ- 
we, the reſolution whereof I refer to your judgment; 
enſing you mean while to depart ©. 

* [Grftus leads his ſpew about the flage, and goes out. 


Actus 
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Actus quartus, Scena ſexta. : 
3 


The bench as before ; Taftus, @ page before him ben 
bis ſeatcheon, a torte/ſe ſabler., 


Ta#. EADY anon, forſooth ? the devil ſhe wil, 
\ Who would be toil'd with wenches in a ſhewi 
Com. Why in ſuch anger, Tactus? what's the mati 
Tack. My lord, I had thought as other Senſes did, WE 
By ſight of objects to have prov'd my worth; | 
Wherefore conſidering that of all the things 
That pleaſe me moſt, women are counted chief, 
I had thought to have repreſented in my ſhew, 
The queen of pleaſure, Venus and her ſon, 
Leading a gentleman enamoured, | 
With his ſweet touching of his miſtreſs* lips, 
And gentle griping of her tender hands, 
And divers pleafant reliſhes of touch, _ 
Yet all contained in the bounds of chaſtity. 
Pha. Tactus, of all I long to ſee your objects, 
How comes it we have loſt thoſe pretty ſports. 
Tag. Thus tis, five hours ago I ſet a dozen maids 
attire a boy like a nice gentlewoman ; but there is fu 
doing with their looking-glaſſes, pinning, unpinning, {i 
ting, unſetting, formings and conformings ; paint 
blue veins and cheeks ; ſuch ſtir with ſticks and comb 
caſcanets, dreſſings, purls, falls, ſquares, busks, bod 
ſcarfs, necklaces, carcanets, rebatoes, borders, tim 
fanns, paliſadoes, puffs, ruffs, cuffs, muffs, puſles, full 
partlets, friſlets, bandlets, fillets, croſlets, pendulets, am 
lets, annulets, bracelets, and ſo many lets, that yet ſhe) 
ſcarce dreſt to the girdle ; and now there is ſuch call 
for fardingales, kirtlets, busk-points, ſhoe-ties, &c. th 
ſeven pedlars ſhops, nay all Sturbridge fair, will ſcat 
furmiſh her. A Ship is ſooner rig'd by far, than a ger 
tlewoman made read. 1 
. . 
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Pha. Tis ſtrange, that women being ſo mutable, 
ill never change in changing their apparel. 
Com. Well, let them paſs; Tactus, we are content 
ro know your dignity by relation. 2 

= 744. The inſtrument of inſtruments, the hand, 
WCourteſy's index, chamberlain to nature, 

WT hc body's ſoldier, and mouth's caterer, 

WP iyche's great ſecretary, the dumb's eloquence, 
Urhe blindman's candle, and his fore-heads buckler, 

, WT he miniſter of wrath, and friendſhip's fign, 
nis is my inftrument : nevertheleſs my power 

Rl WE:tends itſelf far as our queen commands, 
Erhrough all the parts and climes of Microcoſme, 
am the root of life, ſpreading my virtue 

Wy finews, that extend from head to foot, 

Jo every living are: 

W or as a ſubtle ſpider cloſely fitting 

Wn center of her web that ſpreadeth round, 

If the leaſt fly but touch the ſmalleſt thread, 
Whe feels it inſtantly ; ſo doth myſel7, 

Walting my ſlender nerve, and ſundry nets, 
WD'cr every particle of all the body, 

Wy proper skill perceive the difference 

f ſeveral qualities, hot, cold, moiſt and dry; 
ard, ſoft, rough, ſmooth, clammy and ſlippery 3 
veet pleaſure, and ory in profitable, 

W hat makes us, wounded, — r remedy, 

Wy theſe means do I teach the body fly 

rom ſuch bad things as may endanger it. 

\ wall of braſs can be no more defence 

Wito a town than I to Microcoſme. 


— Tell me, what ſenſe is not beholding to me F 
mi he noſe is hot or cold, the eyes do weep, 
be cars do feel, the taſte's a kind of touching, 


hus when Iepleaſe, I can command them all, 

nd make them tremble when I threaten them, 

am the eldeſt, and biggeſt of all the reſt, 

he chiefeſt note, and tirſt diſtinction, 

etwixt a living tree and living beaſt ; 

or though one hear, and ſee, _ ſmell, and taſte, 


Vor. V. i 
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74 LIN GU A. 

If he wants touch, he is counted but a block. 

Therefore, my lord, grant me the royalty ;- / 

Of whom there is ſuch great neceſſity. N ; 
Com. Tactus, ſtand aſide ; you, firrah, Anamneſie 

tell the Senſes we expect their appearance. | 
Anam. At your lordſhip's pleaſure ? 


[Exit Anammfy, 


* — — ” 


Actus quartus, Scena ſeptima. 


Com. Senſ. Phantaſtes, Memoria, Heurefis, Anammf 
upon the bench conſulting among themſelves. Viſus, 4M 
ditus, Tactus, Guſtus, and Olfactus, every one with u 
ſhield upon his arm. Lingua and Mendacio with then, 


Com. Hough you deſerve no ſmall puniſhment fo 

theſe uproars, yet at the requeſt of thel 
my aſlittants I remit it; ard by the power of judy. 
ment our gracious ſovereign Pſyche hath given nM 
thus I determine of your controverſies : hum? By you 
former objects, inſtruments and reaſons, I conceive e 
ſtate of Senſe to be divided into two parts, one of con. 
modity, the other of neceſſity, both which are eithe 
for our queen or for our country; but as the ſoul is mori 
excellent than the body, ſo are the Senſes that proit 
the ſoul to be eſtimated before thoſe that are needfi 
for the body. Viſus and Auditus, ſerve yourſelves; n 
ſter Regiſter give me the crown; becauſe it is better ee 
be well, than ſimply to be; therefore I judge the crom 
by right to belong to you of the commodity's par" 
and the robe to you of the neceſſity's fide ; and fene 
you, Viſus, are the author of invention, and you, Al 
ditus, of increaſe and addition to the ſame, ſeeing it 
more excellent to invent than to augment, I eftaþli 
you, Viſus, the better of the two, and chief of all tit 
reſt ; in token whereof, I beſtow upon you this cron 
to wear at your liberty, | | 1 


Vi/. 1 moſt humbly thank your lordſhips., 

Cn. But leaſt I ſhould ſeem to neglect you, Auditus, 
WT here chuſe you to be the lords intelligencer to Pſyche 
her majeſty; and you, Olfactus, we beſtow upon you 
the chief prieſthood of Microcoſme, perpetually to of- 
er incenſe in her majeſty's temple. As for you, TaQus, 
Z pon your reaſons alledged, 1 beſtow upon you the 
Pobes. | — ", 

W 7:5. I accept it moſt gratefully at your juſt hands, 
Ind will wear it in the dear remembrance of your good 
Wordſhip. = 

2 rg And laſtly, Guſtus, we ele& you Pſyche's only 
Waſter, and great purveyor for all her dominions, both 
Wy ſea and land, in her realm of Microcoſme. 
C. We thank your lordſhip, and reſt well content 
With equal arbitrement. | 

= Com, Now for you, Lingua. : 
lin. I beſeech your honour let me ſpeak, I will nei- 
Her trouble the company, nor offend your patience, 
Com. I cannot ſtay ſo long; we have conſulted about 
Jou, and find your cauſe to ſtand upon theſe terms, and 
Wonditions, The number of the Senſes in this little 
Porld is an{werable to the firſt bodies in the great world: 


oi . 
eo ſince there be but five in the univerſe, the four ele- 
ents and the pure ſubſtance of the heavens; therefore 
deere can be but five ſenſes in our Microcoſme, correſ- 


Wondeit to thoſe, as the ſight to the heavens, hearing 


r the air, touching to the earth, ſmelling to the fire, 
a ting to the water, by which five mears only the under- 
m anding is able to apprehend. the knowledge of all cor- 


U oreal ſubſtances ; wherefore we judge you to be no 
ou enſe imply ; only thus much we from henceforth pro- 
dunce, that all women for your ſake ſhall have fix 
nies, that is, ſeeing, hearing, taſting, ſmelling, touch- 
g, and the laſt and feminine ſenſe, the ſenſe of ſpeak. 


8 | 

Gy. I beſeech your lordſhips and your aſſiſtants, the 
Fly cauſe of our friendſhip, to grace my table with 
ron e moſt Welcome preſence this night at ſupper, 

D 2 | 
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76 LINGU 4. 

Com. J am ſorry I cannot ſtay with you, you kngy 
we may by no means omit our daily attendance at the 
court, therefore I pray you pardon us. | 
Cu. I hope I ſhall not have the denial at yoy 

hands, my maſters, and you my lady Lingua; come let u 
drown all our anger in a bowl of hippocras. 

| [ Exeunt ſenſus ommes exterioru 
Com. Come, maſter Regiſter, ſhall we walk? 


Mem. I pray you ſtay a little. Let me ſee | ha, I, 


ha, ha, ha. | 

Pha. How now, Memory, ſo merry? what do yn 
trouble yourſelf with two palſies at once? ſhaking aud 
laughing. | 

Mem. "Tis a ſtrange thing that men will ſo confident 
ly oppoſe themſelves againſt Plato's great year. 

Pha. Why not? | 

Mem. Tis as true an opinion as need be; for In. 
member it very readily now, that this time 49000 yean 
ago, all we were in this very place, and your lordſhy 
judged the very ſame controverty, after the very ſam 
manner, in all reſpe&s, and circumſtances alike. 
Com. "Tis wondrous ſtrange. 


Anam. By the ſame token you held your ſtaff in you 


right hand, juſt as you do now, and Mr. Phantaſta 

ſtood wondring at you, gaping as wide as you fee him, 

Pha, Ay, but I did not give you a box on the en, 

ſirrah, 49000 years ago, did I? [ Saap.] 
nam. I do not remember that, Sir. 


Pha, This time Plato's twelvemonth to come, lod 3 


you ſave your cheeks better. 
Com. But what entertainment had we at court for oi 

long ſtaying ? EP | 
Mem. Let's go, I'll tell you as we walk: 

' Pha. If I do not ſeem pranker now than I did i 

thoſe days, I'll be hang'd. 1 | 

| [ Exeunt omnes interiores Senſus, manet Lingi 
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« Actus quartus, Scena octava. 
1 | | 


Lingua, Mendacio. IN 

HY this is good. By Common Senſe's means, 
? | Lingua, thou haſt framed a perfect comedy. 
WT hey are all good friends, whom thou mad'ſt enemies z 
nd I am half a ſenſe : a ſweet piece of ſervice | 
WI promiſe you! a fair ſtep to preferment ! 
Was this the care and labour thou haſt taken 
ro bring thy foes together to a banquet, 2 
To looſe thy crown, and be deluded thus! 
Well, now I ſee my cauſe is deſperate, 
he judgment's paſt, ſentence irrevocable, | 
ETherefore I'll be content and clap my hands, 2 
nd give a Plaudite to their proceedings. . 
What, ſhall I leave my hate begun, imperfeQ ? 
o fouly vanquiſh'd by the ſpiteful ſenſes ? 

Shall I, the ambaſſadreſ of Gods and men, 
hat pull'd proud Phœbe from her brightſome ſphere, 
And dark'd Apollo's count'nance with a word, 

Naiſing at pleaſure ſtorms, and winds, and earthquakes, 
Be over-crow'd ; and breathe without revenge? 
Vet they, forſooth, baſe ſlaves, muſt be preferred, 

and deck themſelves with my right ornaments, 
Loth the all-knowing Phoebus ſee this ſhame 

ithout redreſs.? will not heavens help me ? 
hen ſhall hell do it; my enchanting tongue 
an mount the skies, and in a moment fa 
From the pole arctic to dark Acheron. 

U make them know mine anger is not ſpent ; 
Lingua hath power to hurt, and will to do it. 
Mendacio, come hither quickly, ſirrah. 
Mend. Madam. 
Ling. Hark, hither in thine ear. 
Mend, Why do you whiſh thus? here's none to hear 
you, | 
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a ſtir is here — I warrant you—preſently ? 


to an old witch called Acraſia, to help to wreck het 


Ling. ] dare not truft theſe ſecrets to the earth, eq 
-fince ſhe brought forth reeds, whoſe babling noiſe tal 
all the world of Mida's aſſes ears, [She whiſpers him i 
the ear] Doſt underſtand me ? „„ 

Mend. Ay, ay, ay. — never fear that there's: 
jeſt indeed piſn, piſh. Madam do you think me { 
fooliſh ?—tut, tut, doubt not. 

Ling. Tell her, if ſhe do not— | 

Mend. Why do you make any queſtion of it—what 
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| | | [Exit Mena, 
Ling. Well, I'Il to ſupper, and fo cloſely cover | 
The ruſty canker of mine iron ſpite, re 
With golden foil of goodly ſemblances. ; 
But if I do not trounce them 


[ Exit Lingu, 
eee 


Actus quintus, Scena prima. 


Mendatio, wwith a bottle in bis hand. 


Aen. VI. lady Lingua is juſt like one of theſe lea; WW! 

witted comedians, who diſturbing all to the Har 
fifth act, bring down ſome Mercury or Jupiter in an er. 
gine, to make all friends: ſo ſhe, but in a contra] 
manner, ſeeing her former plots diſpurpoſed, ſends me} 


ſpite upon the ſenſes : the old hag, after many an in. 
circled circumſtance, and often naming of the direfil 
Hecate, and Demogorgon, gives me this bottle of wine, 
mingled with ſuch helliſh druggs and forcible words, that 
whoſoever drinks of it ſhall be preſently poſſeſs'd with uno 
enraged and mad kind of anger, i 
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Actus quintus, Scena ſecunda. 
Mendacio, Crapula, Appetitus crying. 

Hat's this, Crapula beating Appetitus out 
of doors ? ha! | 
Cad. You filthy long crane, you meagre ſlave, will 
ou kill our gueſts with blowing contmual hunger in 
hem? the ſenſes have overcharged their ſtomachs al- 
Wrcady, and you, firrah, ſerve them up a freſh appetite 
With every new diſh ; they had burſt their guts if thou 
bacd'ſt itay'd but a thought longer? Begone, or I'll ſet 
thee away, begone ye gnaw-bone, raw-bone raſcal. 
; : [ Beats him, 
Men. Then my device is clean ſpoiled. Appetitus 
Wſhould have been as the bowl to preſent this medicine 
Wto the ſenſes, and now Crapula hath beaten him out of 

doors? what ſhall I do? 

Crap. Away, firrah. | [Beats him. 
App. Well, Crapula, well ; I have deſerved better at 
Hour hands than ſo; I was the man you know firſt 
Wbrought you into Guſtus's ſervice ; I lin'd your guts there, 


N 

5 Mend 
12 5 [1 
«IS: 

3 

5 


he and you uſe me thus ? but greaſe a fat ſow, c. | 
ll Crap, Doſt thou talk, hence, hence, avaunt cur, a- 
. raunt you dog! Exit Crapula, 


App. The belching gor-belly hath well nigh kill'd me; 
I am ſhut out of doors finely ; well this is my comfort, 
may walk now in liberty at my own pleaſure. 
Men. Appetitus, Appetitus ! | 

Asp. Ah Mendacio, Mendacio. - | 
Men. Why, how now man, how now? how is't ? canſt 
not ſpeak ? 6 | 7” 

App. Faich I am like a bag-pipe, that never ſounds 
but when the belly is full. 
Men. Thou empty, and com'ſt from a feaſt. 
App. From a fray, I tell thee, Mendacio, I am now 
jult like the ewe that gave ſuck to a wolf's whelp ; I 


ts D 4 have 
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have nurs'd up my fellow Crapula fo long, that he\ 
grown ſtrong enough to beat me. . 
Men. And whither wilt thou go, now thou art baniſh 
. out of ſervice ? . EL 1 
App. Faith T'll travel to ſome college or other in a 
univerſity. : 
Men. Why ſo? | —_—_ 
App. Becauſe Appetitus is well beloved amongſt (cho. 
lars, for there I can dine and ſup with them, and riſe 
again as good friends as we ſate down. I'll thithæ Wl 
qu eſtionleſs. ä © 
Men. Hear'ſt thou? give me thy hand; by this hand WW 
T love thee ; go to then, thou ſhalt not forſake thy ma Wi 
ſters thus, I tay thou ſhalt not. ; 3 
App. Alas! I am veryloth ; but how ſhould T help it! MW. 
Men. Why, take this bottle of wine, come on, go Wi 
thy ways to them again. | 'J 
App. Ha, ha, ha, what good will this do? 
Men. This is the Nepenthe that reconciles the Goch: 
do but let the ſenſes taſte of it, and fear not, they'll 
love thee as well as ever they did. 
App. I pray thee where had'ſt it? 
Men. My lady gave it me to bring her: 
Role it from Hebe for her: thou knoweſt there wen 
fome jars betwixt her and thy maſters, and with thi 
drink ſhe would gladly waſh out all the relicks of thei 
diſagreement. Now, becauſe I love thee, thou ſhalt 
have the grace of preſenting it to them, and ſo come in 
favour again. | 
App. It ſmells well, J would fain begin to them. 
Men. Nay, ſtay no longer, leſt they have ſapp'd before 
thou come. „ %% „ 
3 Mendacio, how ſhall I requite thy infinite cour 
Men. Nay, pray thee leave, go catch occafion by the 
foretop ; but hear'ſt thou, as ſoon as it is preſented, 
round my lady Lingua in the ear, and tell her of it. 
App. I will, I will, adieu, adieu, adieu. Exit. Appel. Wi 


Actus 
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Actus quintus, Scena tertia. 


: Mendacio ſolus. | 
les. HY, this is better than I could have wiſh'd it, 
Z Fortune, I think, is fallen in love with-me, 
Anſwering ſo right mine expectation. | 
y this time Appetite is at the table, 
And with a lowly cringe preſents the wine FEED 
Lo his old maſter Guſtus; now he takes it, 
And drinks perchance to Lingua, ſhe craftily 
Wiſes the cup, but lets not down a drop, | 
And gives it to the reſt ; *tis ſweet, they'll ſwallow it, 
hut when *tis once deſcended to the ſtomach, 4 
And ſends up noiſome vapours to the brain, 
will make them ſwagger gallantly, they'll rage 

& Moſt ſtrangely, or Acraſia's art deceives her; 
When if my lady ſtir her nimble tongue, 
And cloſely ſow contentious words amongſt them, 


O what a ſtabbing there will be? what bleeding ? 

ere 

hi GGG — — 
eit ; 

alt | =. 

1 Actus quintus, Scena quarta. 


Lingua, Mendacio. 3 
Hat art thou there, Mendacio ? pretty raſcal, 
Come let me kiſs thee for thy good deſerts. 
Men. Madam, does't take ? have they all taſted it ? 
Ling. All, all, and all are well nigh mad already : 
O how they ſtare, and ſwear, and fume, and brawl, 
Wrath gives them weapons; pots and candleſticks, 
| Joint-ſtools and trenchers fly about the room, 
Like to the bloody banquet of the centaurs. 
But all the ſport is to ſee what ſeveral thoughts 
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The potion works in their imaginations, 
For. V iſus thinks himſelf ; a ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
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Actus quintus, Scena quinta. 


Appetitus, Mendacio, Lingua. 
As. Oho, Mendacio ! ſoho, ſoho! 

8 Men. Madam, I doubt they come; 5000 is Ap. 
petitus ; you had beſt begone, leſt in their outrage they 
Jhould injure you. (Exit Lingua.) How now Hunger! 
how doſt thou, my fine may-pole, ha? 

Ap. I may well be call'd a may-pole : for the ſenſa 
do nothing but dance a morrice about me. 

Men. Why? what ails them? are they not (as I pu. 
miſed thee) friends with thee. 

Ap. Friends with me? nay rather frenzy: I neve 
knew them in ſuch a caſe, in all my life. N 

Men. Sure they drank too much, and are mad fr 
love of thee. 7 

Ap. They want Common Senſe amongſt them. There 
ſuch a Are burly, Auditus is ſtark deaf, and wonden 
why men ſpeak ſo ſoftly that he cannot hear them. V. 
{us hath drunk himſelf ſtark blind, and therefore im. 
gineth himſelf to be Polyphemus : Tactus is raging mad, 
and cannot be otherwiſe perſuaded, but he is Herculs 
Furens ; there's ſuch conceits amongſt them. 
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Actus quintus, Scena ſexta, 


Viſus, Appetitus, Mendacio. | 5 
Fit. O That J could but find the villain Outis, 


Outis the villain, that thus blinded me. 
Men. Who is this? Viſus? : 


4 A Fo ay, ay, otherwiſe called Polyphoimas, Ii 


LINGUA: 83 


Viſ. By heav'ns bright ſun, the day's moſt glorious eye 
That lightneth all the world but Polypheme, _ . 
And by mine eye that once was anſwerable 
nto that ſun, but now's extinguiſned. 

Men. He can fee to ſwear, methinks. 

Viſ. If I but once lay hands upon the ſlave, 
Tat thus hath rob'd me of my deareſt jewel, 
ru rend the miſcreant into a thouſand pieces, | 
And gnaſh his trembling members *twixt my teeth, 
drink his live-warm blood to ſatisfy _ 

he boiling thirſt of pain and furiouſneſs, 
Phat thus exaſperates great Polypheme. | | 
Men. Prithee, Appetitus, ſee how he graſps for that 
e would be loth to find, „ a 

Ap. What's that? a ſtumbling block? 
Vi. Theſe hands, that whilom tore up ſturdy oaks, 
And rent the rock that daſh'd out Acis' brains, | 
Noth in the ſtole-bliſs of my Galatea, | 
Nerve now (O, miſery l) to no better uſe, 
Nit for bad guides to my unskilful feet, 

ever accuſtom'd thus to be directed. | 
Men. As I am a rogue, he wants nothing but a wheel 
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make him the true picture of fortune; how ſay'it ? what 
ua we play at blind-man's-buff with him? 

V. Ay, if thou wilt, but firſt I'll try whether he can ſee ? 
1 Viſ. Find me out Outis, ſearch the rocks, and woods, 


WW he hills and dales, and all the coaſts adjoining, 

W hat I may have him, and revenge my wrong, 

A. Vilas, methinks your eyes are well enough. 

% What's he that calls me Viſus ? do'ſt not know. 
[They run about him, playing with him, aud abuſing 

27. | 

Ap. To him, Mendacio, to him. 

Men. There, there, Appetitus, he comes, he comes; 

Fare, ware, he comes, ha, ha, ha, ha. | 


(Viſus fumbles, falls down, and fits ſtill. 
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Actus quintus, Scena ſeptima. 


< 
r * 
* ww 13 


Mendacio, Appetitus, Taitus with a great black jack it 
| N Bis hand. | 

Men. TS this he that thinks himſelf Hercules? 

Ap. Ay, wilt ſee me out- ſwagger him? 

Men. Ay do, do, I love not to ſport with ſuch mad 
wn fellows ; tickle him, Appetitus ; tickle him, tickle 
ü Em [Exit Mendacu, 
Tag. Have I not here the great and pan club, 

Wherewith I conquer'd three-chop'd Cerberus? 

Ap. Have I not here the ſharp and warlike teeth 

That at one breakfaſt quail'd thrice three hogs faces? 

Tac. And are not theſe Alcides* brawny arms, 
That rent the lions jaws and kill'd the boar? 

Ap. And is not this the ſtomach that defeated 
Nine yards of pudding, and a rank of pyes ? | 
Tac. Did not I crop the ſeven-fold hydra's creſt, 
And with a river cleans'd Augea's ſtable ? | 

Ap. Did not I cruſh a ſeven- fold cuſtard's cruſt, 
And with my tongue ſwept a well furniſh'd table? 
Tac. Did not theſe feet and hands o'ertake and flyy 
The nimble ſtag and fierce impetuous bull ? 

Ap. Did not this throat at one good meal devour 
That ſtag's ſweet veniſon, and that ſtrong bull's beef} 
Tack. Shall Hercules be thus difparaged ? 

Juno you pouting quean, you louring trull ? 

ake heed I take you not ; for by Jove's thunder 
Pll be reveng'd.  [ Appetitus draws Viſus backwarl 

rom Tactus. 

A). Why Viſus, Viſus, will you be kill d ? away, awaj, 

4 Fu li 

Tact. Who have we here, ſee, ſee the giant Cacus 


— win my 
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Draws an ox backward to his thieviſh den. Wi 
Hath this deviſe ſo long deluded me ? AC 


Monſter of men, Cacus reſtore my cattle, A | 


END 85 


Lor inſtantly I'll cruſh thy idle coxcomb, 
And daſh thy doltiſh brains againſt thy cave. = 
: Aþ. Cacus, ay Cacus ? ha, ha, ha. Tactus, you miſ- 
take me. | 
WI am yours to command, Appetitus. | 
Tack. Art Appetitus ? Th art ſo ; run quickly, villaing 
retch a whole ox to ſatisfy my ſtomach. ; 
= 4. Fetch an aſs to keep you company. 
Ja. Then down to hell, tell Pluto prince of devils, 
hat great Alcides wants a kitchen wench | 
WTo turn his ſpit. Command him from myſelf, 
Lo ſend up Proſerpine, ſhe'll ſerve the turn. 
Ah. ] muſt find you meat, and the devil find you cooks; 
WW hich is the next way? 
8 7:2. Follow the beaten path, thou canſt not miſs it. 
is a wide cauſey that conducteth thither, 
WAn eaſy tract, and down hill all the way. | 
hut if the black prince will not fend her quickly, 
hut ſtill detain her for his bed-fellow, 
ell him ll drag him from his iron chair, 
By the ſteel treſſes, and then ſow him faſt 
With the three furies in a leathern bag, 
und thus wall * them in the . | PR 
[Ae pours the jack of beer upon Appetitus. 
| 4þ. You had better keep him alive to light tobacco» 
pipes or to ſweep chimneys. 
Lac. Art thou not gone, nay then I'll ſend thy ſoul 
deſore thee, twill do thy meſſage ſooner. [¶ Beats him. 
Ap. Hercules, Hercules, Hercules? do not you hea 
Omphale ? 
Hark how ſhe calls you, hark ? 
Tac. Tis ſhe indeed, I know her ſugar'd voice 2 

Omphale, dear commandreſs of my life, 
My thoughts repoſe, ſweet center of my cares, 
Where all my hopes, and beſt deſires take reſt. 
Lo! where the mighty ſon of Jupiter 
Throws himſelf captive at your conquering feet; 
Do not diſdain my voluntary humbleneſs : 
Accept my ſervice, bleſs me with commanding, 
Iwill perform the hardeſt impoſition 


0 
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And run through twelve new labours for thy ſake. 
Omphale, dear commandreſs of my life. | 
- App. Do you not ſee how ſhe beckons to you to fol. 
| low her ? | 
Look how ſhe holds her diſtaf, look ye? 
Tack. Where is ſhe gone, that I may follow her? 
Omphale, ſtay, ſtay, take thy Hercules 
Asp. There, there, man, you are right. 
Frog 7. [Exit Tad, 


8 


Accus quintus, Scena octava. 


Appetitus ſolus. 


App. HAT a ſtrange temper are the Senſes in? 
How come their wits thus topſy-tury 
turn'd ? | 
Hercules Ta&@us, Viſus Polypheme, 
Two goodly-firnames have they purchaſed. 
By the rare ambroſian of an oyſter pye, 
They have got ſuch proud imaginations, 
That I could wiſh I were mad for company : 
But ſince my fortunes cannot ſtretch ſo high, 


II reſt contented with this wiſe eſtate. | 
3 : Th 
Vr 

Actus quintus, Scena nona. f 
Appetitus, Auditus with a candleſtick. Tu 


Asp. XK FJ HAT more anger? Auditus got abroad too. 
| Aud. Take this abuſe at baſe Olfactusꝰ hands? 
What did he challenge me to meet me here, 
And is not come? well I'll proclaim the ſlave, 
The vileſt daſtard that e'er broke his word; 

But ſtay, yonder's Appetitus. 
App. 1 pray you, Auditus, what aily you ? 


15 Aud, 
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Aud. Ha, 1 7 
What ails you? 
4 Ha! what fay f thou? 
Ap. Who hath abus'd you thus ? 
Ad. Why doſt thou whiſper thus? Canſt not ſpeak 
ut? by 
= 4. Save me, I had clean forgotten; why are you 
Wo angry, Auditus ? 
Aud. Bite us, who dare bite us? | 
At. I talk of no biting ; I fay, what's the matter 
etween Olfactus and you? | 
Aud. Will Olfactus bite me? do if he dares ; would 
e would meet me here according to his promiſe. Mine 
ers are ſomewhat thick of late, I pray thee ſpeak out 
Wouder, | | | 
Aop. Ha, ha, ha, ha, this is fine 1'faith ; ha, ha, ha. 
ear you, have you loſt your ears at ſupper ? 
Aud. Excellent cheer at ſupper, I confeſs ; 
ut when 'tis ſauc'd with ſower contentions, 
ad breeds ſuch quarrels, tis intolerable. - 
Ap. Piſh, piſh, this is my queſtion : Hath your ſup- 
Per ſpoil'd your hearing? oY | 
Aud. Hearing at ſupper, tell not me of hearing: 
Pat if thou ſaw'ſt Olfactus, bring me to hiin. | 
8 4. I ask you whether you have loſt your hg? 
Aud. O doſt thou hear them ring? what a grief is 
this | 
Thus to be deaf, and looſe ſuch harmony? 
Wretched Auditus, now ſhalt thou never hear 
The pleaſing changes that a well-tun'd cord : 
Df trouling bells will make, when they are true rung. 
Ab. Here's a do indeed, I think he's mad, as well as 
runk or deaf. TED 8 | 
Aud. Ha, what's that? 
tp. I fay you have made me hoarſe with ſpeaking 
d loud, l 8 
Aud. Ha, what ſay'ſt thou of a creaking crowd F 
| 4t- I am hoarſe, I tell you, and my head achs. 
4. Oh, I underſtind thee ! the firſt crowd was, 
made of a horſe-head, 
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*Tis true, the finding of a dead horſe head 

Was the firſt invention of ſtring inſtruments, 

Whence roſe the gitterme, vial, and the lute : 

Though others think the lute was firſt deyis'd 1 

In imitation of a tortoiſe back, 

Whoſe ſine ws, parched by A pollo's beams, 

Echo'd about the concave of the ſhell; 

And ſeeing the ſhorteſt and ſmalleſt gave ſhrilleſt ſound 

They found out frets, whoſe ſweet diverſity, 

Well touched by the skilful learned fingers, 

Raiſeth ſo ſtrange a multitude of cords. 

Which their opinion many do confirm, 

Becauſe Teſtudo ſignifies a lute 

But if I by no mean b 
App. Nay, if you begin to critic once, we ſhall nl 

rer have done. [Exit Appetitus, and carries aw 

| | Auditus perfor, 


Actus quintus, Scena decima, 


Trapula, a fat-belly'd flawe, cloathd in a light ve 
farſnet, a garland of wine leaves on his head, Gt. 
Somnus in a mantle of black cobweb lawn down ti th 
foot, over a duſky-coloured taffeta coat, and a crou 
of poppy tops on his head, a company of dark-coloul 
ill ſearfs in one hand, a mace of poppy in the otht, 
leaning his head upon a pillow on Crapula's ſhoulders. 


Cra. COmnus, good Comms, ſweet Somnus, cont 
a-pace | = 
Som. Hei-oh, oh, are you ſure they be ſo ? oho, bs 
| oho, hei, waw ? 
What good can I do? on, hoh, haw. 
Ca. Why I tell you, unleſs you help. [Somnus fil 
down and fit" 
Soft ſon of night, right heir to quietneſs, 
Labour's repoſe, life's beſt reſtorative, 
I | Digeſtion 


Pigeſtion's careful nurſe, blood's comforter, | 
it's help, thought's charm, the ſtay of Microcoſme, 
Veet Sompus? chiefeſt enemy to care: | 
Wy deareſt friend, lift up thy lumpiſh head, 
pe thy dull eyes, ſhake off this drowſineſs. 
Som. O Crapula ! how now, how now, oh, oh, how, 
1 who's there ? 1 Mm 
Frapula, ſpeak quickly, what's che matter? as 
a. As I told you, the noble Senſes, peers of Mi- 
| crocoſme, | 
ill eft-ſoon fall to ruin perpetual, 
nleſs your ready helping hand recure them: 
Hately they banqueted at Guſtus' table, 
ad they're fell mad, or drunk, I know not whether z 
Wo that it's doubtful in theſe outragious fits, 
What they'll murder one another. 
on. Fear it not, if they have ſcap'd already, 
Wring me to them, or them to me, 
I quickly make them know the power 
f my e authority. : 
WT heſe cords of ſleep, wherewith I wont to bind 
he ſtrongeſt arms that e'er reſiſted me, . 
all be the means, whereby I will correct 
W he Senſes outrage and diſtemperature. 4 
Ca. Thanks, gentle Somnus, I'll go ſeek them out, 
nd bring them to you as ſoon as poſlible, | 
gens it quickly, leſt I fall afleep for want 
f work, | 
Ca. Stand ſtill, ſtand fill! Viſus, I think, comes 
yonder. | 
you think good, begin and bind him firſt : 
or he made faſt, the reſt will ſoon be quiet. 
| [Exit Capula. 


—* A 


Actus 


Actus quintus, Scena undecima. 


Viſus, Sommus, | 
Viſ. CAGE Telemus, I now too late admire 
Thy deep foreſight and skill in prophecy, 
Who whilome toldſt me, that in time to come 
Ulyſſes ſhould deprive me of my fight. 85 
And now the ſlave that march'd in Outis' name, 
Is proud Ulyſſes, and by this device 
Hath ſcap'd my hands, and fled away by ſea, 
Leaving me deſolate in eternal night. 
Ah wretched Polypheme ! where's all thy hope, 
And longing for thy beauteous Galatea ? 
She ſcorn'd thee once, but now ſhe will deteſt 
And loath to look upon thy darkned face: 
Ay me moſt miſerable Polyphemus! 
But as for Ulyſſes, heaven and earth 
Send vengeance ever on thy damned head, : 
In juſt revenge of my great injury. [Somnus bind; lu 
Who is he that dares to touch me ? Cyclops come, 
Come all ye Cyclops's help to reſcue me. 
N 2 | [ Somnus charms him, he ſlit 
Som. There reſt thyſelf, and let a quiet ſleep 
_ Reſtore thy weak imaginations, 1 80 
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Actus quintus, Scena duodecima, 


| Lingua, Somnus, Viſus. 
Ling. H“ ha, ha: oh how my ſpleen is tickled wi 
this ſport 
The madding Senſes make about the woods ; 
It cheers my foul, and makes my body fat, 


To laugh at their miſchances, ha, ha, ha, ha. rl 
8 ein 


7 
g eigh ho, the ſtitch hath caught me, oh my heart! 
ud I had one to hold my ſides a- while. 
hat J might laugh afreſh : Oh how they run, 

ad chafe, and ſwear, and threaten one another, 

f 8 [ Somnus binds her. 
me, out, alas! ay me, help, help, who's this that 
* binds me? 

Nep. Mendacio, Mendacio, help, here's one will raviſh 
: me. ; 
Von. Lingua, content yourſelf, you muſt be bound. 
Lig. What a ſpite's this? are my nails par'd ſo near? 
Wn 1 not ſcratch his eyes out? what have I done? 
at? do you mean to kill me? murder, murder, mur- 


* | [She falls aſleep. 


— 
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Aduus quintus, Scena decima tertia. 


Guſtus, with a voiding knife in his hand; Somnus, 

Lingua, Viſus. | ; 
. HO cries out murder ! what a woman ſlain 
; My lady Lingua dead ? oh Heavens unjuſt ! 
in you behold this fact, this bloody fact! 
nd ſhower not fire upon the murderer ? 

peerleſs LENS, miſtreſs of heavenly words, 
ect tongue of eloquence, the life of fame, 
art's dear enchantreſs, what diſaſtrous fate 
as reft this jewel from our commonwealth ? 
uſtus, the ruby that adorns thy ring, 
here defunct, how ſhalt thou lead thy days, 
anting the ſweet companion of thy life ; 
it in dark ſorrow and dull melancholy. 
it ſtay, who's this? inhuman wretch : . 
ood-thirſty miſcreant, is this thy handy work ? 
o kill a woman, a harmleſs lady? / 
lain, prepare thyſelf, draw, or I'll ſheath my faul · 
jon in thy fides. | = 

I bere, 


elf 


There, take the guerdon fit 2 N 4 
 TGuftus offers to run at Somnus; but being ſui 
oY brand fall afleep. 1 * | 

Som. Here's ſuch a ſtir, I never knew the Senſez 
ſuch diſorder, 5 : : 

Ling. Ha, ha, ha; Mendacio, Mendacio ? See hy 
Viſus hath broke his forehead againſt the oak yondz 
ha; ha, ha, ha. | 2 

Som. How now? Is not Lingua bound ſufficient] 
I have more trouble to make one woman ſleep, than] 
the world beſides, they be ſo full of tattle. 
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Actus quintus, Scena decima quarts, 


Somnus, a Lingua, Viſus, Guſtus, Auditus pull : 
Olfattus by the noſe, and Olfactus wringing Audi 


by the ears. ov 
7 h 
Aud. H mine ears, mine ears, mine ears! ha 


Off. Oh my noſe, my noſe, my noſe ! 
Cra. Leave, leave, at length, theſe baſe contentia 
Olfactus let him go. | 
Off. Let him hrſt looſe my noſe. 
Cra. Good Auditus, give over. 
Aud. I'll have his life that ſought to kill me? 
Som. Come, come, I'll end this quarrel ; bind hit 
Crapula. [1hey bindgghem bi 


2 
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Actus quintus, Scena decima quinta. 


Tactus, with. the robe in his hand, & ommnus, Crapula, tcl 
gua, Guſtus, Olfadtus, Viſus, Auditus. 


Tac, Hanks, Dejaneira, for thy kind remembrand 
*Tis a fair ſhirt, I'll wear it for thy 65 


FEIN 
Crap. Somnus, here's Tactus, worſe than all his fel- 


3 lows ; 
but a while, and you ſhall ſee him rage! 


- Fon. What will he do ? ſee that he eſcapes us not. 


J. Tis a good ſhirt, it fits me paſſing well; 
is very warm indeed, but what's the matter. 
eckinks I am ſomewhat hotter than I was, | 
Jy cart beats faſter than *twas wont to do, 
brain's enflam'd, my temples ach extremely, oh, oN 
WW what a wild fire creeps among my bowels : . hg 
WE tna's within my breaſt, my marrow fries, 
Wd runs about my bones, oh my ſides, 
Wy fides, my reins, my head, my reins, my head 3 
Wy heart, my heart, my liver, my liver, oh, 
urn, I burn, I burn, oh how I burn 
With ſcorching heat of implacable fire, 


im extreme with flames unſufferable. 


on. Sure he doth but try how to act Hercules. 


W7.2. Is it this ſhirt that broils me thus ? oh heavens; 


We fires me worſe, and heats more furiouſly 

han Jove's dire thunderbolts ! oh miſerable, 
ey bide leſs pain that bathe in Phlegeton ! 

Wuld not the triple kingdom of the world, 

Weaven, Earth, and hell, deſtroy great Hercules & 
buld not the damned ſp'rits of hateful Juno, | 
Wor the great dangers of my labours kill me? 

1 I the mighty ſon of Jupiter, 

d ſhall this poiſon'd linen thus conſume me ? 
all I be burnt ? Villains, fly up to heaven, 

d Iris muſter up a troop of clouds, ET 
id ſhow'r down cataracts of rain to cool me, 
elle I'll break her ſpeckted bow in pieces. 

ill ſhe not? no, ſhe hates me like her Miſtreſs. 
[hy then deſcend, you rogues, to the vile deep, 

tch Neptune hither, charge him bring the ſea 
quench theſe flames, or elſe the world's great frame 

ll be in greater danger to be burnt, | 

an when proud Phaeton rul'd the ſun's rich chariot. 
Jon. I'll take care the world ſhall not be burnt, 
Somnus' cords can hold you. [Somaus binds him. 

Tat: 
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Tac. What Vulcan's this that offers to enchain 
A greater ſoldier than the god of Mars? I 

Som. He that each night with bloodleis battle conquy 
The proudeſt conqueror that triumphs by wars. 

Cra. Now, Somnus, there's but only one remainin 
That was the author of theſe outrages. 

Som. Who's that? is he under my command? 

Cra. Yes, yes, yes, tis Appetitus ; if you go H 
way, and look about thoſe thickets, I'll go hither, u 
Tearch this grove, I doubt not but to find him. | 

Som. Content, [ [ Exeunt Somnus et Cen 


_ % 1 
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Actus quintus, Scena decima ſexta. 


e Appetitus,  Irraſcibilis, with a willow in his hand, jull 
N up by the roots, Somnus, Crapula. The Senſes all aflu), 


. | 
1 App. OO now's the time that I would gladly meet 
\ Theſe madding Senſes that abus'd me thus;; 
17 I's What ? haunt me like an owl? make an aſs of me? 
No, they ſhall know I ſcorn to ſerve ſuch maſters 
As cannot maſter their affections. | 
Their injuries have chang'd my nature, 
Now I'll be no more call'd hungry paraſite, 
But henceforth anſwer to the wrathful name 
Of angry Appetite. My choler's up ; 
Zephyrus, cool me quickly with thy fan, 
Or elſe I'll cut thy cheeks ; why this is brave, 
Far better than to fawn at Guſtus' table 
For a few ſcraps; no, no ſuch words as theſe ; _ 
By Pluto ſtab the villain, kill the ſlave : 
By the infernal haggs I'Il hough the rogue, 
And paunch the raical that abus'd me thus; 
Such words as theſe fit angry Appetite. 
5 Enter Crapulßa. | 
Cra. Somnus, Somnus, come hither, come hitie 
quickly, he's here, he's here. - 
5 ih 
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A. Ay marry is he, ſirrah, what of that baſe miſcre- 

t, Crapula ? | PTY | | 9 
Cra. G gentle Appetitus! Re | 
Ap. You muddy gulch, dar'ſt look me in the face 
While mine eyes ſparkle with revengeful fire ? [Beats him. 
Ca. Good Appetitus. | 
4jp. Peace, you fat bawſon, peace, 
of not this fatal engine of my wrath? _ 
illain, I'll maul thee for thine old offences, 

d grind thy bones to powder with this peſtle ; 

Wu, when I had no weapons to defend me, 

Would beat me out of doors; but now prepare, 

Ve thyſelf ready, for thou ſhalt not *ſcape. 

hus doth the great revengeful Appetite, 

pon his fat foe wreck his wrathful ſpite. | 1 5 

| [ Appetetus heaweth up his club to brain Crapula, but 

Somnus in the mean time catcheth him behind, and 

binds him. 2 

Som. Why how now, Crapula ? | 

Cra. Am I not dead? is not my ſoul departed? _ 

dom. No, no, ſee where he lies that would have hurt 

Wee ? fear nothing. ; | 

[Somnus Lays the Senſes all in a circle, feet to feet, and 
wwafts his wand over them, | 

reſt you all in filent quietneſs; | | 

et nothing wake you till the power of ſleep, - 

1th his ſweet dew, cooling your brains enflam'd, 

ath rectified the vain and idle thoughts | 

ed by your ſurfeit and diſtemperature: 

d here the Senſes late ouragious, 

Il in a round together ſleep like friends; 

Ir there's no difference twixt the king and Clown, 

he poor and rich, the beauteous and deform'd, 

rapt in the veil of night, and bonds of ſleep ; 

[1thout whoſe power, and ſweet dominion, | 

Ir life were hell, and pleaſure painfulneſs. 

he ſting of envy, and the dart of love, 

arice' talons, and the fire of hate, e 

ould poiſon, wound, diſtract, and ſoon conſume 

e heart, the liver, life, and mind of man, 
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The ſturdy mower, that with brawny arms ; 
Wieldeth the crooked 3 2 ſwatk NY | 
Cutting the flow” ide on the velvet Plain, ie © 


Lies down at night, and in the weary: | 
Of his wife's arms forgets his labour paſt. 
The painful mariner, and careful ſmith, _ -; 
The toiling plowman, all artificers h 
Moſt humbly yield to my dominion. 15 
Without due reſt nothing is durable. eh 3 
Lo thus: doth Somnus conquer all the world _. _. 
With his moſt awful wand, and half the yeat | 
Reigns over the beſt and proudeſt emperors. _ 
Only the nurſlings of the Siſters nine, 55 
Rebels againſt me, ſcorn my great command; 
And when dark night from her bedewy wings 
Drops ſleepy ſilence to the eyes of all, 
They only wake, and with unwearied toil 
Labour to find the Via Laea, | 
That leads to the heaven of immortality ; 50 
And by the lofty tow'ring of their mind, —_— #7 
Fledg'd with the feathers of a learned muſe, _ 
They raiſe themſelves to the higheſt pitch, 
Marrying baſe earth and heaven in a thought; 
But thus I puniſh their rebellion, | 
Their induſtry was never yet rewarded ; | 
Better to ſleep, then wake and toil for nothing. 
5 LZæeunt Somnus & Crapuil 
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Actus quintus, Scena decima ſeptima 


The . ve Senſes, Lingua, Appetitus, all afſeep, and din 
— ing, Phantaſtes, Heureſis. | 


Aud. OO ho, Rockwood, ſo ho, Rockwood, Nod 

wood, your organ, hey Chanter, Chanter,! 
Acteon's head-tire it's a very deep mouth'd dog, a 10 
admirable cry of hounds, look here, again, agil 
there, there, there, ah ware counter, — 4 
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Do ſee the full moon — and not the 
1 UR it? Tart methinks tis too, too evident, I fee 
is dog very plain, and look you, juſt under his tail is 
corn-buſh of furrs. 
Ca. Twill make a fine tooth-pick, that Lark's heel 
ere, O do not burn it, 
Pha. Boy, Heureſis, wie think't thou I think when 
think nothing ? 
Heu. And it pleaſe you, fir, I hink yo are deviſing 
ow to anſwer à man that ask you 
Pha. Well gueſsd, boy; but yet thou mmiſtook'l i it ; 
Fr I was thinking of the conſtancy of women. [ 4p- 
Pelitus ſuores aloud] Beware, ſirrah, take heed, I doubt 
e there's ſome wild boar lodged hereabout ? how now ? 
Wnethinks theſe be the Senſes, ha? in my conceit the el- 
er brother of death has kiſs'd them. 
J. Oh, oh, oh, I GRE, I am tab'd, hold 
Wour hand, oh, oh, oh. 
Pha. How now ? do they talk i in cheir deep? are they 

jot awake, Heureſis ? 

Heu. No, queſtionleſs they be all faſt aſleep 8 
Guf. Eat not too many of thoſe Apples, they bevory 
ative. 
0% Foh, foh, beat out this dog here, ſoh, was it 
ou, Appetitus! * | 
Aud. In faith it was moſt {weetly winded, whoſoever 
* the warble is very good, and the horn is excet- 


Tag, Put on, man, put on, keep your head warm, 
tis co ; 
Pha. Ha, ha, ha, ha, '&, Heureſis,"ftir not, firrah. 
App. Shut the door, the pot runs over, firrah ; Cook, 
hat will be a ſweet Paſty, if you nibble the veniſon ſo. 
E Say y you ſo? is a marrow-pie the Helena of 
eats? give me't ; if I play not Paris, hang me. Boy, 
clean trencher. 

App. Serve up, ſerve up, 1 is a fat Rabbit, would 
might have the maiden-head of it; come give me the 
ſh there, who hath meddled with theſe maids, ha ? 
Vol. V. * OV. 


. 
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Ol., Fie, ſhut your Snuffers cloſer for frogs, "ith 
worſt ſmell that can be. 

. Ta&#.. O the cramp, the cramp, the cramp, my bs 

le 2 
1 — I muſt abroad preſently, reach me, my, bet 
Ee preſently. 

Pha. Ah Lingua, are you there? | 

Aud. Here take this Rope, and T'll help the lead 
cloſe with the ſecond bell : he, fie, there, S A goodly bs 
clean ſpoil'd. 4 N 

Li. I'll lay my life that pentlewoman'j is i painted: wel 
well, I know it ; mark but her noſe; do you not {ee th 
com plexion crack out? I muſt confeſs tis a good picture, 
Tack. Ha, ha, ha, fie, I pray you leave, you tickl 
me ſo, oh, ah, ha, ha, take away your hands, I canng 
endure, ah you tickle me, ah, ha, ha, ha, an. 
Viſ. Hai, rett, rett, rett, now bird, now, —loole abou 
that buſh, ſhe truſs t her thereabout,—here f * Is war 
wing cater, ware wing, avaunt. „ 

Ling. Mum, mum, mum, mum. | 

Pha. it, ſirrah, take. heed you wake her not. 
og I know, fir, ſhe is . aſleep, for her mouth i 

ut. | 

Ling. This tis to venture upon ſuch. uncertainties, 0 
loſe ſo rich a crown to no end, well, well. 

Pha. Ha, ha, ha, we ſhall hear anon where ſhe bf 
ber maidenhead ; "ſt, boy, my lord vicegerent, a 
maſter regiſter are hard by, run quickly, tell themd 
this accident, wiſh them come ſoftly. [Exit Heart 

Ling. Mendacio, never talk farther, I doubt tis pal 
recovery, and my robe likewiſe, I ſhall never have then 
again, well, we 

Pha. How ? her crown and bs robe, never record 
them? hum, was it not ſaid to be left by Memory 7 l 
I conjecture here's ſome knavery, —faſt lock*d:with leq 
in good faith. Was that crown and garment you 
Lingua ? 

Ling. Ay marry were they, 3 that Nous body ul | 
felt, — thall feel more, if I live, of 

17 
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pha. O ſtrange, ſhe anſwers in her ſleep to my que- 
ion! but how come the Senſes to ſtrive for it?: 
| Ling. Why, I laid it on purpoſe in their _ that 
ey might fall together by the cars. 
Pha. * a 2 28225 58 is this! 


Adus quintus, Scena decima octava. 


. 5 ſes Appetitus and Land aftees. Phantofter Com 


Senſus, Memoria, Hnamneſtes. 


%. LI Uſh, my lord, ſoftly, ſoftly, here's the no- 
H tableſt piece of treaſon diſcovered; how ſay 

ou, Lingua ſet all the Senſes at odds, ſhe hath confeſs'd 

Wt to me in her ſleep. 

Com. Is't poſſible, maſter Regiſter ? did you ever know 

Iny talk in their ſleep ? 

Mem. I remember, my lord, many have done ſo very 
ft, but women are-troubled, eſpecially with this talking 
eaſe, many of them have I heard anſwer in their 
Wrcams, and tell what they did all day awake. 

Anam. By the fame token, there was a wanton 1 
hat being ask'd by her mother, what ſuch a one did 


ich her ſo late one night in lach a room, the preſently 
ni, that — 

” Ba Peace, you wild rake-hell, is ſuch a jeſt fit for 
s company! ? no more I ſay, firrah. 

beg 7%. My lord, will you believe your own ears, you 


all hear her anſwer me, as directly and truly as may 
Mage. Lingua, what did you with the crown 99 gar- 
ents, | 
Ling. I'll tell thee, Mendacio. 
Pha. She thinks Mendacio ſpeaks to her, mark now, 
ark how truly ſhe will anſwer : what ſay you, Madam: 
Ling. I ſay Phantaſtes is a fooliſh tranſparent gull ; a 
dere fanatic nupſon, in my imagination not worthy to 
as a judge's aſſiſtant. | 

E 2 | Com, 
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Com. Ha, ha, ha, how truly and directly the anfiver, 
Pha. Faw, faw, ſhe dreams now, ſhe knows not why 
ſhe fays. I'll try her once again: Madam? What 1. 
medy can you have for your great loſſes ? 
Ling. O, are you come, Acraſia ? welcome, welcome 
boy, reach a cuſhion, fit down, good Acraſia: I am 
beholding to you, your potion wrought exceedingly; 
the Senſes were ſo mad, did not you ſee how they rape 
about the woods ? | Bc 

Com. Hum, Acraſia ! is Acraſia her confederate? ny 
life that witch hath wrought ſome villainy, —— 

. (Lingus riſeth in her ſleeþ,. and aua 
how's this? is ſhe aſleep ? have you ſeen one walk thy 
before ? : 
Mem. It is a very common thing, I have ſeenmay 
fick of the peripatetic diſeaſe. 2.4 T4 
Ana. By the ſame token, my lord, I knew one thy i 
went abroad in his ſleep, bent his bow, ſhot at a maypiy 
kill'd her, fetch'd his arrow, came home, lock'd the 
doors, and went to bed again. \ 

Com. What ſhould be the reaſon of it: 

Mem. I remember Scaliger told me the reaſon oncy 

as I think thus: The nerves that carry the moving fi 

culty from the brains to the thighs, legs, feet, ail 
arms, are wider far than the other nerves, whereſar 
they are not ſo eaſily ſtopt with the vapours of fleep, bit 
are night and day ready to perform what fancy fl 
command them. „ 

Com. It may be ſo; but, Phantaſtes, enquire more d 

Acraſia. . 

Pha, What did you with the potion Acraſia made you 
Ling. Gave it to the Senſes, and made them as mil 

as well, if I cannot recover it——let it go, Ill a 

leave them thus. [She lies down agah 
Com. Boy, awake the Senſes there. 

- #am. Ho, ho, Auditus, up, up, fo ho, Olfactus have 

at your noſe, up Viſus, Guſtus, Tactus, up: what al 

you not feel a pinch ? have at you with a pin. 
Tack. Oh, you tab me, oh. | 
Com. Tactas, know you how you came hither, 
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Tack. No, my lord, not I, this I remember, 

We ſup'd with Guſtus, and had wine good ſtore, 
Whereof I think I taſted liberally. - | 

EAmongſt the reſt, we drunk a compoſition 

ot a moſt delicate and pleaſant reliſh, 
WT hat made our brains ſomewhat irregular. 


aka » 


Actus quintus, Scena decima nona. 


V. Serſes awake, Lingua aſleep, Communis Senſus, Memo- 
, Phantafles, Anamneſtes, Heureſis drawing Crapula. 


Heu, Y lord, here's a fat raſcal was lurking in a 
| buſh very ſuſpiciouſly, his name he ſays is 
ECrapula. | 


wok Sirrah, ſpeak quickly what you know of theſe 
Froubles. | . 7 
Cu. Nothing, my lord, but that the Senſes were mad, 
nd that Somnus, at my requeſt, laid them aſleep, in hope 
Wo recover them. . | 

Com. Why then tis too evident, Acraſia, at Lingua's 
equeſt, bewitch'd the Senſes ; wake her quickly, Heu- 
eſis. | 

Ling. Heigh ho, out alas, aye me, where am I? how 
ame I here? where am I ah, | 
Com. Look not ſo ſtrangely upon the matter, you have 
onfeſs'd in your ſleep, that with a crown and a robe 
ou have diſturb'd the Senſes, uſing a crafty help to en- 
age them, can you deny it ? | 
| Linz, Ay me, moſt miſerable wretch, I beſeech your 
rdſhip forgive me. | | 

Com. No, no, tis a fault unpardonable. 

[ He conſults with Memory. 
Pha. In my conceit Lingua, you ſhould ſeal up your 
| 4 when you go to bed, theſe feminine tongues be ſo 
*F | 

Con. Viſus, Tactus, and the reſt, our former ſentence 

"=> WY con- 


concerning you, we confirm as irrevokable, and eftabli 
the crown to you Viſus, and the robe to you Tactus, by 
as for you Lingua 1 

Ling. Let me have mine own, howſoever you deter. 
mine, Ie nt nn pert ff Tm 

Com. That may not be; your goods are fallen into 
our hands, my ſentence cannot be recall'd; you may ſee 
thoſe tkat ſeek what is not theirs, oftentimes Joſe what) 
their own : Therefore, Lingua, granting you your life 
commit you to cloſe priſon, in Guſtus's houſe, an 
charge you Guſtus, to keep her under the cuſtody of tu 
ſtrong doors, and every day till ſhe come to eighty yean 
of age, ſee ſhe be well guarded with thirty tall watch. 
men, without whoſe licence ſhe ſhall by no means wy 
abroad; nevertheleſs, uſe her lady- like, according to he 
eſtate. 

Pha. I pray you, my lord, add this to the judgment, 
that whenſoever ſhe obtaineth licenſe to walk abroad, 
in token the tongue was the cauſe of her offence, let la 
wear a velvet hood, made juſt in the faſhion of a great 
tongue, in my conceit 'tis a very pretty emblem of 
woman. ? 

Tag. My lord, ſhe hath a wild boy to her page, 1 WW ii 
chief agent in this treaſon, his name's Mendacio. 

Com. Ha ! well, I will infli& this puniſhment on hin t. 
for this time, let him be ſoundly whipt, and ever after 
tho' he ſhall ſtrengthen his ſpeeches with the finews d 
truth, yet none ſhall believe him. | 
Pha. In my imagination, my lord, the day is dead 
to the great toe, and in my conceit it grows dark, by 
which I conjecture it will be cold, and therefore, in m 
fancy and opinion, *tis beſt to repair to our lodgings. 

[ Exeunt omnes, præter Anamneſtes & Afpetitui, 


Actus 
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Actus-quintus,- Scena viginta. 
Anamneſtes, Appetitus | aſleep in a corner. 


Aud. Hat's this? a fellow whiſpering ſo cloſely 
W with the earth? ſo, ho, ſo, ho, Appetitus? 
faith now I think Morpheus himſelf hath been here; up 
with a pox to you, up you lusk, I have ſuch news to 
E tell thee, firrah : All the Senſes are well, and Lingua 
is proved guilty, up, up, up, I never knew him ſo faſt 
aſleep in my life. [ Appetitus ſnorts. ] Nay then have at 
W jou afteſh. [ Fogs him. 
Ab. Jog me once again, and T'Il throw this whole 
mes of pottage in your face, cannot one ſtand quiet at 
the dreſſer for you ? | 8 „„ 
Ana. Ha, ha, ha, I think *tis impoſſible for him to 
| ſleep longer than he dreams of his victuals. What, Ap- 
petitus, up quickly, quickly up, Appetitus, quickly, 
Hrrah. [ Fogs him. 
App. I'll come preſently, but I hope you'll ſtay till 
they be roaſted,. will you eat them raw ? 
Ana. Roſted? ha, ha, ha, ha, up, up, up, away. 
Asp. Reach the ſauce quickly, here's no ſugar, whaw, 
wam, oh, ou, oh. EE, 
= 4:2. What never wake? [ Jogs him.] wilt never be? 
Then J muſt try another way J ſee. 


E 4 EP J. 


EPILOGUE, 


Uaicious friends, it is ſo late at night, 

1 cannot waken hungry Appetite : 
Then ſince the cloſe upon his riſing fland's, 

t me obtain this at your courteous hands, 
Try if the friendly opportunity 
Of your good-will and gracious plaudite, 
With the thrice welcome murmur it ſball keep, 
Can beg this priſoner from the bands of ſleep. 


[Upon the Plaudite, Anamneſtes awakes, al 
runs in after Anamneſtes. 
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R. TnoM As MippLlETON lied in the reigns 
of James and Charles the firffl. He was ini. 
mate with Ben Johnſon, Fletcher, and Mal. 

finger, who hade all of them wrote in conjunction with 
him, and therefore certainly thought him a Poet of no min 
abilities. Beſides this play, he has wrote, Any Thing far 
a quiet Life; Blurt Mr. Conſtable ; Chaſte Maid in 
Cheapſide; Fair Quarrel ; Family of Love; Game at 
Cheſs ; Mayor of Queenborough ; Michaelmas Term; 
More Diſſemblers beſides Women; No Wit like a We 
man's; Roaring Girl; a Trick to catch the Old One; 
Your Five Gallants, Comedies: The Changeling, au 
Women beware Women, Trageaies; The Spaniſh Gipſy, 
a Tragi- comedy; and two or three __ on particular 
eccaſions. 


Dramatis 
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tis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


IR Bounteous Progreſs. 
Dick wn Ek his grandſon. 
Hairbrain. 


Penitent Brothel. 


Lieutenant Mawewarme. 7 


Ancient Hautboy. 


Ineſſe. 


| Poſſibility. 


| Cum-avater. 


Taſper. 


Semis. 


8 Footman, 


Conſtable. 
WOM E N. 


Hairbrain's wife. 


Curtexan. 
Her Mother. 
A Succubus. 
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Actus primus. 


Enter Dick Folly bit, and bis conforts, lieutenant Maw 
Worme, Hntient Hoboy, and others his comerades. 


2 Captain, regent, principal! 
Anti. What ſhall I call thee? 
The noble ſpark of bounty ? 
The life-blood of ſociety ? 
Folly-w. Call me your forecal, 
— you whore-ſons! When you come 
drunk out of a tavern, tis I muſt caſt your plots into 
form ſtill; *tis I muſt manage the — or III a 
I NET gy 
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give 2 louſe for the proceeding : I muſt let fly my civil 
fortunes, turn wild-brain, lay my wits a fre tenters, 
you raſcals, to maintain a company of yillair „whom 
Tove in my very ſoul and conſcience; 
Lien. A ha, our little 9 — * n ee 

Tally au. Hang you, you have bewitch'd me among 
1 72 as 5 till I fell to be wicked? my 
grandſire had hope of me: I went all in black, Gvore 
but a ſundays ; never came home drunk, but upon faſt- 
ing-nights to cleanſe my ſtomach ; ſlid, now I am quite 
altered ! blown into light colours ; let out oaths by the 
minute; fit up late, till it be early; drink drunk, till 
Iam ſober ; fink down dead in a tavern, and rife in a 
tobacco-ſhop : here's a transformation! I was wont yet 
to pity the ſimple, and leave em ſome money; id, 
now I gall 'em without conſcience ! I go without order, 
ſwear without number, gull without mercy, and drink 
without meaſure. £ +] 

Lieu. T deny the laſt ; for if you drink ne'er ſo much, 
you drink within meaſure. | 
| Folly-w. How prove you that, Sir? K 
Lieu. Becauſe the drawers never fill their pots. 
Filly-w. Maſs, that was well found out, all drunk- 
ſards may lawfully fay, they drink within meaſure by 
that trick. And, now I'm put i'th* mind of a trick, can 
you keep your countenance, villains ? yet I am a fool 
to ask that, for how can they keep their countenance 
chat have loſt their credits? | 
Asti. I warrant you for bluſhing, captam. _ 
Folly ao. I eaſily believe that, Antient, for thou loſt 
thy colours once. Nay faith, as for blufhing, I think 
(there's grace little enough amongſt you all; tis lent in 
Hor cheeks, the flag's down, Well, your bluſhing-face 

ſuſpect not, nor indeed greatly your labghing thee, un- 
les you had more money in your purſes : Then thus 
compendiouſly now, you all know the poſſihilities of my 
hereafter fortunes, and the humour of my frolick grand- 
fir, Sir Bounteous Progreſs, whoſe death makes all poſ- 
ible to me. I ſhall have all, when he has nothing; 
but now he has all, I ſhall have nothing: I think e 
5 | min 
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mind runs through a million of them; they love 9 
keep us ſober all the while they're alive, that when they 
are dead we may drink to their healths ; they canny 
abide to ſee us merry all the while they're abow 
und, and that makes ſo many laugh at their father, 
unerals. I know my grandſire has his will in a box, an 
has bequeathed all to me, when he can carry nothing 
away; but ſtood I in need of poor ten pounds noy, 
by his will I ſhould hang myſelf e' er I ſhould get i; 
there's no ſuch word in his will, I warrant you, nor{ 
ſuch thought in his mind. Agel 
Lieut. Fou may build upon that, captain. n 
Folly- ao. Then ſince he has no will to do me good x 
long as he lives, by mine own will I will do myſel 
good before he dies, and now I arrive at the purpoſe 
You are not ignorant, I'm ſure, you true and neceſlay 
implements of miſchief, firſt, that my grandſire & 
Bounteous Progreſs is a knight of thouſands, and the 
fore no knight ſince one thouſand fix hundred; next 
that he keeps a houſe like his name, Bounteous, ope 
for all comers ; thirdly and laſtly, that he ſtands muci 
upon the glory of his compliment, variety of enter 
tainment, together with the largeneſs of his kitchen 
longitude of his buttery, and fecundity of his larder; 
and thinks himſelf never happier than when ſome fi 
lord or great counteſs alights, to make light his diſhes; 
theſe being well mix'd together, may give my projel 
better encouragement, and make my purpoſe {priy 
forth more fortunate. To be ſhort, and cut off a greif 
deal of dirty way, I'll down to my grandfire like a lord 
Lieut. How, Captain? 1 
Folly-ay. A French ruff, a thin beard, and a firong 
perfume will do't. I can hire blue coats for you all bp 
Weſtminſter clock, and that colour will be ſooneſt be 
lieved. 3 „ 
Lieut. But prithee, Captain? _ 5 
Felly-w. Puſh, I reach paſt your fathoms ; you deſi 
crowns. | | 
Lieut. From the crown of our head to the ſole d 


our foot, bully, ww 
| I | | 8 Folia. 
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Folh-au Why carry yourſelves but probably, and 
carry away enough with yourſelves. ting 28 hes 


Enter My. Penitent Brothel. | Ka : 
| a : 2e 


( Ant. Why there ſpoke a Roman captain! 
tent Brothel ! e „ ; 
Pes. Sweet Mr. Folly-wit ! [ Exeunt. 


Here's a mad-brain a'th' firſt rate, whoſe pranks ſcorn to 
have preſidents, to be ſecond to any, or walk beneath 
ny madcaps inventions; has play'd more tricks than 
the cards can allow a man, and of the laſt ſtamp too, 
ating imitation 3 a fellow, whoſe only glory is to be 
Prime of the company; to be ſure of which he main- 
ains all the reſt: He's the Carion, and they the kites 
hat gorge upon him. | EE 

Bat why in others do IT check wild paſſions, 

And retain deadly follies in myſelf ? 

tax his youth of common-receiy'd riot, 

Times comic flaſhes, and the fruits of blood; 

and in myſelf ſooth up adulterous motions, 

Wind ſuch an appetite that I know damns me, 

Pet willingly embrace it, love to Hairbraine's wife, 
Prer whoſe hours and pleaſures her ſick huſband, 
Vith a fantaſtic but deſerv'd ſuſpet, | 
deſtows his ſerious time in watch and ward; 

Ind therefore I'm conftrain'd to uſe the means 

df one that knows no mean, a curtezan,- 

ne poiſon for another, whom her huſband 

ithout ſuſpicion, innocently admits 

ito her company, wha with tried art 

orrupts and looſens her moſt conſtant powers, 

aking his jealouſy more than half a wittol, * 
efore his face plotting his own abuſe, 

o which himſelf gives aim. | Enter curtexan. 
hilſt the broad arrow with the forked head 4 8 
liſſes his brow but narrowly ; ſee here ſhe comes, 

he cloſe curtezan, whoſe mother is her bawd. 

Curt, Maſter Penitent Brothel. BO 
3 little pretty lady gull- man, the news, the 
mort ? | | 


EC 


Curt. 


— 
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' Curt? You're the fortunate man, fir knight of the 
holland skirt; there wants but opportunity, and. ſhe 
wax of your own faſhioning : ſhe had wrought herſelf 
into the n of your love before my art ſet fnger to 


her. © 
Penit. Did our affections meet? our thoughts key 


time? 
Curt. So it ſhould ſeem by the * the an ja 
is in the grumbling baſs-viol — huſband. _ 

Penit. Oh his — ſuſpicion! 

Curt. Sigh not, Mr. Penitent ; truſt the managing of 
the buſineſs with me, tis for my credit now to {ec} 
well finiſh'd : If I do you no good, fir, you ſhall gin 
me no money, ſir. 

Penit. I am arriv'd at the court of e 2 
tezan! O admirable times ! honeſty is remov'd to thy 
common place. Farewel, lady. LAS r 


Tier mother . 

Mot. How now, daughter? 

Curt, What news, mother ? 

Met. A token from thy keeper. 

Curt. Oh, from fir Bounteous Progreſs ; he's af 
keeper indeed, but there's many a piece of veniſn 
ſtolen that my keeper wots not on. There's no pat 
kept ſo warily, but looſes fieſh one time or other; an 
no woman kept ſo privately, but may watch adyantig 
to make the bet of her NE 3 and in common r6 
ſon one keeper cannot be enough for ſo proud a park u 
a woman. 

Mot. Hold thee there, girl. 

Curt. Fear not me, mother. 

Mot. Every part of the world ſhoots up daily in 
more ſubtlety ; the very ſpider weaves her cauls wil 
more art and cunning to intrap the flie. 

The ſhallow ploughman can diſtinguiſh now 
Twixt fimple truth and a diſſembling brow. 
Your baſe mechanic fellow can ſpy out 


A weakneſs 1 in a lord, * to flout. 
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hs do'ſt behove us then that live by ſlight, re 
ro hack our wits wound up to their rerch's height ' Tir 
«al Wh Fifteen times thou know*Rt I have ſold thy maidenhead 


o make up a dowry for thy — and yet 
here's maidenhead enough for old 

He'll be all his life-time about it yet, and be as far to 

ek when he has done. 

The ſums that I have told upon thy pillow ! 

I ſhall once ſee thoſe golden days again: 

ho' fifteen, all thy maidenheads are not gone; 

he Italian is not ſerved yet, nor the French : 

The Britiſh men come for a dozen at once, 

hey engroſs all the market, tut my girl, 

Tis nothing but a politic conveyante, 

\ ſincere carriage, a religious eye-brow, 

hat throws their charms over the worldlings ſenſes ; 3 

ind when thou ſpyeſt a fool that truly pities 

he falſe ſprings of thine eyes, 

and honourably doats upon thy love; 

If he be rich, ſet him by for a husband; | 

We wiſely temper'd, and learn this, my wench, 

ho gets th*opinion for a virtuous name, 

ay ſin at pleaſure, and ne'er think of ſhame. 

Curt. Mother, I am too deep a ſcholar grown 

o learn my firſt rules now. 


emove thyſelf ; oh, the two elder brothers. 


Enter Tnefſe and Poſſibility. 
75 A fair hour, ſweet lady. 
3 Good morrow, gentlemen, Mr. Ineſſe and Mr. 
vollidility. 
In. Where's the little ſweet lady your daughter ? 
Mot. Even at her book, fir. 
Po. So religious? 
| _ 'Tis no new motion, fir, ſhe has took it from 
an infant. 
Po. May we deſerve a ſight of her, lady? 
Mot, Upon that condition you will promiſe me, gen- 
_ to avoid all prophane talk, wanton compli. 
ments, 


wifl 
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Bounteous Rill. | 


Mot. Twill be thy own, I ſay no more; peace, bark, | 
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ments, indecent phraſes, and laſeivious courtings, (whit 
I know my daughter will ſooner die than r ia 
contented your ſuits ſhall be granted. 
Poaſſ.. Not a baudy Gable T I proteſt. - | 
In. Syllable was plac'd there; for indeed your 0 0 
ſyllables are your baudieſt 11 prick that blown, 
[Exe 


Enter maſter Hairbrain. 
Hairb. She may make night-work on't, "0 we 
recover'd, 0 
He. cats and curtizans ſtroll moſt i' th night; 
Her friend may be receiv'd and convey'd forth nighth; 
I'll be at charge for watch and ward, for watch a 


ward T'faith, and here they come. 


Enter tao or three. 

Erf. Give your worſhip good even. 

Hairb. Welcome, my friends; I muſt deſerve you 
diligence in an employment ſerious. The truth is, ther 
is a cunning plot laid, but happily. diſcovered, to m 
my houſe ; the night uncertain when, but fix'd with 
the circle of this month ; nor does this vio! cm | 
numbers, 

Or many partners, only ſome one 
Shall, in the form of my familiar friend, 
Be receiy'd privately into my houſe 
By ſome perfidious ſervant of mine own, 
Addreſs'd fit for the practice. 
Fir/t. O abominable ! 
Hairb. If you be faithful watchmen, ſhew your go 
£15 els 
And with theſe angels ſhore up your eye-lids : 
Let me not be purloin'd, purloin'd indeed; the men 
Greeks conceive me: there is a jem I would not lok 
kept by the Italian under lock and key: we Engliſhmt 
are careleſs creatures: well, I have ſaid enough. 
Second. And we will do enough, fir, [Exeut 
Hairb. Why well ſaid, watch me a good turn now, 
ſo, io, fo, 1 


ziſe villainy with the lark, why "tis prevented, [ Enter 
Or ſteal't by with the leather wing d bat, curtexan. 
The evening cannot ſave it; peace. Oh lady Gulman, 
ny wife's only company, welcome and how does the 
irtuous matron, that good old gentlewoman, thy mo- 
her? I perſuade myſelf, if modeſty be in the world, the 
as part on't; a woman of an excellent carriage all her 
fetime, in court, city, and country. 

Curt. She has always carried it well in thoſe places, 
ir; witneſs three baſtards a- piece. Afide.] How does your 
weet bedfellow, ſir? you ſee I am her boldeſt viſitant. 

Hairb. And welcome, ſweet virgin; the only compa- 
ion my ſoul wiſhes for her ; I left her within at her 
ute ; prithee give her 75 counſel. 

3 Alas! ſhe needs none, fir. 

Hairb. Vet, yet, yet, a little of thy intru8ion will 
Wot come amiſs to her. 
Curt, I'll beſtow my labour, fir. | 
Hairb. Do, labour her prithee; I have EIS” away 
l her wanton pamphlets, as Hero and Leander, Venus 
ind Adonis; oh two luſcious marrow-bone pies for a 
oung married wife! here, here, prithee take the reſolu- 
Jon, and read to her a little. 

Curt. She has ſet up her reſolution already, * 
Hairb. True, true, and this will confirm it the more; 
here's a chapter of hell, *tis good to read this cold 
Feather, terrify her, terrify her ; go, read to her the 


= 0 


Wotted for adultery ; tell her her thoughts, her very 
ireams are anſwerable, ſay fo ; E rip up the life of a cur- 
zan, and ſhew how lothſom tis. 
Cort. The gentleman would perſuade me in time to diſ. 
race myſelf, and ſpeak ill of mine own function. | 4/ide ] 
Exit. 
Hairb, This is the courſe I take ; TY teach the mar- 
[ ried man 
\ new ſelected ftrain, I admit none 
but this pure virgin to her company; 
Uh, that's enough; I'll keep her to her tint, 


[ll put her to her penſion ; ; xt & 
She 
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orrible puniſhments for itching wantons, the pains al- 
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She gets but her allowance, that's bare one, 
Few women but have that beſide their own, 
Ha, ha, ha, Day, PI put her hard to't. 


Enter auift and Gur. > i 11 
Wife. Fain would I meet the gentleman. | 7 
_ Curt. Piſh, fain would you meet him; why, * | 
not take the courſe. 
Hairb. How earneſtly ſhe labours her like 2 gol 
wholſome ſiſter of the 2 ſhe will prevail I hope, J 
Cart. Is that the means ? * 
Mie. What is the means? [ would as gladly to enjoy WP” 
his ſight, embrace it as the . 
| Curt. Shall I have hearing? liſten. _ BH, 1 
Hairb. She's round with her i'faith. | 
Curt. When huſbands in their rankeſt ſuſpicions 6d 
Then ' tis our beſt art to diſſemble well; 0 
Put but theſe notes in uſe that I'll direct you, 1 
He'll curſe himſelf that e' er he did ſuſpe& you; 
Perhaps he will ſolicit you, as in trial, | 
To viſit ſuch and ſuch, {till give denial : | 1 
Let no perſuaſions ſway you, they are but fetches . 
Set to betray you, jealouſies, ſlights and reaches. = 


Seem in his fight to endure the ſight of no man, [ 
Put by all kifles, till you kiſs in common; WW 
Neglect all entertainment, if he bring in 0 
Strangers, keep you your chamber, be not ſeen ; Wh" 
If he chance ſteal upon you, let him fing 5 
Some book lie open gainſt an unchaſte mind, ' Wh" 
And quoted ſcriptures ; tho' for your own pleaſ ure "ni 
You read ſome ſtirring pamphlet, and convey it WM" 
Under your skirt, the fitteſt place to lay it. b 
This is the courſe, my wench, to enjoy thy wiſhes, WE * 
Here you perform beſt, when you moſt neglect, er 
The way to damp, is to outvy ſuſpect; 3 2 
Manage theſe principles with art and life, | 8 ha 


Welcome all nations, thou*rt an honeſt wife. 

Hairb. She puts it home i'faith, e*en to the quick, 8 
From her elaborate action I reach that. | 

TI muſtrequite this maid, faith I'm forgetful. * . 
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zg. Here, lady, convey my heart unto kim i * 


jewel, 

\oainſt you ſee me next you ſhall perceive 

Gee profited ; in the mean ſeaſon tell him 

am a priſoner yet Pth* maſter's ſide, _ 

y huſband's jealouſy, that maſters kits, as s he doth 

maſter me; 

nd as a _—_ that locks fete up, 

himſelf prifon'd under his own key; 

Nen ſo my huſband in reſtraining me, 

Vith the ſame ward bars his own liberty. 

Curt. I'll tell him how you with it, and I'll wear 

ly wits to the third pile, but all ſhall clear. 

/ife. T owe you more than thanks, but that 1 hope 

ſy huſband will requite you. 

Curt. Think you {o, dy ? he has ſmall reaſon for 5 

Hairb. What, done ſo ſoon? away, to't a UN, to't 

pain, good wench, to't again, leave her not where 

ft you ? come. 3 

Cart. Faith Tm weary, ſir, 

[cannot draw her from her frict opinion 

ith all the arguments that ſenſe can frame. 

Hairb. No; let me come, fie wife, you muſt conſent 3 > 

hat opinion is't, let's hear? 

Crt, Fondly and wilfully ſhe retains that thought, 

hat every ſin is damn d. Fo 

Hairb. Oh fie, fie, wife | Pea, pea, pea, pea, how 

e you loſt your time? for ſhame be converted; there's 
diabolical opinion indeed! then you may think that 

ury were damn'd : You're a fine merchant i'faith ; or 

ber? you know the law well; or floth ? would ſome 

the clergy heard you, i'faith ; or pride? you come at 

hurt! or gluttony? you re not worthy to dine at an 

lerman's table: 

our only deadly ſin's adultery, 

tat villainous ring · worm, woman's worſt requital, 

is only lechery that's damm'd to th pit -hole ; 

b, that's an arch offence, believe it —_ | 

I fins are venial but venerial. by 

Gurt. I've ſaid enough to her. 


el, 


k, F 
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Hairb. And the. will be rul'd by bw. 
Curt. Fah. | 
Hairb. T'\l pawn my credit-on't. ; come hither 105 

I will not altogether reſt ingrateful, | 

Here, wear this ruby for thy pains and —_ 

Curt. It is not ſo much worth, ſir, I am avert 

counſellor, truly. = 
Hairb. Go to, I ſay. | 
Curt. Ware to blame i'faith, fr, 1 ſhall ne'er LEI 
Hairb. Thou haſt don't already : TOE: 1 0 . 

gin, prithee let's ice thee oftner. 
Curt. Such gifts will ſoon intreat me. [i 
Hairb. Wife, as thou lov'ſt the quiet of my y brad 
Embrace her counſel, yield to her advices ; | 
Thou wilt find comfort in em in the end ; 

Thou'lt feel an alteration, prithee think on't : 

Mine eyes can ſcarce refrain. 

Wife. Keep in your dew, fir, leſt when you, x 
you want it. 
Hairb. I've pawn'd my credit on't, ah didſt thou kan 

The ſweet fruit once, thou'dſt never let it 9. | 
Wife. Tis that I ſtrive to get. 

Hairb. And ſtill do ſo. eue 
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Enter Sir B ountecus, bh tavo Knights ' 


Fir. 


OU have been too much like your name, rea 


— 


0 5 Bounteous. Fio 
1 Sir Boun. Oh, not fo, good kni ights, not ſo, you kad: 
| Al my humour ; moſt welcome, good fir Andrew Pelcut, vir 
10 Aquitain Colewort, moſt Cane: | Foo! 
„ Both. Thanks, good fir Bounteous. [ Exeunt at one iu 10 | 

hi : ' 5 5 6 
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At the other, enter in haſte a footman.” 

Foot. Oh, cry your worſhip heartily mercy, ſir. 
dir Boun. How now, linnen ſtockings, and threeſcore 
ile a-day 3 Whoſe footman art thou? 

Foot. Pray, can your worſhip tell me, Ho, ho, ho, 
my lord be come in yet. 
95 Bous. Thy lord ! what lord ? 
Foot. My lord Owe- much, ſir; 
Sir Boun. My lord Owe-much | I hve! hw 1 Sek 
ech of that lord, he has great een i'th“ city ; 
at lord has been much followed. | 
Foot, And is full, ſir; he wants no company when 


ne of them all dare croſs him. 

Sir Boun. And they did, he'd turn over a new leaf 

ah 'em; he would make em all weary on't i' th' end: 
Nach fine rumour have I heard of that lord, yet had I 

yer the fortune to ſet eye upon him ; art ſore he will 

joht here, footman ? J am afraid thou'rt miſtook. 

Foot. Thinks your worſhip fo, fir. ? by your leave, fir. 

, Boun. Puh; paſſion of me, footman, why Pampe, 

ſay, come back. | | 

Fot. Does your worſhip call ? | 4.2} 

Sir Boun, Come hither, I'ſay, I am but afraid on t, 

duld it might happen ſo well, how do'ſt know ? did he 
e the houſe with the great turret o thi top ? 

Foct. No faith did he not, fir. 2 75 

[Sir Boun. Come hither, 1 ſay, did he ſpeak of a 

th a gold chamber? 

Frot, Not one word by my troth, ſir. 

vr Baur. Come again, you louſy ſeven mile an hour. 

Fort, I beſeech your worſhip detain me not. ; 

Sir Boun. Was there no talk of a fair pair of organs, 

great gilt candleſtick, and a pair of filver ſnuffers? 

Pet 3 ſin to bely my lord, I heard no ſuch 

rds, ſir. 

Sir Boun. A pox confine thee, come again, ch. 

Foot. Your worſhip will undo me, fir 

dir Boun, Was there no ſpeech of a long dining room, 

huge W large meat, and a broad dreſſer int ? 

008, 
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onen he's Gee of the mercers, and chere 8 
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FPoͤyoot. I have a greater may to that indeed, an't ple 
your worſhip. | 
Sir Boun. Whom did he name? | 
Foot. Why, one fir Bounteous Progreſs, 
Sir Boun. Ah, a, a, I am that fir Bounteous, you py. 
greſſive round-about raſcal. a eee eee 
Foot. Ha, ha, ha! F 
Sir Boun. I knew I ſhould have him i'th' end, there) 
not a lord will miſs me, I thank their good honours, ' 
a fortune laid upon me, they can ſcent out their beſt © 
tertainment. I have a kind of complemental giſt gin 
me above ordinary country knights, and how ſoon 't 
ſmelt out? I warrant ye, there's not one knight i' 
ſhire able to entertain a lord i*th* cue, or a lady i 
nick like me I like me ! there's a kind of grace be 
to't, a kind of art which naturally ſlips from me, LE 
noton't, I promiſe you, tis gone before I'm aware oi 
cuds me, I forget myſelf, where : 
Foot. Does your worſhip call ? 155 
Sir Boun. Run ſirrah, call in my chief gentleman i 


chain of gold, expedite ; and how does my good lo 


I never ſaw him before in my life. A cup of baſlan 
for this footman ! | 

Foot. My lord has travell'd this five year, fir. 
Str Boun. Travell'd this five year? how many cli 
dren has he? Some baſtard, I ſay! > 

Foot. No baſtard, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Sir Boun. A cup of ſack to ſtrengthen his wit, the fol 
man's a fool; oh, come hither maſter Gunwater, con 
hither, ſend preſently to Mr. Pheaſant for one of! 
hens, there's partridge i'th' houſe, a ; 

Gun. And wild-duck an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
Sir Boun. And woodcock an't pleaſe thy worſhip. 

Gun. And woodcock an't pleaſe your worſhip, Il 
thought to have ſpoke before. you. 

Sir Boun. Remember the pheaſant, down with 00 
Plover, clap down fix wood-cocks, my love's coml} 
now fir. . ON | 

Gun, An't pleaſe your worſhip there's a lord and 
followers newly alighted. __ 351 
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dir Boun. Diſpatch, I ſay, diſpatch, why, where 5 
my muſic? he's come indeed. 

. 
Enter Folly-wwit like a lord, 3 Lis comrades in 2 coats. 


Folly. Footman, 


Foot. My lord. 
Filly. Run ſwiftly with my commendations to ſir Tar 


der 3 We'll ride and viſit him Pch' morning, ſay. 
Foot. Your lordſhip's charge ſhall be effected. Exit. 


ty 

th Folly. That courtly comely form, ſhould projet. to me 
re Bounteous Progreſs. 

ty Sir Bount. Y'ave found me out, my lord; I cannot t hide 
* myſelf: | 

(BY our honour is moſt ſpaciouſly welcome. 
Pol. In this forgive me, fir, that being a ſtranger to 
lh your houſe 


and you, 1 make my way ſo bold; and preſume 

Rather upon your Kindneſs than your knowledge ; 
Only your bounteous diſpoſition | 
ame hath divulg'd, and is to me well known. 


lion, you know me better than they that know my per- 
on ; your honour is ſo much the welcomer for that. 
Folly. Thanks, good fir Pounteous. 
dir Boun. Pray pardon me, it has been often my am- 
tion, my lord, both in reſpect of your honourable pre- 
ence, and the prodigal fame that keeps even ſtroke _ 
our unbounded worthineſs, 
o have wiſh'd your lordſhip, where your lord * 
noble gueſt in this unworthy ſeat: | 
our lordſhip ne'er heard my organs? 
Folly. Heard of 'em, ſir Bounteous ; but never heard! em. 
Sir Born. They're but double gilt my lord, ſome hun- 
E and fifty pounds will fit your lordſhip with yy; an- 
4 pair. 
Fally. Indeed, fir Bounteous? 

b Boun. O my lord, I have a preſent ſuit to you. 
Folly. To me, fir Bounteous, and you could ne'er 
peak at fitter time? for I'm here preſent to grant you. 


dir Boun. Your lordſhip has been a traveller. 
Vor. V. F File. 


Sir Boun. Nay, and your lordſhip knows my diſpoſ = 
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Folly. Some five year, fir. 

Sir. ” Row I have a grandchild, my Jos! I Jove him; 
and when I die I'll do ſomewhat for him: Þ'll tell you 
honour the worſt of him, a wild lad he has been. 

Folly. So have we been all, fir. 

Sir + "Bro So have we been all indeed, my lord, I thank 
your lordſhip's aſſiſtance; ſome comick pranks he ha 
been guilty of; but I'll pawn my credit for him, an hy. 
neſt truſty boſom. 

Polly. And that's worth all, fir. 

Sir Boun, And that's worth all indeed, my 170 for 
he 5 like to have all when I die; erh, Juvenis, li 
chin has no more prickles yet than a midwife's : them 

reat hope of his wit, his hair's fo long a- coming; ſhall 
f be bold with your honour, to prefer this aforeſaid G 
nimede to hold a plate under your lordſhip's cup? 

Follj. You wrong both his worth and your bounty, 
and you call that boldneſs ; fir, I have heard much 0 
of that young gentleman. 

Sir Boun. Nay he has a good wit i'faith, my lord. 
Folly. He has carried himſelf always generouſiy. 
Sir ous, Are you adviſed of that my lord? hea 
carried many things cleanly : Ill ſhew your lordſhy 
my will, I keep it above in an out-landiſh box; th 
whoreſon boy muſt have all: 1 love him, yet he ſul 
ne'er find it as long as I live. 

Folly. Well fir, for your ſake, and his own deſerving 
Fl reſerve a place for him neareſt to my ſecrets. | 

Sir Bour. I underſtand your good lordſhip, you'll mai 
him your ſecretary ; my muſic, give my lord a taſte a 
his welcome. 

[4 Hidin play'd by the conſort, fir Nodes make 
a courtly honour to that lord, and ſeems to foot 
Fune. 

Sir Boun. So, how like you our airs, my lord? ® 
oy choice? 

Folly. They're ſeldom match'd, believe it. 

Sir Boun. The conſort of mine own houſhold. 

Folly. Yea, ſug! 

Si Boun. IL be muſicians are in ordinary, yet no d 

I inn 
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poor muſicians : your lordihip ſhall hear my ** 


10 %%, Oh I ret you, fir Bounteous. - 
Sir 3 5 My Organiſt. 
[The organs play, and covered diſbes 1 a” ch over the 
ape. 
Come, "y loo how does your honour reliſh my organ ? 
Filly. A very. proud air Yfaith, fir. 
S/, Boun. Oh, how can't chule, a walloon plays up- 
on 'em, and a welchman blows wind in their breech. 
[ Exeunt. 
[4 ſong to the 2 


| Enter fir Bouuteous, with Nh , an! his confer ts te- 
wvards his lodging. 
di Boun, You mul pardon us, my lord, haſty cates, 
your honour has had ev'n a hunting meal on't ; a d 
now I am like to bring your lordſhip to as mean a lodg- 
ing, a hard down bed i'faith, my lord. poor cambrick 
ſheets, and a cloth of tiſſue canopy ; the curtains indeed 
ere wrought in Venice, with the ſtory of the prodigal 
child in ſilk and gold; only the ſwine are left out, my 
lord, for ſpoiling the curtains. 
Pally. Twas well prevented, fir. | 
vir Boun. Silken reſt, harmonious ſlumbers, and Ve» 
nerial dreams to your lordſhip. | 
Fol. The like to kind fir Bounteous. | 
der Boun. Fie, not to me, my lord, I'm old, 5 
dreaming of ſuch vanities. | 
Filly, Old men ſhould dream beſt. | 
din Boun. Their dreams indeed, my lord, y'ave e gi "nt 
us; to morrow your lordſhip ſhall fee my cocks, my 
ſh-ponds, my park, my champain grounds; I keep 
1 in my houſe can ſhew your lordſhip ſome Ples⸗ 
ure. 
Folly. Sir Bounteous, you ev'n whelm me with delights. 
dir Boun, Once again a muſical night to your honour; 
Til trouble your lordſhip no more. | Exit. 
i. Good reſt, fir Bounteous ; ſo, come, the n 
here be the masking ſuits? 
8 F 2 | Laut. 
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I'Il pay him again when he dies, in ſo many blacks, 
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Lieut. In your lordſhip's portmantua. 


Folly. Peace, lieutenant. | 
Lieut. I'd rather have war, captain. | 
Folly. Puh, the plot's ripe ; come, to our buſineſs, lad, 
Tho! guilt condemns, tis guilt muſt make us glad. 
Lieut. Nay, and you be at your diſtinctions, captain, 


T'll follow behind no longer. 
Folly. Get you before then, and whelm your noſe 


with your vizard, go. 

Now grandſire, you that hold me at hard meat, 
And keep me out at the day's end, III fit you; 
Under his lordſhip's leave, all muſt be mine 
He and his will confeſſes ; what I take then 

Is but a borrowing of ſo much before hand; 


Pll have the church hung round with a noble a yard, 
Or requite him in *ſcutcheons, let him trap me 

In oe, and [I'll lap him in lead; guid pro quo: I 
Mutt look none of his angels in the face, forſooth, 
Until his face be not worth looking on ; tut lads, 

Let fires and grandſires keep us low, we muſt 
Live when they're fleſh, as well as when they're duſt. Ext, 


2.02 $9 fo 


Enter Curtezan with her man. 


Curt. Go, firrah, run preſently to Mr. Penitent Bro- WW ge 

| thel ; you know his lodging, knock him up; I know Wi ag 
he cannot ſleep for fighing ; tell him, I've happily be. | 
thought a mean, : 1 
To make his purpoſe proſper in each limb, tle 
Which only reits to be approv'd by him; © the 
Make haſte, I know he thirſts for t. [ Exeunt. f 
Within, Oh. - = 

is 


Enter in a maſſt ing ſuit with a vixard in his hand, Full F 
| wit, 8 ©! 
Folly. Harkee, they're at their buſineſs, 
Firft. Thieves, thieves. 
Folly. Gag that gaping raſcal, tho' he be my grand. 
fire's chief gentleman i'th' chain of gold, I'll have 10 
pity of him ; how now, lads ? 1 1 5 


Enter 


* 


En nter the reſt vixarded. | 

Lieut. All's ſure and ſafe, on with your 3 fir; 
the ſervants are all bound. 

Folly. There's one care paſt then, come follow me, 
lads ! II lead you now to the point and top of al your 
| fortunes : yon lodging is my grandſire's. | 

Lieut. So, ſo, lead on, on! 

Aut. Here's a captain worth the following, an a wit 
worth a man's love and admiring ! 


Enter fir Bounteous in his night-gown. 
8 Sir Boun, Oh gentlemen, and you be kind _ 
men, what countrymen are you ? 
Filly. Lincolnſhire-men, ſir. 
Sir * I am glad of that i faith. 
Filly. And why ſhould you be glad of that 7 
| 5Sir Boun. Oh, the honeſteſt thieves of all come out of 
E Lincolnſhire ; the kindeſt natur'd gentlemen 3 they l rob 
a man with conſcience : they have a feeling of what they 


tiful gentlemen. 

Folly. Piſh, money, money, we come for money. 
= Sr Boun, Is that all you come for? Ah what a beaſt 

was I to put out my money tother day: alas good 
gentlemen, what ſhift ſhall I make for you ? ay come 
again another time. 

Filly. Tut, tut, fir, money. 

Sir ow Oh not ſo loud, fir, you're too ſhrill a gen- 
tleman; J have a lord lies in my houſe, I would not for 
the world his honour ſhould be diſquieted. | 

Folly, Who, my lord Owe-much ? we have took order 
with him before hand, he lies bound in his bed, and all 
his followers. 

Sir Boun. Who, my lord ? bound my lord ? Alas what 
Lid you mean to bind my lord? he could keep his bed 

well enough without binding : y'ave undone me in't al 
ready, you need rob me no farther. | 

Folly. Which is the key, come ? 

vir Boun. Ah I perceive now, y 'are no true Lincoln- 
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a ſhire ſpirits ; you come rather out of Bedfordſhire, ye 
cannot lie quiet in our beds for you : ſo, take enough, 
my maſters ; ſpur a free horſe, my name's fir Dota, 
a merry world i' faith; what knight but I keep o 
houſe at midnight ? well, there ſhould be a confcienc 
if one could hit upon't. 
Folly. Away now, ceaſe upon him, bind him. 
Sir Bount. Is this your court of equity? why ſhould 
J be bound for mine own money ? but come, come, 
bind me, I have need on't ; I have been too liberal t 
night, keep i in my hands: nay, as hard as you liſt; [ 
am too good. to bear my lord d you hav 
watch' d your time my matters ; I was knighted at Wel 
minſter, but many of theſe nights will make me a knight 
of Windſor ; you've deſerv'd ſo well, my maſters, 15 
you all to dinner to morrow, I would I might have Your 
companies i'faith, I deſire no more. 
Folly. Oh, ho, fir! 
Sir Bount. Pray meddle not with my organs, to pu 
em out of tune. 
Folly. Oh no, here's better mufick, fir. | 
Sir Bount, Ah, pox feaſt you, [ Extt 
Folly. Diſpatch with him, away; ſo, thank you, good 
grandſire; this was bounteouſly done of him faith; i 
came ſomewhat hard from him at firſt ; for indeed b. 
thing comes ſtiff from an old man but money; and be 
may well ſtand upon that, when he has nothing elſe i 
ſtand upon : where's our port-mantua ? | 


Lieu. Here, bully captain. 
Folly. In with the purchaſe,. *twill lie Cafe ib 


there under's noſe, I warrant you: what, is all ſure? 


| Enter Antient. 
Ant. All's fare, captain. 
Filly. You know what follows now, one villain binds 
his fellows ; go, we muſt be all bound for our own & 
curities, raſcals? there's no dally ing upon the por 
you conceit me: there is a lord to be found bound in the 


morning, and all his e can you Pick *« out that 
lord now ? | | i 8 2 
; Do 0. 
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Lieu. 0 3 ſpirit! | | 
Folly. You ne er Hoe for your ſafeties, ſo your 1 


be ſatbfed 


Ant. But if we bind one another, how ſhall the 


11 man be bound ? 


Folly. Pox on't, Pil have the footman ſeape, 

Foot, That's I, I thank you, fir. 

Fully. The footman of all other will be ſuppos'd to 
ſeape, for he comes in no bed all night; but lies in's 
clothes, to be firſt ready in the morning: the horſe and 


he lies in litter together; that's the right faſhion of your 


bonny footman : and his freedom will make the better 


for our purpoſe ; for we muſt have one in the morning 
| to unbind the knight, that we may have our ſport with- | 


in ourſelves : we now arrive at the moſt tickliſh point, 


| to rob, and take our eaſe, to be thieves and lie by't; 
book to't lads, it concerns every man's gullet ; I' not 


have the jeſt ſpoil'd, that's certain, tho' it hazard a 


| wind-pipe. Ill either go like a lord as I came, or be 


hang'd like a thief as I am; and that's my reſolution.” 
Licut, T'roth a match, Arn of all hands. ¶ Earuat. 


Enter curtex an, with Mr, Penitent Bale. 
Curt. Oh, Mr. Peniteot: Brothel ! 
Penit. What is 't, ſweet lady Gullman, chat ſo ſeizes 


on thee with rapture and admiration ? 


Curt. A thought, a trick, to make you, fir, eſpecially 
happy, and yet I myſelf a ſaver by it. 

Penit. I would embrace that, lady, with ſuch courage, 
I would not leave you on the loſing band. 

Curt. ] will give truſt to you, fir; the cauſe then why 
I rais'd you from your bed ſo ſoon, wherein I know 
lighs would not let you ſleep, thus underſtand it: 
You love that woman, Mr. Hairbraine's wife, 
Which no invented means can crown with freedom, 
For your defires and her own with but this, 
Which in my ſlumbers did preſent itſelf. 

Penit, I'm covetous, lady. 

Curt. You know her huſband ling'ring in ſpe, | 
Locks her from all fociety, but mine. | 

| F 4 | _ 
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Penit. Moſt true. 

Curt, I only am admitted, yet hitherto 
That has done you no real happineſs ; by my admittance 
I cannot perform that deed, that ſhould pleaſe you, 
You know; wherefore thus I have convey'd it, 

PI counterfeit a fit of violent ſickneſs. 

Penit. Good, 5 

Curt. Nay 'tis not ſo good, by my faith, but to do 
you good. | 

Penit. And in that ſenſe 1 call'd it; but take me 
with you. lady: would it be probable enough to have 
a ſickneſs fo ſuddenly violent? | 

Curt. Pub, all the world knows women are ſoon 
down; we can be fick when we have a mind to't, catch 
an ague with the wind of our fans, ſurfeit upon the 
rump of a lark, and beſtow ten pound in phyſic upon't; 
we're likeſt ourſelves when we're down: tis the eaſieſt 
art and cunning for our ſe& to counterfeit ſick, that are 
always full of fits when we are well ; for ſince we were 
made for a weak imperfe&t creature, we can fit that 
beſf that we are made for: I thus tranſlated, and your- 
ſelf ſlip'd into the form of a phyſician. 

Penit. Ia phyſician, lady, talk not on't I beſeeck 
you : I ſhall ſhame the whole college. | | y 

Curt. Tut, man, any quackfalving terms will ſerve u 
for this purpoſe ; for I am pitifully haunted with a brace 
of elder brothers, new perfum'd in the firſt of their for Wil Þ 
tunes, and I ſhall ſee how forward their purſes will be f 
to the pleaſing of my palate, and reſtoring of my health; 


lay on load enough = them, and ſpare em not, for f. 
they are good plump fleſhly aſſes, and may well enough 
dear it : let gold, amber, and diffolved pearl, be com- 

01 


without them, Put but this cunningly in practice, i 
ſhall be both a ſufficient recompence for all my paias in , 
your love; and the ready means to make miſtreſs Hair- 
braine way, by the viſiting of me, to your mutual de- 
fired company. 8 | 

Penit. I applaud thee, kiſs thee, and will inſtantly 


embrace it, [ Exeunt. 
| Faices 


Nc 
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| Voices within. 
dir Bount, Ho, Gunwater ! 
Polly. Singleſtone! 
Vf ithin. Jenkin, wa, ha, ho. 
Withia. Ewen |! 
Within. Simcod ! 
Telly. Footman ! whew——— 


Fot. Oh good your worſhip, let me help your gocd 
old worſhip. 


ce 


Enter Sir Bounteous with a cord half unbound, footman F. 
n with him. = 
h Sir Bount. Ah, poor honeſt footman, how did thou 


ſcape this maſſacre ? 

Fort. E'en by miracle, and lying i in my clothes, fir. 

Sir Bount. I think ſo, I would I had lain in my clothes 
e, footman, ſo I had *ſcap'd 'em; I could have but 
len like a beggar then, and ſo I do now, till more 
money come in; but noching afflicts me ſo much, my 
poor geometrical footman, as that the barbarous vil- 
lains ſhould lay violence upon my lord. Ah, the bind- 
ing of my lord cuts my heart in two pieces; io, ſo, t tis 
well! I thank thee, run to * fellows; undo em, 5 
undo em, undo em 

Foot, Alas, if my lord ſhould miſcarry ! they're un- | 
| bound already, fir ; they have no n but ſleep, - ul 
feed, and fart. [an. * 

Sir Bount. If I be not aſham'd to look my lord! in the | 
face, I'm a Saracen, my lord, 

Folly. Who's that ? | 

9. Bount. One may ſee he has been ard, a POX £74 
on 'em for their labours. | 

Folly. Singleſtone ! | 
Ky Bount. Singleſtone ? Il never anſer to that 

ſ fait 
Filly. Suchman ! 

Sir Bount. Suchman? nor that nei: ther i'fa: t; I am 
not brought ſo low, tho' I be old. | 
Pall, Who s that in the chamber? | 
F 5 as Boun, 4 
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Sir Bount, Good morrow, my lord, tis I. 
Felly. Sir Bounteous, good morrow; I would yi 
you my hand, fir, but I cannot come at it; is this the 
courteſy of the country, fir Bounteous ? 

Sir Bount. Your lordſhip grieves me more than il 
my loſs ; Liang? 
'T'is the unnatural'ſt ſight that can be found 4 


Jo fee a noble gentleman hard bound. 


Folly. Truſt me, I thought you had been better he. 
lov'd, fir Bounteous ; but I ſee you have enemies, fr, 
and your friends fare the worie for em: 

T like your talk better than your lodging; 

I ne'er lay harder in a bed of down; I have had a mal 

night's reſt on't. Can you not gueſs what they ſhqull 

be, fir Bounteous ? 0 7 

Sir Boun. Faith Lincolnſhiremen, my lord. 
Folly. How ? fie, fie, believe it not, fir, theſe he nt 


far off I warrant you. | 


Si, Boun. Think you ſo, my lord? HEN» 

Folly. ll be burnt if they do, ſome that are uſed to your 
houſe, fir, and are familiar with all the Conveyances 
Si Boun, This is the commodity of keeping opa 
houſe, my lord, that makes ſo many ſhut their doon 
about dinner- time. | | 

Folly. They were reſolute villains, I made myſel 
known to them, told them what I was, gave them ny 


honourable word not to diſcloſe them. 


Sir Boun. O ſaucy, unmannerly villains ! 

Folly. And think you the ſlaves would truſt me up 
my word ? | | 

Sir Boun. They would not? 

Folly. Forſooth no, I muſt pardon them ; they tol 
me lords promiſes were mortal, and commonly die with 
in half an hour after they are ſpoken ; they were but 
griſtles, and not one amongſt a hundred come to any ful 
growth or perfection; and therefore, tho' I were a lor, 
I muſt enter into bond. | 

Sir Boun, Inſupportable raſcals. 

Folly. Troth I'm of that mind. Sir Bounteous, 50 
far'd the worſe for my coming hither. | 


"my Maorehs,”. „ 
Sir Boun. Ah, „od my lord, We I'm ſure * lord- 


| ſhip far d the worſe 


Fully. Pray pity not me, Sir. | | 
Sir Bonn. Is got your honour ſore about the brawn of 


the arm? a murren meet them, I feel it. 

Folly. About this place, ſir Bounteous ? | 

Sir Boun. You feel as it were a twinge, my lord? 

Filly. Ay e'en a twinge, you {ay right. | 

Sir Boun. A pox diſcover them, that twinge I feel too. 

Folly. But that which diſturbs me moſt, fir Bounte- 
ous, lies here, 

Sir Boun, True, about the wriſt a kind of tumid 
debe | of 

Filly; You fay true, fir. | | 

$i Boun, The reaſon of that, wy lord, 15 the 1 2 
had no play. | 
Foliy. Maſs, ſo I gueſs'd it. | 

Sir "Bok, A miſchief ſwell them, for I feel chat too. 

Lieut. Slid here's a houſe haunted indeed. 

Sir Boun, A word with you, tir, | 

Folly. How now, ſingleſtone? 

Lieut, Tm ſorry, my Lord, your Lordhip has loſt. — 

ir Boun. Pup, pup, Pup, pup, pup. 5 
Folly. What have I loſt? ſpeak. | 

Sir Boun. A, good night's ſleep ſay. [IG 

Filly, Speak, what have I loſt I ſay ? | 

Let, A good night's ſleep, my lord, nothing elie. 

Filly, That's true; my clothes, come. [ Curtius drawn, 

Lieut, My lord's clothes, his honour” s riſing. 

Sir Boun. Huſh, well faid, come hither ; what has 
my lord loft ? tell me, ſpeak foftly. | 

Lieut, His lordſhip muſt know that, ſir. 

dir Boun, Hiſt, prithee tell me. 

Lieut, Twill do you no pleaſure to know 1 it, fir, 

Sin Boun, Vet again, I defire it Ifſay. | 

Licut. Since your worſhip will needs know it, they 
hive ſtolen away a jewel in a blue ſilk ribbond of a hun- 
cred pound price, beſide ſome hundred ere in fair 
i" r. b "id | 

+ Boun, That's ſome two hundred 'th'. total. 2 
F6 | Liewt, 
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. Lieut. Your worſhips much about it, fir. 

Sir Boun, Come, follow me; I'll make that wha 
again in ſo much money, let not my lord know on't, 

Lieut. Oh pardon me, fir Bounteous, that were x 


hazard my undoing by it. 

Sir Boun. How ſhould it come to his ear? if you be 
my lord's chief man about him, I hope you do not uſe 
to ſpeak unleſs you be paid for it; and I had rather gie 
you a counſellor's double fee to hold your peace; come, 
go to, follow me, I ſay. 

Lieut. There will be ſcarce time to tell it, fir, my 
lord will away inftantly. 

Sir Boun. His honour ſhall tay dinner by his leave; 
Pll prevail with him ſo far; and now I remember x 
Jeſt, "I bad the whoreſon thieves to dinner laſt night, [ 
would I might have their companies, a pox poiſon then. 
| Exit, 

Lieut, Faith and you are like to have no other Fe 
Sir Bounteous, if you have none but us; I'll give you 


that gift i faith. Extun. 


uence ofthe at 


Actus tertius. 


Enter maſten Hairbra in 1 tavo elder. brothers, ner 
EG and maſter Poſſibility. 


Poſ. OU ſee, bold gueſts, Mr. Hairkrain. 
Hairb. Your kindly welcome to my houſe, good 
Mr. Ineſſe and Mr. Poſſibility. 

In. That's our preſumption, fir. 

Hairb, Ralph? 

Ralph. Here, fir. 

Hairb. Call down your miſtreſs ta wee theſe two 
* my friends. 


Rath 


fred , nl WW, . Y 
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Ralph. I ſhall, fir. | [Eats 
Hairb. I will obſerve her carriage, and watch 
The ſlipp'ry revolutions of her eye; 
Tl lie in wait for every glance ſhe gives, 
And poiſe her words i' th' balance of ſuſpect: 
If ſhe but ſwag, ſhe's gone; either on this hand 
Over familiar, or this too neglectful; 
1 does behove her carry herſelf even. FT Afide. 
Po. But, Mr. Hairbrain. 
— B. True, I hear you, fir ; was't you 620 3 
, T have not 17 it yet, ſir. 
—_ Right, ſo | 
Po. Is it not fas: that in ſo ſhort a time my lit. 
e lady Gulman ſhould. be fo. violently handled ? 
Hairb. Oh ſickneſs has no mercy, fir ; | 


I It neither pities lady's lip, nor eye: 

1 It crops the roſe out of the virgin 's cheek, 

„And ſo deflow'rs her that was ne'er deflow rd. 

„Pools then are maids, to lock from men that ct 
Which death will pluck, and never yield them Pleaſure. 


Ah gentlemen, tho' I ſhadow it, that ſweet virgin's fick- 
reſs grieves me not lightly, ſhe was my wife” s only de- 
light and company. 
Did you not hear her, genttemen, i'th' midſt 
Of her extremeſt fit, ſtill how the call'd upon my wife, 
Remember'd ſtill my wife, ſweet miſtreſs Hairbrain. 
When ſhe ſent for me, on one ſide of her bed ſtood the 
phyſician, the ſcrivener on the other; two horrible ob- 
jefts, but mere oppoſites in the courſe of their lives; 
for the ſcrivener binds folks, and the e makes 
them looſe. 

Po. But not looſe of their bonds, fir. | 

Hairb. No, by my faith, fir, 1 ſay not ſo; if the 
phyſician could make them looſe of their bonds, there's 
many a one would take phyſic, that dares not now for 
. 3 but, as I was telling of you, her will was fa- 

loning, | 
Wherein J found her beſt and richeſt jen el 
Given as a legacy unto my wife, | 
When I read that, I could not © refrain weeping ; ; wc, 
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of all other my wife has moſt reaſon to viſit her, if ſbe 
have any good nature in her, ſhe'll ſhew it there ; noy, 
fir, where's your miſtreſs ? TT” 
Ralph. She deſires you, and the gentlemen, you 
friends, to hold her excuſed ; ſhe has a fit of an agu 
now upon her, Which begins to ſhake her. | 
 Hairb. Where does it ſhake her moſt ? 
Ralph. All over her body, fir. | | 
Hairb. Shake all her body? 'tis a ſaucy fit, I'm jex 
lous of that ague ; pray walk in, gentlemen, Pll ſee yu 
inſtantly. 8 | 
Ralph. Now they are abſent, ſir, *tis no ſuch thing, 
Hairb, What? 5 | 
Ralph. My miſtreſs has her health, fir ; 
But 'tis her ſuit ſhe may confine herſelf 
From the fight of all men but your own dear ſelf, fir; 
For ſince the ſickneſs of that modeſt virgin, 
Her only company, ſhe delights in none. 
Hairb. No; vilit her again, commend me to her, 
Tell her they're gone, and only I myſelf > 
Walk here to exchange a word or two with her, 


Ralph. I'Il tell her ſo, fir. II 
Hairb. Fool that I am, and madman, beaſt, whit 7 
worſe! 


Suſpicious o'er a creature that deſerves 
The beſt opinion, and the pureſt thought; 
Watchful o'er her that is her watch herſelf; 
To doubt her ways, that looks too narrowly 
Into her own defects; 1, fooliſh fearful, 
Have often rudely, out of giddy flames, | 
Barr'd her thoſe objects which ſhe ſhuns herſelf, _ 
Thrice I've had proof of her moſt conftant temper ; 
Come I at unawares by ſtealth upon her, 
I find her circled in with divine writs 
Of heavenly meditations ; here and there 
Chapters with leaves tuck'd up, which when I ſee, 
They either tax pride or adultery ; | | 
Ah let me curſe myſelf, that could be jealous 
Of her whoſe mind no fin can make rebellious, 


2 
ol 
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ſtreſs Hairbrain, ſays ſhe ? 


not help her. 


Scatters ſuch thoughts, or makes them fink for fear 


* * * 
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| And here the unmatch'd comes; now, wife, 1faith 


they're gone, P 
Piſh, ſee how fearful tis, will you not credit me? 
They're gone Yfaith 3 why, think you I'll betray you? 


come, come, thy delight and mine, thy only virtuous 
friend, thy ſweet inſtructreſs is violently taken, grievous 


ſick, and, which is worſe, ſhe mends not. 

Mie. Her friends are ſorry for that, fir. 

Hairb. She calls upon thee, poor ſoul, remembers 
thee ſtill; thy name whirls in her breath; where's mi- 


Wife. Alas, good foul! 3 5 
Hairb. She made me weep thrice; ſhe has put thee 
in a jewel in her will. | | 

Mie. Even to the laft gaſp a kind foul, | * 

Hairb. Take my man, go, viſit her. | | 

Mae. Pray pardon me, fir 3 alas, my viſitation can- 


* 3 Br 9 o Wes 


Hairb. Oh yet the kindneſs of a thing, wife; ſtill ſhe 
holds the ſame rare temper ; take my man, I ſay. 
Wife. T would not take your man, fir, tho? I did pur- 
boſe going | 
Hiirb, No? thy reaſon ? 3 
J/ife, The world's condition is itfelf ſo wild, fir, 
'Tis apt to judge the worſt of thoſe deſerve not: 
Tis an ill-thinking age, and does apply | 
All to the form of its own luxury; | 
This cenſure flies from one, that, from another; 
That man's her ſquire, ſays he; her pimp, the other; 
She's of the ſtamp, a third; fourth, I ha' known her; 
Pre heard this, not without a burning cheek. 
Then our attires are tax'd ; our very gate | 
Is calbd in queſtion ; where a huſband's preſence 


Into the hearts that breed them ; nay, ſurely if I went, 

fir, 7» ITE, EY es 
[ wonld entreat your company. 
Hair, Mine? prithee, wife, I have been there al- 


ready, 
Wife. 
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Wife. That's all one; altho? you bring me but to the 
door, fir, I would intreat no farther. 

Hairb. Thou'rt ſuch a wife! why I will bring thee tl. 
ther then, but not go up, I ſwear. 
NMife. Tfaith you ſhall not, I do not deſi re it, fir, 

Hairb. Why then content. 

Wife. Give me your hand ; you will do ſo, ſir? 

Hairb. Why there's my lip I will. 

Wife. Why then I go, ſir. 

Hairb. With _ or no man; incomparable ! ſuch 4 
woman | | [ Exemt 


Viols, Gallipots, Plate, and an hour-glaſs by her, Th 
curtizan on a bed for her pants Ns fit. 


To her M . Penitemt Brothell, like a doctor of phy. 

Penit. Lady. 

Curt. Ha, what news? 

Penit. There's one fir Bounteous Progreſs newly a 
lighted from his foot-cloth, and his mare waits at door 
as the faſhion is. 

Curt. Slid, *tis the knight that privately maintain; | 
me; a little, ſhort, old, ſpiny gentleman, in a great 
doublet. 

Penit. The ſame, I know him. 5 

Curt. He's my ſole revenue, meat, drink and ry. 
ment; my good phyſician work upon him, I'm weak. 

Penit. Enough. 

| Sir Bount. Why, where be theſe 5 theſe plump 
ſoft delicate creatures? ha? 

Penit. Who would you viſit, fir ? 

Sir Bount. Viſit, who ? what are you with the ow 
in your mouth ? 

Penit. A phyſician, fir. 

Sir Bount. Then you are a looſe-liver, fir ; I have put 
you to your purgation. 

Penit. But you need none, you're purg'd in a worlt 
faſhion. 

Curt. Ah, fir Bounteous ! 


Sir Bount. How now? what art thou? 9 
: : ft, 
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Curt. Sweet fir Bounteous. 
dir Bount. Paſhion of me, what an alteration” 8 here? 
Roſamond ſick, old Harry? here's a fight able to make 
lan old man ſhrink ! I was luſty when I came in, but I 
am down now i'faith; mortality, yea? this puts me in 
mind of a hole ſeven foot deep; my grave, my EE 
Iny grave; hiſt, maſter doctor, a word, tir; hark, tis 
ot the plague, is't ? | 
Penit. The plague, fir? no. 
| Sir Bount. Good. 
Penit. He ne'er asks whether it be the pox or no; and 
ff the twain that had been more likely. TE 
Sir Bount. How now, my wench ? how a0 
Curt. Huh, weak knight, huh. 
Penit. She ſays true, he's a weak knight indeed. 
Sir Bount, Where does it hold thee moſt, wench r 
Curt. All parts alike, fir. 
Penit. She ſays true ſtill, for it holds her in none. 
Sir Bount. Hark in thine ear, thou'rt breeding of 
| 5 bones; I am afraid I have got thee n child, 
faith 
Cart. I fear that much, fir. 
d- Bount. Oh, oh, if it ſhould be a young Progres 
dyhen all's done. | 
Curt. You have done your good will, fir. 
Sir Bount. I ſee by her 'tis nothing but a ſurfeit of 
enus i'faith; and tho' I be old, I have giv'nt her: 
ut fince I had the power to make thee fick, I'll have 
of purſe to make thee whole, that's certain ; maſter 
loctor. 
Penit. Sir. 
» Bount. Let's hear, I pray, what is't you miniſter 
0 her, 
Perit, Marry, fir, ſome precious cordial, ſome coſtly 
efocillation, a compoſure comfortable and reſtorative. 
Sir Bount. Ay, ay, that, that, that. 
Penit. No poorer ingredients than the liquor of coral, 
lear amber, or ſuceinum; unicorn's horn, ſix grains 3 ; 


nagiſterium perlarum, one ſeruple. 
dr Bount, Ah! ; 


Iu 


le 


1 


8 


— 


— — 


— 
SO mor 


= 


— — . 
— —ů— 


138 A Map Wonr p, 


* — — 
— : = 


lo, 4 
ig 
i 
+. . . 
* 
45 
i 
ny 1197 
\ + 
«Pw 
TT 
wee 
1 
* \ 
11 
. 
* po 14 
£ ++ 
4. 
; , 
Fry's % 
o 
1 4 
9 14:4 
9 bi 
f 
* 
114 
* 
om [iba 
in 
1 
* 
me!!! | 
* 
170 
is 3! 
146i 
- 
7 Ba {281 1 
9 Mas 
4} 
\ 19 
719% * 
1 44 
i 
RE 
\ 
(2; 
411; 
Tbs f 
- 
do. 7 
122: 
' $15" 
1 15 "0 
7 © 1 *4 
(1 4 133 
Win 
7 ql N 
17 a1 
. 1 {4 
11 7 17 
"Il 
1 
ee 
N ; 
11,0901 
ll 
C1 
\ i 4.48% 
: 1 
1 : I; 
” 1 9 
{ " 
11-46 4 
WT " 
Clay NH 
s GY 
4. 
| | 
4 404 
{ 1: th 
. 
1 
+ 37 
. 4 
Frills. 
[4821 
n rn 
TY 
6 i4 
N 
f = 
F 
W 
ec 
0; 
' * 
8 1 
N 
9 
Gut 
IT i 
#4406 
- - "4 
Cy 
:Z 4 
ae 
wy x 
Trial l 
„ 
in * 
1 
4.7 
o # 
** 
1 


— k 
" wb. 
"7% ; 
| +. ai 
1 
. 1 
„N 35 
& £ 
1 - * : 
. * . * 
* F 
' t 
18 — 
1 k 
„ ; } 
1 [ - of 
ne 
” i } * 
. a 7 * 
ſ 3 ” : 
[ 

\ l "YT +43, 18 
j 1 | 
7 . 

1 n 
N. $ 
L N 
\ A 
Ev 
p wn 4 
* 10 
$1 Jh4 J 
* 14 * 
i, 7 IM 
"31106 
1 
J 
* 177 
at 
[i "oy #44 
x RET 
Wilt 
IT : 
ſ y 
I 
14 TH 
I 


ha, ha, + $540 


Fo 


Penit. Offis de corde cerui, half a ſcruple; aurum f. 
tabile, or his tincture. | 7s 

Sir Bount. Very precious, fir. 

Penit. All which being finely contunded, and mixt 
in a ſtone or glaſs mortar, with the {ſpirit of diamber 

Sir Bount. Nay, pray be patient, fir. 

Penit. That's impoſſible ; I cannot be patient and! 
phyſician too, fir. 

Sir Bount. Oh, cry-you-mercy, that's true, 0 | 

Penit. All Which aforeſaid —_ 

Sir Bount. Ay, there you left, fir. 

Penit, When it is almoſt exficcate or dry, I add then 
to olei ſuccini, olei maſi, & finamoni. 

Sir Bount. So, olei maſji, that fame oil of maß 51 
great comfort to both the counters. 

enit. And has been of a long time, ſir. | 

Sir Bount. Well, be of good cheer, wench, ther! 
gold for thee ! huh, let her want for nothing, mal 
doctor; a poor kinſwoman of mine, nature binds ny 
to have a care of her There I gul' d you, Mr, cot 
Gather up a good ſpirit, wench ! the fit will away; | 
but a ſurfeit of griſtles: ha, ha, I have fitted her; 
old knight and a cock a' th game ſtill; I have notipu 
for nothing, Iſee. 

Penit. No, by my faith, they* re hatch'd ; then h 
you an angel, ſir. 

Sir Bount. Look to her, good Mr. doctor let d 
want nothing; I have siven her — already, 


— = 


Curt. So, is he gone? 7 i 
Penit. He's like himſelf, gone. | 
Cart. Here's ſomewhat to ſet up with. Ho! ſoon! 
took occaſion to ſlip into his own flattery, ſoothing! 


own defects He only fears he has done that dl (: 
which I ne'er fear'd to come from him in my lier P, 
purchaſe came unloek'd for. | | T# 
Penit. Hitt, the pair of ſons and heirs. 1 
Curt. Oh, they'r re pu oa _ bring w—_— I 

: mi. 


* 
Enter M. nes and Poff bility. 
Po. Mr. Doctor. 
Penit. IJ come to you, gentleman. 
P00. How does ſhe nowW? | 
Penit. Faith, much after one faſhion, 4 . 
In. There's hope of life,” Re.: 5551272", 
Penit, I ſee no ſigns of death of her. | 
Pag. That's ſome comfort; will ſhe take any thing 


t? 
a Ves, yes, yes, ſhe'll take ſtill; ſhe has a kind 


In. You may fee I met with a ſcab, fir. + 

Penit. Diverſa genera ſcabierum, as 7275 reports, 
ere are divers kind of ſcabs. 

In. Pray let's hear em, fir. | 

Penit. An itching ſcab, that is your harlot; a fore 
ab, your uſurer ; a running, your promoter; a broad 
ab, your intelligencer ; but a white ſcab, that's a ſcald 
nave and a pandar : but to ſpeak truth, the only ſcabs 
e are now-a-days troubled withal, are new officers. 

Ii, Why now you come to mine, fir; for Pll be 
orn one of them was very buſy about 'm 0 head this 
jorning, and he ſnould be à ſcab by that; for they are 
bitious, and covet the head. 5 N 
Penit Why you {aw I deriv'd him, fir ? 

In. You phyſicians are mad gentlemen. | 

Ferit. We phyſicians fee the moſt fights of any men 
ing. Your aſtronomers look upward into the air; we 
ok downward into the body; and, indeed, we * 
ower upward and downward. | 5 : 

Je. That you have i'faith, fir. 

Tod,. Lady, how cheer you now? 

Crt, The ſame woman ſtill, Huh. 

Fa. That's not good. 


vi, gentlemen, 
2 Puh, talk not of that, lady: : thy health's worth 
million. 1 Mr. doctor, ſpare for no coſ. 


P.. Look what t you find there, [in | 
"a 
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f facility in taking. How comes your band bloody, tir ? 


Curt. Little alteration. Fie, fi, 3 you have been? too 
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Curt. What do you mean, gentlemen ? put up, pu 
up, you ſee I'm down and cannot ſtrive with you, | 
would rule you elſe ; you have me at advantage, jy 
if ever I live, I will requite it deeply. . 

In. Tut, an't come to that once we'll requite gy, 
ſelves well enough. : f | 

Pofſ. Mrs. Hairbrain, lady, is ſetting forth to m 
you too. | | 

Curt. Hah, huh. . 

Penit. There ſtruck the munit that brings forth th 
birth of all my joys and wiſhes ; but ſee the jar non 
how ſhall I rid theſe from her ? | 22 

Curt. Pray, gentlemen, ſtay not above an hour fn 
my fight, | | 

In. S'foot we are not going, lady. TOE 
Penit. Subtlely brought about ! yet *twill not d. 
they'll flick by't. A word with you, gentlemen, 
Both. What ſays Mr. doctor? | NI 
Penit. She wants but ſettling of her ſenſe with |; 
one hour's ſleep, gentlemen, would ſet all parts in tus 
Pao. He ſays true, ifaith. _ 
In. Get her to ſleep, Mr. doctor; we'll both fit he 
and watch by her. 1 uy 
Penit. Hell's angels watch you; no art can pri. 
with them! What with the thoughts of joys, and gut 
of croſſes, my wits are at Hercules's pillars ; 10 fl 
ultra. e 22 
Curt. Mr. doctor, Mr. doctor? 
Penit. Here, lady. i 
Curt. Your phyſic works; lend me your hand. 
Pe. Farewel, ſweet lady. : 
In. Adieu, Mr. doctor. | 
Curt. So. „ | 

Penit. Let me admire thee ! 

The wit of man wains and decreaſes ſoon ; 

But women's wit is ever at full moon. 1 
[Enter Miftreſs Hairbrain. = 

There ſhot a ſtar from heaven! yy 

I dare not yet behold my happineſs, 

The ſplendor is ſo glorious and fo piercing. 
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Curt, Miſtreſs Hairbrain, Give my wit thanks hereaf- 
r; your wiſhes are in ſight, your opportunity ſpacious. 
ig. Will you but hear a word from me ? 
Curt. Puh | 
Jife. My huſband himſelf brought me to the door, 
alks below for my return ; jealouſy is prick-ear'd, and 
il} hear the wagging of a hair. 
| Curt. Piſh, you are a faint liver! truſt yourſelf with 
| ur pleaſure, and me with your ſecurity, go. | 
Penit. The fulneſs of my wiſh, 
Vie. Of my deſire. f 
Penit. Beyond this ſphere I never will aſpire. ¶ Exeunt, 


Enter Mr. Hairbr ain liſtening, 

Hairb. T'll liſten, now the fleſh draws nigh her end, 

t ſuch a time women exchange their ſecrets, N 
nd ranſack the cloſe corners of their hearts: 

hat many years hath whelm'd, this hour imparts. 
Curt, Pray fit down, there's a low ſtool ; good mi- 
eſs Hairbrain, this was kindly done; huh, give me 
bur hand; huh, alas, how cold you are; even ſo is 


Ky ; 

bur huſband, that worthy, wiſe gentleman ; as com- 
uu rtable a man to woman in my caſe as ever trod 
mm h — ſhoe-leather. Love him, honour him, ſtick by 


; he lets you want nothing that's fit for a woman ;. 
d to be ſure on't, he will ſee himſelf that you want it 
t. | 

Hairb. And fo I do, i'faith; *tis right my humour. 
Cart. You live a lady's life with him; go where you 
Ill, ride when you will, and do what you will. 

Hairh, Not fo, not ſo neither; ſhe's better look'd to. 
(urt. I know you do, you need not tell me that; 
were even pity of your life, i'faith, if ever you ſhould 
ong ſuch an innocent gentleman. Fie, Mrs. Hair- 
fain, what do you mean ? come you to diſcomfort me? 
thing but weeping with you? „ 
Hairb. She's weeping ! it has made her weep! my 
fe ſhews her good-nature already. 

Curt. Still, fill weeping ? huff, huff, huff, why how 
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now, woman? hey, hy, hy, for ſhame leave; ſub, jy 
ſhe cannot anſwer me for ſobbing. | 
Hairb. All this does her good; beſhrew my hey 
and I pity her; let her ſhed tears till morning, TI gy 
for her. She ſhall have enough on't, by my good vil 
I'Il not be her hind*rance. _* _ 5 
Curt. O no, lay your hand here, Mrs. Hairbrain: g 
there! oh there, there lies my pain, good gentle 
man ! Sore l oh I, I canjſcarce endure your hand upon 
Hairb. Poor ſoul, how ſhe's tormented ! 
Curt. Yes, yes, I eat a culliſs an hour ſince. 
Hairb. There's ſome comfort in that yet, ſhe ny 
it. | 5 , 
Curt. Oh, it lies about my heart much: 
Hairb. I ani ſorry for that, i'taith, ſhe'll hardly eſaꝶ 
it. WE 
Curt. Bound? no; I had a very comfortable fad 
this morning. ; . 
Hairb. I am glad of that, i'faith, that's a good fg; 
I ſmell ſhe'll eſcape it now. Fo - 
Curt. Will you be going then ? 
Hairb. Fall back, ſhe's coming. 
Curt. Thanks, good Mrs. Hairbrain, welcome, ſve 
Mrs. Hairbrain.! Pray commend me to the good genie“ 
man your huſband, . 
Hairb. I could do that myſelf now. 0 7 
Curt. And to my uncle Winchcomb, and to my ai {: 
Lipſalve, and to my couſin Falſetop, and to my cout 
Lickit, and to my couſin Horſeman.; and to all my go 
couſins in Clerkenwell and St. Johns'ss _ ver 
Enter Wife with Mr. Penitent. 0 f 
Mae. At three days end my huſband takes a joun . 


Penit. O thence I derive a ſecond meeting. '8 
Mie. May it proſper ſtill ! obe 
Till then I reſt a captive to his will: norr 


Once again, health, reſt, and ſtrength to thee ſweet [ad] 
farewell, you witty ſquall; good Mr. Doctor, hai 
care to her body; if you ſtand her friend, I know It 
can do her good. | 0 

| jr 
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Curt. Take pity of your waiter, go: farewell ſweet 
Mrs. Hairbrain. 4 | 
- H:irb, Welcome, ſweet wife; - alight upon my lip; 
erer was hour ſpent better. ; | 

fe. Why, were you within the hearing, fir ? 

Hairb. Ay that I was i'faith, to my great comfort; J 
Jeceived you there, wife, ha, ha; AE ON 

do intreat thee, nay conjure thee, wife, 

ſpon my love, or what can more be ſaid, 

W{incr to viſit this ſick virtuous maid. - 

life, Be not ſo fierce, your will ſhall be obey d. 
Hirb. Why then I ſee thou lov'ſt me. [ Exeunt. 
Penit. Art of ladies | 

hen plots are e'en paſt hope, and hang their head; 

et with a woman's hand, they thrive and ſpread. Exit. 


107 


„ Fo//y-avit, æuith lieutenant Maw-worm, ancient 
Hlautboy, and the reſt of his conſorts. | 
Filly, Was't not well manag'd, you neceſſary miſchiefs ? 
lid the plot want either life or art? | | 
Lieut. Twas ſo well, captain, I would you could make 
uch another muſs at all adventures. | 
Filly, Do'ſt call't a muſs? I am ſure my grandfire 
beer got his money worſe in his life, than I got it from 
im. If ever he did cozen the ſimple ; why, I was born 
) revenge their quarrel. If ever oppreſs the widow ; I, 
fatherleſs child have done as much for him. And fo 
tis, through the world, either in jeft or earneſt, Let 
he ufurer look for't; for craft recoils in the end, like an 
vercharg'd musket, and maims the very hand that puts 
Ire to't, There needs no more but a uſurer's own blow 
0 ſtrike him from hence to hell; *twill ſet him forward 
ith a vengeance. + But here lay the jeſt, whoreſons ; 
hy grandſire, thinking in his conſcience that we had not 
0b'd him enough o'er night, muſt needs pity me ith? 


ri 


= 
norning, and give me the reſt. 


* Two hundred pounds in fair roſe-nobles, I pro- 

eſt | 

Filly. Piſh, I knew he could not ſleep quietly till he 

ad paid me for robbing of him too; tis his — 
an 
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and the humour of moſt of your rich men in the wok 
of their lives; for, you know, they always feaſt hk 
mouths that are leaſt needy ; and give them more thy 
have too much already; and what call you that, by 
robbing of themſelves a courtlier way ? Oh! © 

Lieut. Cuds me, how now captain? A 
| Folly. A cold fit that comes over my memory, a 
\ has a ſhrewd pull at my fortunes. 8 
Lieut, What's that, fir ? | „ 
Folly. Is it for certain, lieutenant, that my grandin 
keeps an uncertain creature, a quean? 
- Lieut. Ay, that's too true, fir. 
Folly. So much the more prepoſterous for me; I ſul 
hop ſhorter, by that trick: ſhe carries away the third, 
at leaſt, *Twill prove entaild land, I am afraid, wha 
all's done. T'faith, nay ; I have known a vicious. oll. 
thought-aQting father 5 OE 
Damn'd only in his dreams, thirſting for game, 
(When his beſt parts hung down their heads for ſhame) 
For his blanch'd harlot diſpoſſeſs his ſon, 5h 
And make the pox his heir; *twas gravely done | 
How hadſt thou firſt knowledge on't, lieutenant ? 
Lieut. Faith from diſcourſe ; yet, all the policy 
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N a That I could uſe, I could not get her name. uſo 
Folly. Dull ſlave, that ne'er could'ſt ſpie it! 

Lieut. But the manner of her coming was deſcriv18F . 

to me, n 

Folly. How is the manner, prithee ? : 

Lieut. Marry, Gr, ſhe comes moſt commonly, coach' ma: 

Folly. Moſt commonly coach'd, indeed; for coache / 

are as common now a- days, as ſome that ride in em; li ] 


comes moſt commonly coach'd ? 
Lieut. True, there I left, fir : guarded with ſome leib na 
of pimps. | L 
Folly. Beſide the coachman ? | 
Lieut. Right, fir ; then alighting, ſhe's privately * f. 
ceiv'd by Mr. Gunwater. | thee 
Folly. That's my grandfire's chief gentleman it 
che in of gold. That he ſhould live to be a pander, ad 
yet look upon his chain and his velvet jacket ! 


Lieut. 
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Lieut. Then is your grandfire rounded 1'th' ear; the 
key given after the Italian faſhion, backward ;- ſhe clofe- 
ly convey'd into his cloſet ; there remaining, till either 

opportunity ſmile upon his credit; or he ſend down 
ſome hot caudle, to take order in his ae 

Folly. Peace, tis mine own, FRY: 3 J W 

Lin, How now, fir? | 

Filly. Thanks, thanks to any ſpirit, 

W That mingled it mongſt my inventions ? 
Ant. Wi , Mr. Folly-wit ? | 

All. Captain ! 

Folly. Give me ſcope, and hear me. 

J have begot that means, which will bogh furniſh me, 
And make that quean walk under his Conceit. 

Lieut. That were double happineſs ; to put Mis 
to money, and her out of favour. 

Fully. And all at one dealing. 

des 'Sfoot, I long to ſee that hand yd! ' 

Filly. And thou ſhalt ſee' t quickly, i' faith. Nay, 'tis 
in grain; I warrant it will hold colour. Lieutenant ſtep be- 
hind yon hanging: If I miſtook not at my entrance, 
there hangs the lower part of a gentlewonan's gown ; 
with a mask and a chinclout: bring all this way. Nay, 
but do't cunningly now ! ' tis a friend's houſe, and I'd 
Fuſe it ſo; there's a taſte for you. 

Art, But, prithee, what wilt thou do with a gentle- 
woman's lower part ? 

Folly. Why, uſe it. 

> Ky Y'ave akin me e in chat; I can de- 
mand no farther. 

Filly, Well faid, lieutenant. 

Li:t, What will you do now, fir ? 

Folly. Come, come, thou ſhalt ſee a woman quickly 
made up here. 

Lieut, But that's againſt kind, captain ; for they are 
always long a making ready, 

Folly. And is not moſt they do againſt Kind, 1 pri- 
thee ? to lie with their Horſe-keeper, is not that againſt 
kind? to wear half moons made of another's hair, is 
not that againſt kind? to drink down a man, ſhe hat 
YOL, F. G ſhould 
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wh pid 1 1850 255 PB io 5 daf. OS 
5 155 ou ſhall have your will, Waile ol 
mad tricks as well as you for your heart, ſir; but Va 
ſhift will you make for upper bodies, captain? 
Folly. 1 ſee now thou' rt an aſs; why, I'm ready, ”" 
Lieut. Ready : 7 |; 
_ Folly. Why, the doublet ſerves as well as the bell, al 
18 not; in faſhion ; we're all male, to the middle; m- 
kind, from the beaver to the bum. Tis an Anazoes 
time; you ſhall have women ſhortly tread their huſbands 
I ſhould have 4 couple of locks behind; prithee, lieus 
nant, find *em out for me, and wind 'em about my ut 
band ; nay you ſhall ſee, we'll be in faſhion to à hai; 
and become all with probability : the moſt muſty*vilg 
critic ſhall not except againſt me. 
Lieut. Nay, T'Il give thee thy due, behind 1 bag 
thou art as mad a piece of clay 5 
Folly. Clay I doſt call thy captain clay > dent 40 
was made to ſtop holes; he ſays true. Did 1 tel 
you, raſcals, you ſhould ſee a woman quickly mad 
Ant. I'll wear for*t, captain. PI 
Filly. Come, come, my mask, and my chincou 
Come: into the court. 
Lieut. Nay, they were both th? court long ago, fr, 
Folly. Let me ſee ; where ſhall I chuſe two or three 
for pimps now; but I cannot chuſe amiſs amongſt you al; 
that's the beſt. Well, as I am a quean, you were bet 
have a care of me; and guard me ſure, I give yal 
warning before hand; tis a monkey-tail'd age, Lite 
you ſhall go nigh to have half a dozen blyth fellows {ur 
prize me cowardly, carry me away with a i, of oats 
and put in at Putney. dd 
Lieut, We ſhould laugh at that faith.” | 
Folly. Or ſhoot in upo? the coaft of Cue. | 
dee Two notable fit landing places for * 
P and C, Putney, and Cue. fa 
9. 


erl. 


rolly. Well, ſay you have fair warning on't ; the hair 
about the hat is as good as a flag upo' the pole at a com- 
mon play-houſe, to waft company ; and a chinclout is of 
hat powerful attraction, I can tell you, "twill draw more 
innen to't. | | 5 „ 
e. Fear not us, captain; there's none here but 
an fight for a whore as well as ſome Inns o' court man. 
Huh. Why then ſet forward; and as you ſcorn two 
Willing brothels, twelvepenny pandariſm, and ſuch baſe 
dribes, N |; F 5 
zuard me from bonny ſcribs and bony ſcribes. - 

Lieut. Hang em, penſions, and allowances ! fourpence 
alf-penny a meal, hang em Eeæeunt. 
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Actus quartus. 


wer in his chamber out of his ftudy My. Penitent, Oxce- 
Ill, a Book in his hand reading. © 


nit. A? read that place again Adultery 

| H Draws the divorce 'twixt heaven and the ſoul. 
Iccurſed man, that ſtands divorc'd from heaven 
Thou wretched unthrift, that haſt play'd away 
hy eternal portion at a minute's game; 
0 pleaſe the fleſh, haſt blotted out thy name ! 
here were thy nobler meditations buſted, 
hat they durſt truſt this body with itſelf ? 
his natural drunkard that undoes us all, 
Ind makes our ſhame apparent in our fall. 
hen let my blood pay for't, and vex and boil ! 
ly ſoul, I know, would never grieve to th' death, 
eternal ſpirit, that feeds her with his breath: 
ay J, that OE the price of life and fin, | 
hat crown is kept for continence, what for luſt, 
he end of man, and glory of that end 22 
5 endleſs as the giver; | | 25 
9 doat on weakneſs, ſlime, corruption, woman 
Mat is ſhe, took aſunder from her clothes ? | 
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Being ready, ſhe conſiſts of hundred pieces, i 
Much like your German clock, and near ally'd; . 
Both are ſo nice, they cannot go for pride. 
Beſide a greater fault, but too well known, 3 
'They'll ſtrike to ten, when they ſhould ſtop at one, Mi 
Within theſe three days the next meeting's fix'd, _ 1 


If I meet then, hell and my ſoul be mix'd ! 
My lodging I know conſtantly, ſhe not knows ; 
Sin's hate is the beſt gift that fin beftows: 
Ill ne'er embrace her more,---never---bear witneſs, neut 
Enter the devil in her ſhape, claps him on the fhouldy. 
Suc. What at a ſtand ? the fitter for my company, 
Penit, Celeſtial ſoldiers, guard me ! 
Succubus. How now, man? laſs, did the quicknek q 
my preſence fright thee ? 5 | 
' Penit. Shield me, you miniſlers of faith and grace 
Suc. Leave, leave; are you not aſham'd to uſe ſud 
words to a woman ? | | 
Penit. Tart a devil. 3 7 
Suc. A devil ? feel, feel man, has a devil fleſh and hone? 
Penit. I do conjuree thee, by that dreadful power- 
Suc. The man has a delight to make me 8 ! 
Are theſe the fruits of thy advent'rous love? 
Was I entic'd for this, to be ſo ſoon rejected? 
Come, what has chang'd thee ſo, Delight ? 


— BY 


Penit. Away | 

Suc. Remember ; 
Penit. Leave my fight!- _ 0 

Suc. Have I this. meeting wrought with cunning, ; 
Which when I come I find thee ſhunning ? _ 
Rouze thy amorous thoughts, and twine me 3 7 
All my intereſt I reſign thee : i 
Shall we let ſlip this mutual hour, ho 
Comes ſo ſeldom in our power ? | a 
Where's thy lip, thy clip, thy fathom ? Wor: 
Had women ſuch loves, would't not mad em? 1 
Art a man? or doſt abuſe one? Wh 
A love! and know'ſt not how to uſe one? Wh 
Come, I'll teach thee! But 


Penit. Do not follow 


Sac. Once ſo firm and now ſo hollow? Vit 
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was place and ſeaſon fweeter ? | 
Thy bil - fight, and dar'it not meet her ? 
Where's thy courage, youth, and vigour? 
Love's belt pleas d, When t's ſeiz d with rigour: 
geize me then with veins moſt chearfuunlk 
Women love no fleſh that's fearful: 2 
I; but a fit, come drink't away, _ 5 
And dance and fing, and kiſs and play ! Fa le 
La, le la, fa le la, le la la; fa le la, fa la le 
La le la. 5 {49 an 
Penit, Torment me not. f 


duc. Fa le la, fa le la, fa la la loh. 
Penit. Fury! _ fo 
Suc. Fa le la, fa le la, fa la la loh: © 
Penit. Devil! I do conjure thee once again, 
/ that ſoul-quaking thunder to depart, 
ind leave this chamber, freed from thy damn'd art. 
- [Succubus ſtamps and exit, 
Penit, It has prevail d— Oh my ſin- ſhaking finews } 
hat ſhould I think? aper, why Faſher— 
Jaſper. Sir! how now? what has diſturb'd you, fir ? 
Penit. A fit, a qualm, is miſtreſs Hairbrain gone? 
| 72/þ. Who fir ? Mrs. Hairbrain ? - 
Penit. Is ſhe gone, I ſay? 
Faſp. Gone? why ſhe was never here yet. 
Fouts, Ne r OY Ro ON 
Jaſp. Why no, fir. 
Penit, Art ſure on't ? | 
Jaſp. Sure on't. If I be ſure I breathe, and am myſelf, 
Penit. like it not; where kep'ſt thou? . 
Jaſp. I'th' next room, fir. | 
Penit, Why ſhe ſtruck by thee, man. MC 
faſp. You'd make one mad, fir; that a gentlewoman 
mould fteal by me, and I not hear her! sfoot, one 
may hear the ruffling of their bums almoſt an hour be- 
wore we ſee em. 55 | 
Pexit, ] will be ſatisfied, —altho? to hazard. 
What tho her huſband meet me? I am honelt. 
When men's intents are wicked, their guilt haunts 'emz 
but when they're juſt, they're arm'd and nothing daunts em. 
EM | 'Faſp. 
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150 A Map Wor, 
Jaſp. What ſtrange humour call you this? He dream 
of women, and both his Chak broad open 1d Enn, 
NN r W 
Eiter at one door fir W jo 1 Gimwater 
Sir Bount. Why, how now, maſter amen what 
the news with your haſte ? + + 
Gum. I have a thing to tell your e ; 
Sir Bount. Why, prithee tell me, ſpeak man. 
Gum. Your worſhip ſhall pardon me, I have bern 
bringing up than ſo. 


la 


Sir Bount. How, fir ? - | 8 5 M 
Gum. *Tis a thing made fit for your ear, fir Ns I 


Sir Bount. Oh, oh, oh, cry- ep now I Vegi 
to taſte you; is ſhe come ? 

Gum. She's come, ſir. 

Sir Bount. Recover'd ? well and ſound in | 

Gum. That's to be fear'd, fir. =_— 

&r Bount. Why, ſir? 

Gim. She wears a linen cloth about her j jaw. 158 

Sir Bount. Ha, ha, haw,—why that's the Fabian, you 

whoreſon Gumwater. 


Gum. The faſhion, fir ? Live I ſo long time to ſe 
that a faſhion, | 5 ] 
Which rather was an emblem of diſpraiſe!  _- ne. 
It was ſuſpected much in monſieurs das. W tvs 


Sir Bount. Ay, ay, in thoſe days; that was a queif 
time: our age is better hardened now, and put oftter 
in the fire. We are tried what Wwe are. Tut, the pot 
is as naturel now as an zgue in the ſpring time; we ft. 
dom take phyſic without it. Here, take this key! you 
know what duties belong to't. Go,—give order for Wind: 
cullice. Let there be a good fire made in che matted adi 
chamber; do you hear, ſir | Yom! 

Cum. I know my office, fir, [Exit ning 

Sir Bount. An old man's venery is very chargeadly bett 


my maſters ; there's much cookery belong to t. LHR Pod) 


Enter Gumwater with Folly- arit, in en 4 22 1 
guiſe, and maſe us. 

Gum, Come, lady, you know where you. are "ny f are n 
_ ball, | 
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| Fully.” Ves, maſter Gumwater. 7 + 
— This in old cloſet, you know. 7 +4 to 
Folly. J remember it well, Gi 
Cum. There ſtands a casket, I would my yearly re- 

venue were but worth the wealth that's re in = 

lady; yet I have fifty pound a year, ru 

| Fully. Beſide your apparel, ſir? 

Gum, Yes, faith, have I. 1 

Folly. But then'you reckon your chain, ſir, 

Cum. No, by my troth, do I not, neither: faith, and 
you conſider me rightly, tweet lady, vou * admit 
z choice gentleman into your ſervice. 

Folly. Oh, pray away, fir. | 

Cum. Puſha, come, come ; you do but 8 your 
fortunes, i'faith; I have the command of all the houſe, 
| can tell you: nothing comes into the kitchen, but 
comes through my hands. 

Filly. Pray do not handle me, fir. 

Cum. Faith you're too nice, lady; and as for my ſe- 
erecy, you know I have vow'd it often to you. 

Jolly. Vow'd it? no, no, you men are fickle—— 

Cum. Fickle ?—*sfoot !]! bind me, lady — _ 

Folly. Why I bind you by virtue of this chain to 

meet me to morrow at the Flower de luce vonder, be- 

wieen nine and ten. | 
Cum. And if I do not, lady, let me e loſe it, thy . 
and my beſt fortunes : 

Fell, Why now Tl try you; o too. 

Cum. Fare wel, ſweet lady! [Kiges ber.] 458 

Folly. Farewel, ſweet coxcomb ? by my faith, a good 

ndudlion ! I perceive by his over-worn phraſe, and his 
action toward the middle region ſtill, - there has been 

ſome ſaucy nibling motion; and no doubt the cun- 
ning quean waited but for her prey: and I think tis 
better beſtowed upon me, for his ſoul's health, and his 

Fbody's too I'll teach the flave to be ſo bold yet, as 

once to offer to vault into his maſter's ſaddle, i' faith. 

Now, casket, by your leave; I have ſeen your outſide 

oft, but that's no proof. Some have fair outſides, that 

pre nothing worth : Ha ?-—now, by my faith, a gentle- 
G 4 woman 
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"woman'of very good parts; diamond, ruby, ſapphire 
Onyx cum Ped” Silexque ! If 1 do not wonder how 
uean eſcap'd tempting, Tm an — — 
could lack nothing, but the devil to point to't; 20 
vonder that he ſhould be miſſing.” Well, *tis better a 
it is; this is the fruit of old grunting venery. Grand. 
fire, you may thank your drab for this. Oh fie, in your 
crinkling days, grandſire. keep a curtezan to hinder 
your grandchild ! tis againſt nature, i' faith, and I hope 
you'll be err on't. Now to my villains — 


a 


_ cloſe below : (ERIE ; 
Who keeps a harlot, tell him this from me, + 7 : 9 ll « 
: He needs not thief, diſeaſe, nor enemy. II. 1 
. Enter * — 5 1 
Fb Boum. Ah, ſirrah, methinks I feel m v wel Y 
.oalted, bombaſted, rub'd and refreſh j but TI 
Cannot forget to think how ſoon fickneſs has altered 1 © 
to my taſte. I gave her a kiſs at bottom of the thin; I 
and, by the mats, — for her SEE had much ads | 
to be ſweet; like a thing co : padding 1 
wine, beer, and tobacco; I —— — ** 1 
It may be but my fancy, or her phyfick : A 
For this I know, her health gave ſuch contom; A 
The fault reſts in her ſickneſs, or my ſcent. How a0 Þ 
thou now, ſweet girl? what, well recovered ? ficknei i 
quite gone, ha? ſpeak—ha ? wench ? Frank Gulman! d 
Why, body of me, what's here? my casket wide opti, T0 
broke open, my jewels eee r li 
Gum. Anon, anon, ſir. | h th 
Sir Bount Come hither, Gumwater, t * 
Gum. That were ſmall manners, fir, i'faith ' Pl i 4 


a time anon; your 'worſhip's buſy yet. 
Sir Bownt, Why, Gumwater ? 
Gum. Foh, nay then you'll - male me bluſh, Fit 
fir 


Sir Bount, Where's this creature? 
Gum. What creature is it you would have, fir? 
Sir Bount. The worſt that ever breathes, 


1 255 That's a wild boar, r.. 5 85 5 5 


5 aw? ME > 22 3 
my \MasTERs. 133 
Sir Bount: That's a vile whore, fir ; — where didit 


thou leave her, raſcal? © 4 
Gum. Who? your recreation, fir? ., 
Sir Bount. My execration, fir! DS Es nf 
Gun. Where I was wont; in your worſhip's cloſet. 
Sir Bount. A pox engroſs her! it appears too true, 

See you this casket, fir? -©oO£0 © DF os 2 

| Gum. My chain, my chain, my chain ! my one, and 

| bly chant F.-Y UN Erit. 
Hir Bount. Thou run'ſt to much purpoſe now. Is not 

a quean enough to anſwer for, but ſhe muſt join a thief 

to it? a thieving quean. Nay; I have done with her, 

ifaith, *tis a ſign ſhe has been ſick a late, for ſhe is a 

great deal worſe than ſhe was! by my troth, I would 

have pawn'd my life upon't. Did ſhe want any thing? 

was ſhe not ſupply'd ? LE. 5 

Nay, and liberally; for that's an old man's ſin; 

We'll feaſt our lechery, tho' we ſtarve our kin. 

Is not my name ſir Bounteous; am I not expreſs'd 
= there ? | 5 5 

Ah, fie, fie, ſie; he, fie! but I perceive, 

Tho' ſhe have never ſo compleat a friend, 

A ſtrumpet's love will have a waft i'th' end, 

And diſtaſte the veſſel. I can hardly bear this; 


But ſay, I ſhould complain; perhaps ſhe has paw' 


em | | . 
Sfoot the judges will but og at it, and bid her bc. 
row more money of em; make the old fellow pay for 

his lechery ; that's all the mends I get. I have ſeen 

the ſame caſe tryed at Newbury the laſt "ſizes. 

Well, things muſt ſlip and fleep ; I will diſſemble it, 

Becauſe my credit ſhall not looſe her luſtre : Th 

But whilſt I live, Pll neither love nor truſt her. ; 

Ive done, I've done, Pve done with her, ifaith ! [Exit. 

[Mafter Penitent Brothel knocking within ; enter a 
ſervant. e es I. 


| Enter maſter Penitent, 
Serv. Who's that knocks ? = 
Penit. A friend. Ss | 
| G 5 Sery, 


_ . 4 Map WORLD, 
Serv, What's your will, fir? ??: 
Penit. Is maſter Hairbrain at home ? | $12 09T# ec 
Serv. No, newly: gone from it, ſir. 
Penit. Where's the gentle woman his wife 7 1 5720 
Serv, My miſtreſs is within, . f oy 
Penit. When came ſhe in, I pray? My 
Serv. Who, my ee ſhe was not out theſe ty 

days, to my knowl 
Penit. No? truſt ns. 'I thought 1 had ſeen her; 

would requeſt a word with, her. 
Serv. III tell her, fir. _ | 
Penit. 1 thank 701. t likes me worſe and work, 


Ress 1 701 Hai bras. | 

1 . Why, how now, fir ? 'twas ; deſperately adh 
ture 
I little look'd for you until the morrow. 

Penit. No? why what made 900 at my danke 
then even now ? 3 

Wife. I, at your chamber? ee e 

Penit. Puh —diſſemble not; come, come, you wer 
there | 
Mie. By my life you wrong me, ſir. 

Penit. What? 

Wife. Firſt you are not ignorant what watch is. lp 

over me; 
And for your chamber, as I live I know it not. 
Penit. Burſt into ſorrow then, and griefs extreme, yy 
Whilſt I beat on this fleſh, 
Mig. What is it diſturbs you, fir ? 

Penit. Then was the deri! in your -likenefs there, 

Wife. Ha? 

Penit. The very devil affum'd thee formally ; : 
That face, that voice, that geſture, that attire, 
E'en as it fits on thee, not a plait alter d, 
That beaver band, the colour of that periwig, 
The farthingal above the navel, all ; 

As if the faſhion were his own invention. 

Wife. Mercy, defend me ! 

Penit. To beguile me more, 


The 


S . — ent by 


FP Tn) — —— — 2 — 2 
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The cunning Succubus told me, that meeting 
Was wrought a purpoſe by much wit and are: 
Wept to me; laid my vous before me; urg d me; 
Gave me the private marks of all our lovee?s?s 
Wood me in wanton and effeminate rbymes 
And ſang and danc'd about me like à Fairy: 

And had not worthier cogitations bleſt me, 


* + - . 


Thy form, and his enchantments, had poſleſs'd me. | 


& * 3 


Wife. What ſhall became of me ! my own thoughts 
doom me ? CCC 
Penit. Be honeſt, then the devil will ne'er aſſume 
He has no pleaſure in that ſhape to abide, 
Where theſe two fiſters reign, hot luſt or pride. 
He as much trembles at a conſtant mind _ 
As looſer fleſh at him; be not diſmay'd ; 


. 


Souls ſpring for joy, his policies are betray d! (1 
Forgive me, Mrs. Hairbrain, on whoſe foul — 
The guilt hangs double ; #1999 


My luſt, and thy enticement. Both I challenge ; 
And therefore of due vengeance it appear d 
To none but me, to whom both fins inher'd, ; 
What knows the lecher, when he clips his whore, 
Whether it be the devil his parts adore ? _ 
They're both ſo like, that, in our natural ſenſe, 
I could diſcern no change nor difference. | 
No marvel then times ſhould ſo ſtretch and turn 5 +: 
None for religion, all for pleaſure burn. 5 
Hot zeal into hot luſt is now transform'd ; 
Grace into painting, charity into clothes'; 
Faith into falſe hair, and put off as often; 
There's nothing but our virtue knows a mean: 
He that kept open houſe, now keeps a quean. 
He will keep open ſtill, that he commends ; TI os | 
And there he keeps a table for his friends 
And ſhe conſumes more than her fire could hoard, [ | 
Being more common than his houſe or board 

4 


— 


| [Enter Hairbrain] 
Live honeſt, and live happy, keep thy vows, 
vc's part a virgin whom but one man knows: i 
Embrace | 


— Ser. r 
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| For: ever and ever Ace embrace thee, fir, whom 
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Embrace thy huſband; and beſide him none: 60% 
Having but one heart, give it but to ond 
Wife. I vow it on my knees, with tears true brech 


No man ſhall ever wrong my cee ts fich 4 


Penit. Riſe, Pm thy friend for erer. „ eich I 
Hair. And I tkine! * Nie 4 n wil 


I wilt love even next unto my foul; and that's * 
Two dear rare jems this hour prefents me with, 
A wife that's modeſt, and a friend that's 5 
Idle ſuſpect and fear, now take your —— 1 
Penit. A happy inward peace crown oben Joh 
Hairb., Thanks above utterance to you, nom 0 
news ? | 
Serwus. Sir Bout Progrefs, gi. M 608d 
Invites you and my miſtreſs to ateaſt 9 
On tueſday next; his man ee cee Vor 
Hairb. Return both with our ber- and thank, 
I will intreat you, fir, to be my gueſt. Aan 
Penit. Who I, fir? * I 4s c hk | 
Hairb. Faith you ſhall. "$0022" e 
Penit. Well, I' break Arife. Show ft 
Hairb. A friend's ſo rare, TI ſooner part 1 from lis 
I Exeunt. 
Enter Follywott; 9 7 n frriving from Frog : 
Folly. What ſo coy, fo ſtrict, come, come. 
- Curt. Pray change your wn 245 Tx am not * EG 
ule. 
Folly. Will you but hear me > 3 VIE 3:30 
Curt. I ſhall hear that I wes not. Th [Exit 
Folly. *Sfoot, this is ſtrange! I've ſeidom ſeen a wench 
ſtand upon ftricter points; life, ſne will not endure do be 
er, does ſhe ever think to proſper? I'll ne'er be. 
lieve that tree can bring forth fruit, that never bears\ 


bloſſom. Courtſhip is a bloſſom, and often brings forth 


fruit in forty weeks: it were a mad part in me now 10 
turn over: if ever there were any hope on't, tis at thi 
inſtant. Shall I be madder now than ever I have been? 


Fm in the way, 1 faith. 
Man's 


T8222 
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Man's —B N ene 
Until he love, and prove a n wich 8 

da proteſt in carneſt, I FAR DM 
At which end' to begin to affect a maman; teck ant © 74 
Till this bewitching minute, I ne er ſaw rng 
Face worth my object, till mine eye met her's ; 1 ſhould 
laugh if 1 were caught, i' faith; PII ſee her again, that 
js certain, wWhate er comes ont z "by . oe Maier 
{vr he Mather. n, e 75 

Mor. You' re e ſir. * 5 h 

Folly. Know vou the young gendewoman that w went in 
ehrt =, 

Mor I have beſt cauſe to know her, I am her mo- 
ther, fir, | : 

Folly. Oh in goo ood time, I like the grnewoman well, | 
a pretty contriv*d beauty. 

Mot. Ay, nature has done her part, fir. 

Folly. But ſhe has one means, quality. 

Mot. What is that, fir?” | 

Folly. *sfoot, ſhe is afraid of a man. 

Mot. Alas, impute that to her baſhful pri, ſhe is 
fearful of her honour” © **/ 

Filly. Of her honour ? lid, Tam fure 1 cannot 
her maidehead with breathing upon her, nor can ſhe 
loſe her honour in her tongue. 

Mot. True, and 1 have often told her 0 but KR 
would you have of a fooliſh virgin, fir, a wilful virgin? 
I tell you, fir, I need not have 5 in that ſolitary ſtate 
that T am, had ſhe had grace and boldneſs to have put 
herſelf forward; always timorſome, always backward ? 
ah, that ſame peeviſh honour of hers has undone her 
ind me both, good gentleman! the ſuitors,” the jewels,” 
the jointures that has been offered her! we had been 
made women for ever; but what was her faſhion ? ſhe 
could not endure the ſight of a man, forſooth, but run. 
and hid herſelf preſently. So choice of her honour, 1 
am perſuaded, whene'er ſhe has a huſband, ſhe will even 
be a precedent for all married wives how to direct their 


actions and their lives. | 
1 h , F olly. 
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Folly. Have you not ſo much power with. ler 40 cams 
mand her preſen ceꝰ U30! 037 3 07.52 ber « H9HE 0h te 
Mor. You ſhall ſee, Jo phat hepa, AED 2 
Folly. Would. — t. —— if my loye, do ng 

= ood 78 TD naiden 


a 


dear for a mouchial. Give me a woman as pte Was made 
at firſt; ſimple of herſelf, without ee like 
this wench; I cannot abide them when th I 
ſet ſpeeches, and artful, ,entertainments, Joer al 
ſome ſo impudently aſpected, they will outer the 10 
head of a man, make him bluſh firſt, and 3 3 him i into 
ſilence ; and this is counted manly in a woman; ; 1 an 
hold ſo; ſure womanly it is not. No, . 

If cer I love, or any thing, move me, 

"Twill be a ende 's ſunple modeſty. 


Enter 1 py in ftrivingly the ee 
Curt. Pray let me go; ; why, mother, what d do you 
mer I beſeech vou, mother! is this your conqueſ 
now ? great glory tis to overcome A, poor and hlly x vit- 


Zin. 
Polly The wonder of our time ſit ts in "that brow, 
I ne'er beheld a perfect maid till now. 


Mot. Thou childiſh thing, more baſhſul ae cov 


, 1 
Why doſt thou turn aſide, 3 44 thine eyes * 


Look, fearful fool, there's no temptation near thee ; 1 


Art not aſham'd that any fleſh ſhould fear thee ? _ , . 
Why, I durſt pawn my life. the gentleman means no 
IT but honeſt and Due love to thee ; how fy 2%, 
„ TOS 7% 
Foliy. By. my faith not $ lady. 14 155 


Mot. Hark you there? what think you now, tor 


ſooth? what grieves your honour now 7 

Or what laſcivious breath intends to rear 
Againſt that maiden organ, your chaſte ear? 
Are you reſolv'd now better of mens hearts, 


* 


Their 
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heir faiths and their affections? With you none, 
or at moſt few, whoſe tongues and cans mente a 
a Repent you now of your opinion paſ .. 

* Men love as purely as yu can be chaſte. Da 
vo her yourſelf, fir; the way is broke before you? you : 
N have the eaſier paſſage. eme 
; Filly. Fa not, come, erect thy happy 2 graces. in 
0 ook z: 8 [ i: affs 
e WH [am no farioaa wooer, bot in faith opt? ker Ren 
© love thee honourably. a CG rd Arch 
„ Cart. How mean you that, 1 5 N 4.2 e abt 
: Folly. 's foot, as one loves a woman for a wife. oy big 


Mot. H as the gentleman anſwered you, troẽw? 
Polly. I do confeſs it truly to you both, | 
My 1 i is yet but ſickly ; but I've a grandſire 
Will make me lord of thouſands at his deae g 

Mot. I know your Farr; well ; the knows him 
better. 

Fully. Why then, you know, no Aeg my eſtate then | 
vill be a long day's journey above the waſte, wench. 

Mot. Nay, daughter, he ſays true. 

Folly. And thou ſhalt often meaſure it in ay coach, 
And with the wheels tract make a girdle for't. | 

Mot. Ah, it will be a merry journey. 

Folly. What, is't a match? if it be, clap hands and lips. 

Mot. 'Tis done, there is witneſs on't. 

Folly. Why then, mother, I ſalute you. 

Mot. Thanks, ſweet ſon don Follywit, come — 
ther, if I might counſel thee, we'll even take her while 
the good mood is upon her, ſend for a Pe, and Gap 
it up within this hour. | 

Folly. By my troth agreed, mother. 

Mt, Nor does her wealth conſiſt all in her fleſh ; 

Tho' beauty be enough wealth for a woman, 

She brings a dowry of three hundred. pound with her. 

eh. 's foot, that will ſerve till my grandfire dies; I 
warrant you he'll drop away at fall of the leaf; if ever 

he reach to all Hollantide, I'll be hang'd. — 

Mor, O yes, fon, he is a luſty old gentleman. ' 2 

| ' Folly. 


1 . . 
* ; ws da 
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Folly.” Ah pox, + . is — nes th . b 
quean at this 


1 


1 * 1 
2 fs * LENSES „ 
8 PLP - 
Mot: Fi o 4 ” © 
— Jv» 
* > - : 
1 4 [4 


Polh. r on't, - | 
Mot. That were needleſs, i faitn. N 
Folly. He makes a great feaſt upon the eleventh of 
this month, | Tueſday next, and you ſhall ſee-playen 
there.—I have one trick more to put upon him ; ny 
wife and yourſelf ſhall go thither before as my gueſt, 

and prove his entertainment. Pl meet you there a 

night. The jeſt will be here ; that feaſt which he makez 

will, unknown to him, ſerve fitly for our weddi 

ner; we ſhall be royally furniſh'd, and ove ſome char 

by it. 

| ” Mor. An excellent courſe faith, and a thrifty 3 why, 
fon, a methinks 427 begin to chrive before you are mat 
rie 
Follhy. We ſhall thrive one day, wench, and de 
enough, 

Between our hopes there's but a fire's puff. [Exit 
Mot. So, girl, here was a bird well caught. 
Curt. If ever, here : but what for his prandive? K 

will ſcarce pleaſe him well. 

Met. Who covets fruit, ne'er cares from whence it 

- of fell, 

Thou'ſ wedded youth and frengrh, and wealth will fll: 

Laſt thou'rt made honeſt | 
Curt. 11 that's worth them all. 23 


555551 
Actus quintus. | 
Enter bufly Sir Bounteous Progreſs for the feaſt 
Sir Bount. AVE „ Sx0; blue coats ; beſtir yourlel, 


Mr. Gumwater ; caſt an eye into the 
Kitchen, 


—_ = I”) web &@ we, wal, wad wes 


— am eng Koo. 
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his friend to day. This couſin, and that couſm, 


br a diſh of meat. A man knows not, till he make a 
hed feaſt, how many varlets he feeds. Acquaintances ſwarm 
n every corner, like flies at Bartholomewtide, that come 
of up with drovers; *sfoot, -I think they ſmell my kitchen 
en even mile about. Mr. Shortrod, and his ſweet bedfel- 
m low, you are very copioufly welcome. Tm 
„ #Hairb. Sir, here is an eſpecial dear friend of ours; 


we were bold to make his way to your table. 1 þ 
Sir Bount. Thanks for that boldneſs ever, good Mr. 
Shortrod, is this your friend, fir ? © + . 
Hairb. Both my wife's friend and mine, ſir. 
Sir Bount. Why then compendiouſly, fir,you are 
welcome. 
Penit. In octavo I thank you, fir. | 4 
Sir Bount, Excellently retorted, i' faith, he's welcome 
for his wit: I have my forts of falutes, and know how 
to place them courtly, Walk in, ſweet gentlemen, walk 
in; there is a good fire in the hall ; you ſhall have my 
ſweet company inſtantly, | 
. Hairb. Ay, good Sir Bounteous. 2 
KU 0 8 
Sir Bount, You ſhall indeed, gentlemen; how now, 
what news brings thee in ſtumbling no p??? 
Semus, There are certain players come to town, - ſir, 
and deſire to interlude before your worſhip, . 
Sir Bount. Players? By the maſs they are welcome, they 
will grace my entertainment well ; but for certain players, 
there thou lieſt, boy; they were never more uncertain 
in their lives; now up, and now down; they know not 
when to play, where to play, nor what to play; not 
when to play, for fearful Park where to play, for puri- 
tan fools ; nor what to play, for critical fools.— Go, call 
them in how fitly the whoreſons come upon the feaſt, 
troth J was even wiſhing for them ;——oh, welcome, wel- 
come, my friends. * 5 
Folly. The month of May delights not in her flowers 
More than we joy in that ſweet fight'of yours. | 
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Sir Bount. Well acted on my credit; 1 Perceive bei 
your beſt actor. 96mg 

Semus. He has apy hare, Ar,, and may live of 
himſelf, ſir. 

Sir Bount. What, what: Benet on 8 hat, ſir, ptay 
put on; go to, wealth muſt be reſpected, let thoſe * 
have leaſt feathers ſtand bare; and ee men are en 
I pray ? nay, keep on your hat ſtill. 
Folly. We ſerve my lord Owemuch ſir. 

Sir Bount. My lord Owemuch? by my troth the wel 
comeſt men alive] Give me all your hands at once; that 
honourable gentleman, he lay at my houſe in a robbery 
once, and took all quietly, went away cheerfully. I 
made a very good feaſt for him; I never ſaw a man of 
honour bear things bravelier away. Serve my lord Owe- 
much? welcome, i'faith. Some baſtard for ydl lard 
players, —where be you, boys? 

Folly. They come along with the waggon, fr. 

Sir Bount. Good, good; and which is your politician 
amongſt you ? now, i'faith, he that Works out reſtraints, 
makes beſt legs at court, and has a fuit made of purpoſe 
for the company's buſineſs, which is he ? come, wn 
afraid of him. 

_ Folly. I am he, ſir. 

Sir "Bomber, Art thou he ? give me thy hand, W 
thine ear; thou rowleſt too much to gather ſo much 
moſs as thy fellow there; champ upon hat 1 me 
wat play ſhall we have, my maſters? 10 

Folly. A pleaſant, witty comedy, ſir. 

Sir e Ay, ay, ay, a comedy. in any woke. od 
and my gueſts may laugh a little; what's the name avg) 

Folly. * Tis call'd the Slip. 

Sir Bount. The Slip? by my troth a prethy: name, ol 
a glib one; go all, and ſlip into it, as faſt as you can; 
cover a table for the players. Firft take heed of a lurch- 
er, he cuts deep, he will eat up all from you. Some 
Zerry for my lord's players there; firrah, why this will 
be a true feaſt, a right mitre ſupper, a play and al, 
more. lights. bh call'd for light; here come in, two are 


1 8 enough for a whole houſe i faith, - Dare the wo 
00 
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gez look me in the face? O impudent timer 2 hank 
1500 ſemble it „ c oNs fad | 


> of | | 749 a 
K nter 1 er curtezan. 


fay Mot. Bleſs you, fir Bounteous. 13 
hat $;» Bount. O welcome, welcome! thief, quean, and 
You: baud, welcome all three! | 
Met. Nay, here's but two of us, "ms 0, | 
| Sir Bount. O' my troth I took her for a couple; 3 I'd 
el. WT: ve ſworn there had been two faces there. 
hat A J.. Not all under one hood, fir.. 


Ty Sir Bount. Ves, faith wou'd I, to ſee mine eyes bear 


1 couble. 
of Met. I'll make it hold ; ; my daughter i is a a couple, | 
e· che was married yeſterday. d 
Sir Boun. Buz! 8 
Mot. Nay, to no buzzard neither ; ; a right hawk, i 
Whene'er you know him. 
Sir Bount. Away, he cannot be but a raſcal. Walk 
in, walk in, bold gueſts, that come unſent for ;—pox, IL. 
perceive how my Jewels went now, to grace hes mar- 


165 
-t, Would you with me, ſir? 


* N N = - 


upon me, 
Not three nights fince ? I name it gently to you: ; 
term it neither pilfer, cheat, nor ſhark, _ 
Curt. You are paſt my reach. . 
Sir Bount. I am old, and paſt your reach, very good ; ; 
but you will not deny this, I truſt. 
Curt. With a ſafe conſcience, ſir. 
dir Bount, You? give me thy Hand; fare thee well ; 
| have done with her. 
Curt. Give me your hand, fir ; you ne'er yet begun 
with me. [Kit. 
Sir Bount. Whew, whew ! O audacious age ! 
She denies me, and all ! When on her fingers 
I py'd the ruby fit, that does betray her, 
And bluſhes for her fact! Well, ks s a time for tz 
For all's too little now for entertainment. 


——# a 


Feaſt, 


Sir Bount, Ay, how hapt it, * you pat the flip 
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Feaſt, mirth, ay harmony, and the play to boot, 
A jovial ſeaſon! How now ! are you ready 1 


A | Enter Follyawit. 2 
Folly. Even upon readineſs, ſir. 
Sir Bount. Keep you your hat on? [Takes it of 
Folly. I have a ſuit to your worſhip. — 890 
Sir Bount. Oh, cry you mercy; then you muſt fla 
bare. any | 
Folly. We could do all to the life of action, fir, both 
for the credit of your worſhip's houſe, and the grace d 


= 


our comedy. 5 15 
Sir Bount. Cuds me, what elfe, fir ? Seh 
Folly. But for ſome defects (as the cuſtom is) we would 


be bold to require your worſhip's afhiſtance, 


Sir Bount. Why, with all my heart; what is it you 
want? ſpeak. 1 „ 
Folly. One's a chain for a juſtice's hat, fir. 
Sir Bount. Why here, here, here, here, whoreſon, 
will this ſerve your turn? what elſe lack you? | 
- Folly. We ſhould uſe a ring with a ſtone in it. 

Sir Bount. Nay, whoop, I have given too many ring 
already, talk no more of rings, I pray you; here, 
here, here, make this jewel ſerve for once. 

Folly. Oh this will ſerve, fir. | 

Sir Bount. What, have you all now? 

Folly. All now, fir, only time is brought in the 
middle of the play, and I would deſire your Lordſhip" 
watch. c . | 

Sir Bount, My watch? with all my heart; only give 
time a charge, 8 he be not fiddling with it. 

Folly. You ſhall ne'er ſee that, ſir. 5 | 

Sir Bount. Well, now you are furniſh'd, fir, make 
haſte away. | 
_ Folly. Even as faſt as I can, fir, I'll ſet my fellows 
going firſt ; they muſt have time and leiſure, or they're 

ull elſe. Bs e 
F'll tay and ſpeak a prologue, yet o' ertaxe em. I can. 
not have conſcience, i'faith, to go away, and ſpeak 

e e 
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er a word to them. My grandſire has given me 
3 ſhares here; ſure III * — for them. 


[Exit. 
Enter fir 3 and all the gue gueſt 
| Sir Bount, More lights, more ſtools ! fit, the play 
begins. a 
Short, Have you players here, fir Bounteous ? | 
dir Bount. We have em for you, fir, fine nimble - co · 


medians, proper actors moſt of them. 


Penit. Whoſe men I pray you, ſir? 
Sir Brunt, Oh there's their credit, fir, they ſerve an 


honourable PR gentleman, eclipped my lord Owe- 


much. 


Short, My lord Owe-much, he was in Ireland lately. 

Sir Bount. Oh, you ne'er knew any of the name = 
were great travellers. 

Short. How is the comedy call'd, Sir Bounteous? 

Sir Bount. Marry, Sir, the Slip. 

Short. The Slip > 

Sir Bount, Ay, and here the prologue begins to fp 
in upon us. 

Short. Tis fo indeed, Sir Bounteous. | 


Enter for a prot ogue F, olly-wit. 


ProLOGUE. 
Fl, We * of wandring knights, what them betide, 
Who nor in one place, nor one ſhape abide ; 
They're here now, and anon no ſcouts can reach em, 
being every man well hors'd like a bold Beacham. 
The play, which we preſent, no fault ſhall meer 


| Bat one, you'll ſay 'tis ſhort, we'll ſay tis ſweet: 


'Tis given much to dumb ſhews, which ſome praiſe ; | 

And, like the terin, delights much i in delays. 

So to conclude, and give the name her due, 

The play being call'd the Slip, I vaniſh too. [ Exit. 
vr Bount. Excellently well ated, and a nimble con- 
ceit. 

Sort. The prologue's pretty, i 7 Hith. 


Penit. And went off well. 
Str 
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Sir Bount. Ay, that's the grace of all, When der 
go away wel, al.. 1 
Curt. A' my troth, and I were not married, I cod 
find in my heart to fall in love with that player now 
and ſend for him to a ſupper; I know ſome in the to 
that have done as much, and there took ſuch a good 
conceit of their parts into the twopenny room, that the 
actors have been found in the morning in a leſs compa 
than their ſtage, tho *twere ne'er ſo full of gentlemen, 
Sir Bount. But, paſſion of me, where be theſe knave, 
will they not come away? methinks they ſtay very long. 
Penit. Oh you muſt bear a little, fir ; they have mz 
ny ſhifts to run into. *** 
Sir Bount. Shifts call you them? they're horrible long 
things! VV „„ 
Folly. A pox of ſuch fortune, the plot's betray d 
|  [PFolly-avit returns in à fur, 
All will come out! yonder they come, taken upon ful 
picion : and brought back by a conſtable, I was accursl 
to hold ſociety with ſuch coxcombs ! what's to be done? 
I ſhall be aſpam'd for ever! my wife here, and all! ah 
Pox=———by light, happily thought upon ! the chan, 
Invention {ſtick to me this once, and fail me ever here. 
after: fo, fo, — | | M 
Sir Bount. Life I ſay, where be theſe players ? oh, are 
you come ! troth *tis time, I was e' en ſending for you. 
Short, How moodily he walks, what plays he trow! 
Sir Bount. A juſtice, upon my credit; I know by 
the chain there. 5 
Folly. Unfortunate juſtice ! 
Sir Bount, Ah—a—a— 
Folly. In thy kin unfortunate ! 
Here comes thy nephew now upon ſuſpicion; —_ 
Brought by a conſtable before thee ; his vile aſſociates 
with him ; my 
But ſo diſguis'd, none knows him but myſelf. 
Twice have I ſet him free from officers fangs, 
And for his ſake, his fellows : let him look tot ; 
My conſcience will permit but one wink more. 
Sir Bount. Yea, ſhall we take juſtice winking. by 
Fol. 


. 
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Tolly. For this time I have bethou t a means 90 
work thy freedom, tho' hazarding myſelf; ſhould the 
law ſeize him oy 


Being kin to me, *twould blemiſh much my name. 
9 o: Td rather lean to danger, than to ſhame. _ 


Enter a conſtable auith them, 
| Sir Bount. A very explete juſtice.  _ | 
Con. Thank you, good neighbours; let me alone with 

them now. 8 3 : : 

Lieu. Sfoot, whoſe yonder ? 
Ant, Dare he fit there ? 
2. Folly-wit! 1 

Captain! puh 

Filly, How now, conſtable; what news with thee ? 
Cn, May it pleaſe your worſhip, fir, —here are a 
ompany of auſpicious ellows. 7 

di. Bount, To me? puh — turn to the juſtice, you 
whoreſon hobby horſe ! this is ſome new player now; 
hey put all their fools to the conſtables part ſtill, 

Filly. What's the matter, conſtable, what's the matter? 
Cor, I have nothing to ſay to your worſhip=—they 
ere all riding on horſeback, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Sir Bount, Yet again; a pox of all aſſes ſtill, they 
ould not ride a foot, unleſs twere in a bawdy-houſe. 
Con. The oſtler told me they were all unſtable fellows, 


. 
Telly. Why ſure the fellow's drunk? Ot 

Lieut, We ſpy'd that weakneſs in him long ago, fir ; 
our worſhip muſt bear with him, the man's much over- 
en; only in reſpect of his office we obeyed him, both 
Þ appear conformable to law, and clear of all offence : 
br 1 proteſt, fir, he found us but a horſeback. 

fell. What, he did , wid res ? 
Lieut. AsI have a ſoul that's all, and all he can lay 

YU US, | 
| Gr. Tfaith, you were not all riding away then. 
Lier. *Sfout, being a horſeback, fir, that muſt needs 


tes 


low, 


Filly, Why true, fir, 1 6 | 
2 * Sir 
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Sir Bount. Well faid, juſtice, he 2 kinſman yel, 
Folly. Why, firrah, do you uſe gentlemen e 
fore us for riding away, what will you han? em ſtan 
ſill when they're up, like ſmug upo the white bot 
vonder? are your wits ficep'd ? I'll make you a 
example for all dizzy conſtables, how mw abuſe lala 
here bind him to his chair. 
Con. Ha, bind him, hoe? . 
Folly. If you want cords, uſe garters. 
Con. Help, help, gentlemen. 
Lieut. As faſt as we can, fir. 
Con. Thieves, thieves. f 
: Folly. A gag will help all this ; hay leſs nous you 
nave. 
Con. Oh help, reſcue the e 0. 
Sir Boun. Ho, ho, ho, ho. 
Folly. Why la you, who lets you now? 
You may ride quietly, Pl ſee you to- 
Take horſe myſelf; I have nothing elſe to do. 
Con. Oh, —oh———oh——— 
Sir Bonn. Ha, ha, ha, by my troth the maildetin 
of juſtice, gentlemen, that ever was committed. 


gy — — 


Short. I'Il be ſworn for the madneſs on't, fir. 1 
Sir Boun. I am deceiv'd, if this prove not a me 
Comedy and a witty, cc 

Penit. Alas, poor conſtable, his mouths open, and 
ne'er a wile word. 1 


Sir Boun. Faith he ſpeaks now, e' en as many, as It 
has done; he ſeems wiſeſt when he gapes and {a3 
nothing. Ha ha he turns, and tells his 'tale 
me like an aſs, What have I to do with their rid 
away? They may ride for me, thou whoreſon cocks 
comb, thou! nay, thou art well enough ſerv'd i faith. 

Penit. But what follows all this while, ſir; metimi 
ſome ſhould paſs by before this time, and pity the cn 
ſtable. | 

Sir Boun. By the maſs and you ſay true, fir — 
rah, ſtep in, I think they have forgot themſelves, al 
the knaves away, they're in a wood, I believe 

3385 Ay, ay, ay 
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al Sir Boun. Hark, the conſtable ſays. £2 they” re in a 

be- wood, — ha, ha 

and 7 5 He thinks long of the time, fir Bounteous, <7 

/ Boun. How, now ?. When come they f iy 
Serv. Alas, an't leaſe your n chere“ 5 not onp 


of them to be found, fir. _ 8 

Sir Boun, How? : 

Hort. What ſays the fellow * 

gew. Neither horſe, nor man, ſir. 

Sir Boun. Body of me, thou lieſt. 

Ser. Not a hair of either, fir. © | 

Short, How now, {ir Bounteous EO 

Sir Boun. Cheated. and defeated, ungag that raſcal, 
Ill hang him for's fellows. T l make him bring *em out. 

Conſt. Did not I tell your worſhip this before, brought 
em before you for ſuſpected perſons ; ſtay d em at 
town's end upon warning given, made ſigns that my very 
jaw-bone akes? your worthip would not hear me; call'd 
me aſs ; ſaving your worſhip's preſence, laugh 'd at me. 

Sir Boun. Ha? 

Hort. J begin to taſte it. 

Sir Boun. Give me leave, give me leave, why art not 
[thou the conſtable 1'th* comedy? _ 
Con. I'th comedy? why, I am the conſtable i the 
commonwealth, ſir. 

Sir Boum. J am gull'd i' faith, I am gull'd, when waſt 
hou choſe ? 

Con. On thurſday laſt, fir. 


ix 


, Boun. A pox go with't, there't goes. 

e 7:3, I ſeldom heard Jeſt match it. 

ding Sort, Nor I i'faith. 

ol , Bean Gentlemen, ſhall I intreat a courteſy? 
h. Hort. What is't, fir ? 

by Sir Boun. Do not laugh at me ſeven year hence. 


Penit. We ſhould betray and laugh at our own folly. 
ben, for of my troth none here but was deceiv'd in't 
vis Boum. Faith that's ſome comfort yet; ha, ha, it 
vas featly carried; troth I commend their wits ; before 
4 _ make us aſſes, while we ſit full and only laugh 
ourſelves, 


VOL. V. | H Penit. 
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" Penit. Faith they were ſome counterfeit rogues, fi, 
Sir B. Why they confeſs ſo much themſelves ; they fil 


they d play the {lip ; they ſhould be men of their wards; | 


hope the juſtice will have more conſcience, i' fuith thay 
to carry away a chain of a hundred mark of that faſt, 

Short. What, fir? 

Sir Boun. Ay, by my troth fir ; beſides a jewel; an 
a 8 fellow, a a good fair watch, that 1 about "YE 
neck, fir. 

Short. foot, what did you mean, fir ? 

ſcorn me ſo i'faith ; they will come, and. bring al 
again, I know; piſh, they will, 7faith ; but a Jef, cer. 
ta 

Fe Follywit in his own ſhape, and all the * 

Folly. Pray, grandſire, give me your blefing? 1 

Sir Boun. Who ? ſon Folly-wit? 

Folly. This ſhows like kneeling after the play ; 1 pray- 
ing for my lord Owemuch and his good Doubt our 
honourable lady and miſtreſs; | 

Sir Boun. Riſe richer by a blefling ; thou cles 

Folly. Thanks, good grandfire; I was bold to brug 
thoſe gentlemen, my friends. 

Sir Boun. They're all welcome ; falute you that fide 
and III welcome this ſide. Sir, to begin? wth To 

Short. Mr. F ollywit. . 

Folly. T am glad 'tis our fortune ſo hagoily to meet, fir; 

Sr * Nay, then you know me not, fir. | 

Folly. Sweet rs. Hairbrain. 3 

Sir . You cannot be too bold, fir, 

Folly. Our marriage known ? 

Curt. Not a word yet. 

Folly. The better. . 

Sir . Faith, ſon, would you bal come bene ds 
theſe gentlemen. 

Folly. Why, grandfire ? 

Sir Boun. We had a play here. 

Folly. A play ſir, no. AE 

Sir Boun. Ves, faith! a pox o eth author! 

Felly. Bleſs us all, why were they ſuch vile ones, ir f 


K 


Sir Boun.Methinks my lord Owemuch's pla 8 froul | 
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Sir Boun. I am ſure villainous ones, ſir. 
» Folly. Some raw {imple fools { s 1 
Sir Boun. Nay, by t Mmaſs theſe were enough for 
thieviſh knaves.. * 9781 Mia ine 543 24090 
N. What, fait 50 04d 5 1G OUS & 
| Sir Boun. Which way came you, gentlemen ? you 
could not chooſe but meet em. | 
Folly. We met a company with hampers after em. 
Sir Boun. Oh thoſe were they, thoſe were they; a 
pox hamper em. f 8 
Folly. Bleſs us all again. | 
Sir Boun, They have hamper'd me finely, ſirrah. 
Folly. How, fir? ET | 
Sir Boun. How, fir ! I lent the raſcals properties to 
furniſh out their play, a chain, a jewel, and a watch ; 
and they watch'd their time, and rid quite away with em. 
Filly. Are they ſuch creatures? 


WP: 4 Þ 


1 Sir Boun. Harkee, harkee, gentlemen ! by this light, 
wit WT the watch rings alarum in his pocket, there's m 
Watch come again, or the very couſin german to't, whoſe 
tte, b't, whoſe is't ? by th' maſs tis he, haſt thou one ſon ? 
ing WW prithee beſtow it upon thy grandſire, I now look for mine 


again, i faith, nay,come with a good will or not at all; I'll 34 
give thee a better thing, a peace, a peace, gentlemen, 1 

Short. Great or ſmall. | 

dir Boun. At once I have drawn chain, jewel, watch, 
and all. 4 | . 
| Perit, By my faith you have a fortunate hand, fir. 
Shaft. Nay, all to come at once. | 
Lieut, A vengeance of this foolery. 
Hih. Have I 'ſcap'd the conſtable to be brought in 
by the watch ? \ ; | 

Curt. O deſtiny, have I married a thief, mother? 

Moth. Comfort thyſelf ; thou art before hand with 
him, daughter. 

dir Boun. Why ſon, why gentlemen, how long have 
ou been my lord Owemuch's ſervants, i'faith ? 

Folly. Faith, grandſire, ſhall I be true to you ? 

dir B. I think tis time; thou'ſt been a thief already. 
ſir? H 2 | Fally. 


out ! 
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Folly. I knowing the day of your feaſt, and the najy. 
ral Co you have to pleaſure and paſtime, pre. 
ſum'd upon your patience for a jeſt, as well to proloyy 
your days as- | 
Sir Boun. Whoop, why then you took my chain dg 
with you to prolong: my days, did you) 
Folly. Not ſo neither, fir, and that you may be ſeri« 
ouſly - aſſüred of my hereafter ſtableneſs of 3 1 have 


took another courſe. 
Sir Boun. What? 1 


Folly. Took a wife. | | 
Sir . A wife ! *sfoot, what is ſhe for a fool would mary 


thee, a madman? where was the wedding kept, in bedlan} 
Polly. She's both a gentlewoman and a virgin. 
Str . Stop there, ſtop there; would I might ſee her 


Folly. You have your wiſh, ſhe's here. 
Sir "Vi Ah, ha, ha, ha, this makes amends for all. 


Folly. How now ? 
Tae Captain do you hear? i is ſhe your wite i in amel: 
Folly. How then? EY - * 

| len Nothing but I pity you, fir. 91 

Sir Boun. Speak, ſon, is't true ? 

Can you gull us, and let a quean gull you ? 


Folly. Ha! 
Care t. What I have been, is paſt ; be that forginen; 


J have a ſoul true both to thee and heaven. 
Folly. Ist come about? Tricks are. repaid, I ſee, 
Sir 8 The beſt is, firrah, you pledge none but me; 
And ſince J drink the top, take her: and, hark! 
T ſpice the bottom with a thouſand mark. 
Folly. By my troth, ſhe 1 af as good a cup of wa 
any batchelor needs to ſip at. 
Tut give me gold, it makes amends for vice; 
Maids without coin, are caudles without ſpice. | 
Sir Boun. Come, gentlemen, to th feaſt; let not 
time waſte ; 
We have pleas'd our ear, now let us pleaſe our taſte; | 
Who lives by cunning, mark it, his fate's caſt ; 
"en he has "OY all, then is himſelf the laſt. 
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R. Joun Forp was a gent/eman of the Middle. 
Temple, and liw'd in the reign of Charles tl 
firſt. He has wrote, beſides the following Tri- 

gedy, ſeven other pieces, and generally put in the til 
page inſtead of his name an anagram on it, viz. Fide Ho 
nor. His plays are, the Broken Heart, Perkin Warbeck, 
Love's Sacrifice, Tragedies 3 Fancies chaſte and noble, 
Ladies Tryal, Lover's Melancholy, Y rage vane) ; and 
the Sun's Darling, a moral ann ft. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
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the SS 2F\ 
| Onaventura, A friar. 8 3 
1 A Cardinal, nuncio to the pope. 

th Soranzo, A nobleman. "© 

[0s Florio, a citizen of Parma, 

ch, Donado, another citizen. 

b, Grinaldi, a Roman gentleman. 


ut Giovanni, ſon to Florio. 

| Bergetto, nephew to Donado. 
Ridardette, a ſuppos'd phyſicjan, 
V afques, ſervant to Soranzo. 
Poggio, ſervant to Bergetto. 
Bandetti. 


ra———_— — ˖·X0 


WOMEN. 


Amabella, daughter to Florio. 
Hippolita, wife to Richardetto, 


* 7 


| Philotis, his niece. 3 3 
Putana, tutreſs to Anabella. | 
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Actus primus. 


Enter Friar and Gio wann. 

Fr, ß Rr ISPU TE no more in this, for know, 

A yg man, © EEE 

SZ Y Theſe are no ſchool-points ;- nice 
gp philoſophy 
May tolerate unlikely arguments, 
==>) But heaven admits no jeſt ; wits that 
P! um'd ol 
On wit too much, by ſtriving how to prove 
There was no God, with fooliſh grounds of art, 
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Tis Pity ſhe's a WHORE. 
bDiſcover'd firſt the neareſt way to Hell; 
And fill'd the world with dew'liſn bs 


Joch queſtions youth are fond: far better tis 
To bleſs the ſun, than reaſon why ir ſhines 5 SM 1 


WY ct he thou talk*'ſt of is above the fun, P06 ee 
s \ IS 0 more; J may not hear 7.4) WS i = „ 975 
2 Gio. Gentle father, 10) 290A 
A o you I have unclaſp'd. my did ſoul, . tl 
) d- the ftore-houſe of my thoughts and be, 1 
W Made myſelf poor of ſecrets; have not leſtt 
another word nigh” which hath not ſpoke * 
all what I ever durſt, or think, or know; vine 4 
and yet is here the comfort I ſhall have? 1 
nat I not do what all men elſe may, lover ; liek: 13 
; Fr, Yes, you may love, fair ſon. dl 4c DO 
4 G10, Maſt I not praiſe _ | be] Be $2340 tat 0 
hat beauty, which, if fram'd a- new, hs gods > 107 
" WE Vould make a god of, if they had it theres , 1A 
ad kneel to it, as I do kneel to them _ 10 
Fr. Why, fooliſh mad-man ! 1 vixl 
„ Go, Shall a peeviſh ſound, FF 

cuſtomary form, from man to man '! +4? 
os brother and of ſiſter, be a b/a r 

irt my perpetual happineſs. and me? x 
day that we had one father, ſay one wo 


(Curſe to my joys) gave us both life and births . e 
Are we not therefore each to other bound 5 

do much the more by nature; by the links 

Of blood, of reaſon; nay, if you will hav' tt, 
Even of religion, to be ever one, 4 
- ſoul, one fleſh, one love, one heart, one all PL; ft: 9 
Fr. Have done, "unhappy youth, for thou art loſt. 

C7. Shall then, for that I am her brother n N 4 
My joys be ever baniſh'd from her bel? | 
No, father ; in your eyes I ſee the change 

Of pity and compaſſion: from your age, 

A from a ſacred oracle, diſtils 

The life of counſel. Tell me, holy man, | 
What cure ſhall give me eaſe in theſe extremes? + 


" 


(Ky 


978 N Pity ea Wuonk. 


For thou haſt mov d a majeſty above 80 


A wonder of thine age, throughout Bone? 


Fr. Repentance, ſon, and ſorrow: for this ſin : 


With thy anguarded, almoſt, blafoheany..- Sn 
Gio. O do not ſpeak of that, dear conſeflor! 

Fr. Art thou, my ſon, that miracle of wit, 

Who once within theſe three months wert eflecm's 


How did the univerſity app 

Thy government, behaviour, "AAAS dern, 
Sweetneſs, and all that could make up a m \ 
Lwas proud of my tutelage, and choſe -. 730 
Rather to leave my books, than part with ther. 

I did fo ; but the fruits of all my hopes 

Are loft in thee, as thou art in thyſelf. . 

O Giovanni! haſt thou left the ſchools: /  ; 

Of knowledge, to converſe with luſt and death? 

For death waits on thy Juſt, Look thro' the work, 
And thou ſhalt fee a thouſand faces Wine ze 
More glorious than this idol thou ador'ſt: 0 a 
Leave her, and take thy choice, tis —— leſs fn, 
Tho' in ſuch games as thoſe, they loſe thats win. 

Gio. It were more eaſe to ſtop the ocean re 
From flows and ebbs, than to diſſuade m vows. - 

Fr. Then I have done, and in + 4h — ul 
Already ſee thy ruin; ee 1s e 8 i 
Vet hear: my eounſel! el arte r 

Gio. As a voice of life, 

Fr. Hy to thy father's houſe, there lock ths 6 
Alone within thy chamber, then fall down 
On both thy knees, and grovel on the 
Cry to thy heart, waſh every word thou. — 

In tears, (and if *t be poſſible) of blood: 
Beg heaven to cleanſe the leproſy of luſt To 
That rots thy ſoul, acknowledge what bake 

A wretch, a worm, a nothing : weep, ſigh, pray |- 
Three times a day, and three times every night > k 
For ſeven days ſpace do this, then if thou a 
No change in thy deſires, return to me; 

Pl think on remedy. Pray for thyſelf 


At home, whilſt I pray for thee — 1 
ſ 


'Tis Pity ſhe's a Whore. 1579 
hy blefing with thee, we have need to pray. 
Gio. All- this III do, to free me from the "6 RY pr 

Df er ; elle PI wy 110 fate s my Ged. FP 


Enter Crimalds and 7 laden ready tu fight, 
af. Come, fir,” Rand to your ene if L mon 

, Craven, 2 kly. - 
I make you run | en] 
Gr. : you run icky ——_ 8 me. dT 
Viaſ. Indeed 1 never went to the wars to RE A ante 
pews. Nor can I play the mountebank for a meal's 
meat, and ſwear I got my wounds in the field. See yon 
theſe gray hairs,” they Il not flinch for a ne vole 5 
wilt thou to this geer ? © 
Gi. Why, flave, think'& thou Pl balance my reputas 
ion with a eee Call thy maſter, * en 
that I dare © 
Vaſ. Scold libre a cot-quean, that's your 9 
thou poor ſhadow of a ſoldier, I will make thee know, 
my matter keeps ſervants, thy betters in quality and 
performance 3 Com'ſt thou to fight or Prate ? O81 
; , Gri, Ds b thees sz char | 

am a Roman and a gentleman, one ave bot 
Mine honour with expence of blood. 

Vo. You are a lying coward, and a aka bght, or 
by cheſe hilts TI kill the brave my lord—you II fight. 
Ci. Provoke me not, for if thou doſt.-—ę ñ́N 
Vaſ. Have at you. , 
{They fight, Grimaldi 2 the e 


Enter Florio; Donauo, ene 


Have you not other ꝓlaoes but my houſe, [135 8 4G 
To vent the ſpleen of your diſorderid ados rot, bh 
Muſt I be haunted ſtill with ſuch unreſt, 

As not to eat, or ſleep in peace at home ? 

I this your love, Grimaldi? Fie, *tis naught, 

Do. And Vaſques, I may tell thee, tis not well 

To broach theſe quarrels ; 3 you are ever a | 


in ſcconding P i. i 1 At HORA» 
H Enter 


- 308 0b T Ewe. 


| Flo. What mean theſe ſudden brot ſo near 1 2 
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Nee, int er Adele 


eee above datelia ond. Putana-. id by 


Flo. 'W hat's. the Ground ꝰ? (546 n 151 

Sor. That with your patience, ſigniors, PII ref 
T his gentleman, whom fame reports aiſo 150 
(For elſe I know not) rivals me in love L 5 
To ſignior Florio's daughter; to whoſe cars. 
He ſtill prefers his ſuit to my diſgrace; N 
Thinking the way to recommend himſelf, TI"; 
Is to diſparage me in his report. 


1 


But know, Grimaldi, tho' (may be) thouart a. 


My equal in thy blood, yet this bewraysa. Toth dt a 
A lowneſs in thy mind; which wer't thou noble 
Thou would'ſt as much 3 as I do 8 
For this unworthineſs; and on this ground 5056 
T wilb'd my ſervant to correct his tongue, Bl © 
Holding a man, ſo baſe, no match for me... 1; n a 
Vaſ. And had not your ſudden coming prevented us; 
I had let my. gentleman. blood under the ons \I-fould 
have worm'd you, fir, for running ma 
G7. I'Il be reveng'd, Soranzao. AE. 3! 
Yaſ. On a diſh of warm broth to tay your dom. 
Do, honeſt innocence, do; debe is a wholeſomer 


diet than a Spaniſh blade. c in n "tb 
-Gri, Remember this Ls 1: Lit: een gran AT 
2 I fear thee not, Grimaldi. $141 2 (Ent Gr 


Flo. My lord Soranzo, this is ſtrange to me, 
Why ſhould you ſtorm, "having my word engagd: 
Owning her heart, what need you doubt her ear? 
Loſers may talk by law of any game. 

1 0 2. n u of ep en Florio, wy i 


4 {9 
A would make any as” Dies id dove Srv wat | ' 6 
Blame not my lord in this. 2110 _ DU 36 44.0] 
Flo. Be you more ſilent: 115 net! 8 " 1 0b 


I would not for my wealth, my daughter's love 
Should caufe the. ipilling of one drop of blood. 101 
Vaſques put up, let's end this fray in wine. (Enn 
Put. How like you this, child ? here's threatenivs 
challenging, quarrelling, and fighting, on every fide, ul 


- 


"Tis Pity! ſhe's: WiroR®.” 


all is for your. fake; you had need look to bone, 
charge, yon Il be lola away ſleeping elſe, ſhortiy. 

Anna. But, Tutereſs, ſuch-alife--gives-no'content 
To me, my thoughts are fir d bar other ends. 905 | {0 ; 
Would you would leave me. eee „ ta: 1 17 

Put. Leave you ? no — elle 3 leave me, no EY 

© ing charge, 2 | 
This is love outright. - "Tatlecd I blocs you not, you ave 
Choice fit for the beſt lady in Italy. 5 x 

Auna. Pray do not talk ſo much. 2 | T3 

Put. Take the worſt with the beſt, there's 8 Grimaldi 
the ſoldier, a very well-timber'd. fellow. They fay he 
is 2 Roman, nephew to Duke Montferrato ; they ſay 
too, he did good ſervice in the wars againſt the Mila 
neze ; but faith, charge, I do not like him, and it be 
for nothing, but for being a ſoldier. Not one amongſt 
| twenty of your skirmiſhing captains, but have ſome privy 
maim or other, that mars their ſtanding upright. I like 
him the worſe, he crinkles ſo much in the hams; tho” 
he might ſerve, if there were no more men, yet he's 
not the man I would chooſe. 1 5 

Ama, Fie, how thou prat'ſt! 

Put, As Iam a very woman, L like | ignior Soranzo 
well; he is wiſe 3 and what is more, rich; and what is 
more thay that, kind; and what is more than all this, 
z nobleman; ſuch a one, were I the fair Anabella, my- 
elf, I would wiſh and pray for. Then he is bountiful; 
beſides he is handſome, and, by my troth, I think whole- 
ſome ; and that's news in a galant of three and twenty z 
liberal, that I know; loving, that you know ; and a 
man ſure, elſe he could never ha parchas'd, ſuch a good 
mme with Hlippolita, the luſty widow, in her huſband's 
lifetime. And 'twere but for that report, ſweet heart, 
would a' were thine. Commend a man for his qualities, 
but take a huſband as he is a plain ſufficient naked man 3 
{uch a one is for your bed, and ſuch a one is fignior So- 
ranzo, my life for't. 

Ama. Sure the woman wok! her morning N draught 
too ſoon. 


Ow e 


I" res s\ Wert: 


SITIO! © Ege, leger ev Pogo. TAK 
"Pad Butlook; ſweet heart, look what ching comes now: 
Here's another of your cyphers to fifl up the riumber: 
Oh brave old ape in à ſilken coat, obſerve.” +: i. 

Ber. Did'ſt thou think, Poggio, that I would ol 
new clothes, and leave 47 —— to fight. 
Pag. No fir, J did not ta 8 ſo arrant x baby, 
Ber. I am wiſer than ſo: hope Poggio, e 
| News heard'ſt of an pap mote nemo that wWas a 8 
Did'ſt Poggio? Mann d (te ii 
Pogg. Never zadecd Kr; as long 28 they! 1 ale 
land or money left them to inherit. 3 
Ber. Is it ble ? oh m n N 
undertake, p*. 5 ſilver, to buy a * 
wit at any time, But, firrah, I have another purchil 
in hand. I ſhall have the wench, mine uncle ſays. "1 
will but waſh my face, and ſhift ſocks, and then heeft 
her, ifaith Mark my pace, Poggio. 4: 3AW 3153 6049 
Pog. Sir, I have ſeen an aſs, And uu cube; trot thi 
Spaniſh pavin with a better grace, 2 e how of 
ten. | EY 
Anna. This ideot Nu me oo. | 
8 m ay, he needs mn deres, The ned 
agnifico, that is below with your father, ; Sips 
a Donate: his uncle, for os he means — thi 
his couſin a golden calf, thinks. that you will be a right 
Iſraelite, 101 fall down to him preſently. But I hope! 
have tutored you better. They ſay, a fool's bable 11 
lady's play-ſellow; yet you, having wealth enough, vol 
need not caſt upon the dearth of __ 15 * nat. 
Hang him, innocent ! * * 


| er 6 | Gris Gene eee 

Hung. But ſee, Putana, ſee l what bleſſed thay 
Of ſome celeſtial creature now appears? 
What man 1s he, that with ſuch 4ad abe WET O00 A 
8 55 carcleſs af himſelf? - - + e ee N 
Put. Where? : IE N 

3 Look, below. 
Put. Oh, tis your brother ſweet - 


CD = bay hay MY cy, Y hwy ow =. wwe mn CCC 


Ani 


"Tir Pity fr #Wions. 


Ama, Hal: Soo freed eds Aw L 
| Pai. ? Tas your brothers! 1E tet} | 0 J. i. 
Auna. Sure tis not he, "this: is fome wookdthing'-- 
Wrap'd up in grief; ſome ſhadow of a man. wm; oh 10 
Alas! he beats his breaſt, and wipes his eyes = | 
Drown'd all in tears: methinks 1 hear livm b. 
Let's down, Putaua, and partake the cauſe. 
I know my brother, in the love he bears — 

in his ſadneſs. 925 


* 
* * 
* 


Will not deny me partage e 
1 8 My foul is full of heavineſs and fear. [Ex 
. Loſt? T am Joſt! my fates have doom d my 


death: 
The more I ſtrive, J love: the more I tore, 
The leſs I hope. I ſee my ruin certain. 
What judgment or endeavours could apply. 
ro my incurable and reſtleſs wounds, 
I thoroughly have examm'd, but in vein: | | | 
O that it were not in religion im 1 e | 
To make our love a god, and worlhip it. g | 
[ have even wearied heaven with prayers, dried 1 
The ſpring of my continual tears, even ftary'd © 
My veins with daily faſts: what vit or art 5 
Could counſel, I have practis d; but alas! 


nd all theſe bur dreams, and old mens Ude, N 
10 fright unſteady youth; I'm fill the' ſame ; - y 
þ 01 mult ſpeak, or barſt ; tis not, I know; * 
1 My luſt; but 'tis my fate that Jeads me on. 


Keep fear and low famt-hearted ſhame with een 1 f 
Til tell her that I love her, though my heart Ex 

Were rated at the price of that owes: ani 

Oh me ! ſhe comes. 


Enter Amabells and Patona. 

Auna. Brother! | N 

Gio, If ſuch a ching . 
As courage dwell in men, ye ee e powers 
Now double all that virtue in my tongue. a 
Auna. Why, brother, will yon not peak to m2 Pp: 

Gio, Ves; how do ye, fiſter? 

Auna. HowſoeverT am, methinks you are not well. 

2 FP ate 
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184 A «Pity: ſhe's-a: Wade 
Put. Bleſs us, why are you ſo fad, ſir? ah Or Ye 


Gio. Let me intreat you leave us a ane tang, | 

Siſter, I would be private with BOS = A AT ia 5 
Anna. Withdraw, Futaug. ä n N 
Put. I will. | 


If this were any other company fon "ne 1 ſhould th 
my abſence an office of one credits but I will lea 


them together. [Exit Pabau | 
Gio. Come, ſiſter, lend your hand, let ws. alk 0g 
"TAY. a3 | 
1 hope you need not bluſh to walk wich me 
Here's s none but you and J. 2 
Anna. How 1s this? : 
G10. Faith, I mean no hare. ( 
Anna. Harm? | a 
Gio. No, good faith; how is it with thee 2 
Anna. I truſt he is not frantic. .. Die 
J am very well, brother. 
Gio. Truſt me, but I am ck; I fear ſo. fick 76 
*T will coſt my life. ff 
Anna. Mercy forbid it ! tis not 1 1 hope. 4 
Gio. I think you love me, ſiſter. t 
Anna.” Yes, you know I do. G 
Gio. I know it indeed,—you are very fades the la hat 
Ama, Nay, then I ſee you have a merry fikaek, | _: 
Gio. That is as it proves. The poets feign, brag an 
That Juno for her forehead did exceed __ in 
All other goddeſſes; but I durft ſwear _ = I 
Your forehead exceeds hers, as hers did theirs. ne 
Anna. Troth, this is pretty. 4 16 42 144 ee 
Gio. Such a pair of ſtars JA 
As are thine eyes, would, like Promethean ©. An 
(1f gently glanc'd) give life to ſenſeleſs ſtones. i; 
Anna. Fie upon thee ! . ant fal 
Gio. The lilly and the roſe moſt ſweetly firain'd .) As 
Upon your dimple cheeks, do ſtrive for change. 2 
Such lips would tempt a faint ; ſuch hands as thoſe . 
Would make an Anchoret laſcivious. Wd « 
Anna. Do you mock me? or flatter me ?_ _ . . m 
Gi. If you would ſee a beauty more exact _- e 


'That 


w_— 


1 - * 
S4 «+ 
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Than art can counterfeit, or nature frame,, oth 

ook in your glals, and there — Fe 15 

4ma. O you are a trim youth. ad ee a: wh: | 
Gio. Here. [Offers his dagger to 2 „ , - party 

Ama, What to do? e 

Gio, And here's my breaſt, ſtrike W et af Ve 

jp up my boſom,” there thou ſhalt behold + # 

heart, in which is writ the m_ I POR b 

ſhy ſtand you ß „ dr 

Ama, Are you earneſt wa 

Cio. Yes, moſt earneſt. * 

ou cannot love. | 

Auna. Whom ? 

Giza, Me. My tortur'd ſoul | 

Lath felt affliction in the heat of death, reds 
„ Annabella, I am quite undone ! © + aL 

De love of thee, my ſiſter, and the view 91 5 
thy immortal beauty, have untun d erde 49% 

n both of my reſt and life. | 

[hy do you not ſtrike ? 

Aung. Forbid i it. my juſt fears ! Jon's 

this be true, *twere fitter I were 2 awd 

Gio, True, Annabella? tis no time to jeſt ;- D ao 

have too long ſuppreſs'd my hidden flames 

hat almoſt have conſum'd me; I have icy #0 

any a ſilent night in fighs and groans: 

n over all my thoughts, deſpis'd my fate, 

Faſon'd againſt the reaſons of my love. | 

ne all that ſmooth-cheek*d virtue could adviſe, £ 


it found all bootleſs ; *tis my deſtiny, +.  } N 
hat you muſt either love, or I muſt di. 
Aua. Comes this in ſadneſs from a 7 RTE] 
Gio. Let ſome miſchief 41 CS 1 


fal me ſoon, if 1 diſſemble ought: - | 
Auna. You are my brother, Giovanni. 
Gio. You ; W 
y iter, Annabella, I know chive 122 . e 
d could afford you inſtance why to love . +/+ 41 
much the more for this ; to which intent 
iſe nature firſt in your creation meant 
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To * you mine; Abt had ee * 
To ſhare one beauty to a double ſoul . 
Nearneſs in birth or blood, doth but perde 
A nearer nearneſs in affectio 179900 00 tht 
I have ask*d counſel of the holy church, © {&f2, 1 994-10] 
Who tells me I may love you 5 and tis juſ. 
That ſince I may, I ens ere e er 
Muſt 1 now live, of die? . £0 

Anna. Live; thou haſt won 
The field, and never fought; what thou haſt * „ 
My captive heart had long ago reſolv d. 

1 bluſh to tell thee, (but I'll tell thee now) — 2. | 
For every ſigh that thou haſt ſpent for me,” 
I have ſigh'd ten; for every tear ſhed twenty 4 g +90 
And not ſo much for that I lov'd, as that 
I durſt not ſay I lov'd, nor ſcarcely think jt, 
Gio. Let not this muſie be a dream, ye: 5, 
For pity's ſake I beg ye. A 
4s na. On my knees, [he donde} - bj "uy 
Brother, even by our mother's duſt, I charge you, 
Do not betray me to your mirth or nk br 
Love me, or kill me, brotber. 

Gio. On my knees, {He kneel] 
Siſter, even by my mother's duſt I charge you, 
Do not betray me to your mirth or hate: 

Love me, or kill me, ſiſter. 

Anna. You mean good ſooth den? 
Sio. In good troth I do, 125 
And ſo do you, I hope : fay, Fm in earneſt 

Anna. I'll ſwear it, and I. 

Gio. And I; and by this kiſs, Lg. . 
(Once more, yet once more, now let's riſe, by 00 
I would not change this reer I AI 2 
What muſt we now do ß Fg 

Anna. What you will. 

Gio. Come them, | 
After ſo many tears as we have wept, © 
Let's learn to our in Neur. to 175 and 82 


0 


* 
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Flo. Signior Donado, you have ſaid enough 

underſtand you, but would have yo Know, 15182 
will not force my daughter gainſt her Will. 

ou ſee I have but two, a ſon and her; 

ad he is ſo devoted to his book, |. - 

; | muſt tell you true, I doubt his health: | 

ould he miſcarry, all my hopes rely | 

pon my girl. As for worldly fortune, 

am, I thank my ſtars, bleſs d with enough. 

y care is how to match her to her liking ; _ 

would not have her marry wealth, but love. 

nd if ſhe like your nephew, let him have her; 

Jere's all that I can ſay. 

De. Sir, you fay well, wt 

ike a true father; and for my part, I, 


\ 


ne young folks can like, ('twixt you and me) 
i promiſe to aſſure my nephew preſently 
bree thouſand florins yearly. during life, 

ad after I am dead, my whole eſtate. 


Flo. Tis a fair proffer, fir z mean time your nephew | 


i 
TEE 
" 
TROY 
a " 
4 . 
| 4 


all have free paſſage to commence his ſuit ; 
be can thrive, he ſhall have my conſent. 733 
* this time I'll leave you, ſignior. [Exits 
9. Well, | 


leres hope yet, if my nephew would have wit; 
t he's ſuch another dunce, I fear r 

[ell never win the wench. When I was young, 

could have done't, i'faith, and ſo ſhall he, | 

he will learn of me; and in good time, , 

Kc comes himſelf, *r r ate 


Enter Bergetto and Poggio. 
Fog. How now, Bergetto? whither away ſo faſt? 
Ber. Oh uncle, I have heard the ſtrangeſt news that =_ 
yer came out of the mint ! have I not, Poggio? = 
eg. Yes indeed x -4; erp 8 | | 
Do. What news, Bergetto? ??; 
ber. Why look ye, uncle, my barber told me juſt 
ow, that there is a fellow come to town, who wager” 


tht, 


a 
10 
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takes to make a mill go without the mortal help of ay 
water or wind, only with fand-bags ; and this fel 
hath a ftrange horſe, a moſt excellent beaſt,” I'll aſp 
you, uncle, my barber ſays, whoſe head, to the yy 
der of all Chriſtian people, itands juſt behind Where hy 
tail is. Is't not true, Poggio? 

Pog. So the barber ſwore, forſooth. 

Do. And you are running hither ? 

Ber. Ay, forſooth, uncle! 

Do. Wilt thou be a fool ſtill? come, WS: you fi 
not go,. you have more mind of a puppet-play thanin 
the buſineſs I told you: why, thou great baby, yil 
never have wit? will't make thyſelf a NAY-game * 
the world? 

Pog. Anſwer for yourſelf, maſter. 

Ber. Why uncle, ſhou'd I fit at home ain, ad 
go abroad to fee faſhions, like other gallants ? 

Do, To fee hobby-horſes : what wiſe talk, I pry 
had you with Annabella, when Jo wore at ſignior fl 
' No's houſe ? 

* Ber. Oh the wench : ** ſa' me, uncle, I ticklel k 
with a rare ſpeech, that I Tate. her almoſt duſty | 
bel with laughing. 

a. Nay, 1 chick ſo, oy" what ſpeech wade? 

— What did I ſay, Poggio? 

Pog: Forſooth, my maſter ſaid, that Be loved K 
almoſt as well as he loved parmaſent, and ſwore, ITI 
ſworn for him, that ſhe wanted but ſuch a noſe as It 
was to be as oy a young woman as any was in F. . 

Do. Oh groſs! 

Ber. Nay, uncle, then ths: asd me, wheths 
father had any more children than myſelf ? and 1 fl 
no, *twere better he ſhould have had his brains knoa 


out firſt, 
Do. This is tolerable. 
Ber. Then faid ſhe, will ſignior Donado, your un 


leave you all his wealth? 


0 Do. Ha! that Was good, did the harp upon 17 | 7 | 


| firing Pe 
"Ber Did ſhe arp upon chat ftring ? ay, that ſhe a 10 
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anſwer d, leave me all his wealth? why, woman, he 

Iich no other will; if he had, he ſhould hear on't to 

Is everlaſting glory and confuſion. I know, quoth I, 

am his white boy, and will not be gull'd; and with 

at the fell into a great ſmile, and went away, Nay; 

did fit her. TE 3 8 

Do. Ah, ſirrah, then I ſee there's no changing of na- 
ture: b | TY 

ell, Bergetto, I fear thou wilt be a very aſs flill. 

Ber. I ſhould be ſorry for that, uncle. „„ 

Do. Come, come you home with me, ſince you are 

) better a ſpeaker, I'll have you write to her after 

me courtly manner, and encloſe. ſome rich jewel in 

ze letter. ch | 

Ber. Ay marry, that will be excellent. 

Ds. Peace, innocent, | 

Ince in my time I'll ſet my wits to ſchool, 

all fail, *tis but the fortune of a fool. | 

Ber. Poggio, *twill do, Poggio. [ Exeaut; 


. Se ge de de de de de de de de de 


Actus ſecundus. 


E 


mer Giovanni and Annabella, as from their chamber. 


% COME, Annabella, no more fiſter now, 
But love; a name more gracious, do rot 
bluſh, > > 
auty's ſweet wonder, but be proud to know 
hat yielding thou haſt conquer'd, and inflam'd 
heart whole tribute is thy brother's life. | 
4112, And mine is his. Oh how theſe ſtol'n contents 
ould print a modeſt crimſon on my checks, 
ad any. but my heart's delight prevail'd. 
C40. I marvel why the chaſter of your ſex 
ould think this pretty toy call'd maidenhead 
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1 when being loſt, 'tis ne 
And you are ſtill the ſame. 1 ei n £ 
TR Tis well for you, An 5g 
Now you can ' 29Y'0 figsg 1 ya 
Gio. Muſic ar Well Aera 
In th' ear, as in the playing. 

Anna. Oh, you're wanton, 

Tell on't, you're beſt, do. 

Gio. Thou wilt chide me then. © © 
Kiſs me, ſo ; thus hung Jove on Læda's necks, 
And ſuck'd divine Ambroſia from her lips. 

I envy not the mightieſt man alive, 
But hold myſelf, in being king of thee, 
More great than were I king of all the world. 
But I fal loſe you, ſweet-heart. 
Anna. But you ſhall not. 
Gio. You muſt be married, niifireſe 
Anna. Yes, to whom? 

Gi. Some one muſt have you. 

Anna. You muſt. 

Gio. Nay, ſome other. 

Anza, Now prithee do not ſpeak lo, without jeg 
You'll make me weep in earneſt. 

Gio. What, you will not. 

But tell me, ſweet, canſt thou but dare to ſwear 
That thou wilt live to me, and to no other ? 

Anna. By both our loves I dare, for ddl thou wy 
My Giovanni, how all ſuitors ſeem ' 

To my eyes hateful, thou wouldft truſt me then. | 

Gi. Enough, I take thy word, ſweet we mull part, 
Remember what thou vow'ſt, keep well my heart. 

Auna. Will you be gone? 

G70. J muſt. 

Anna. When to return? 

io. Soon. 
Anna. Look you do. 
Gio, Farewell. [Exit] 
Anna. Go where thou wilt, in mind I'll keep thee her, 
And where thou art, I know I hall be chere. 
Guardian ! 
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Enter Putuna. n 

Put. child, 1693 is' t child? well, thank heay'n, ha! 

Ama. O guardian, what a paradiſe of OT 7x 

ave I paſt over! 

Put. Nay, what a paradiſe of joy have you pa 8 

hy now, I commend thee, . nothing, ſweets 

jeart, what tho' he be your brother, your brother's a 

nan, I hope; and I fay full, if a young wench feel the 

It upon her, let her take any body, father or brother, 

is one. 

Ina. I would not hows it known for all the world. 

Pat. Nor I indeed, for the ſpeech of the people ; ; elſe 

were nothing. | 

Florio within — Daughter, Annabella! 

Auna. O me] my father, here, ſir.— Reach my work. 

Flo. auithin. What are you doing? 

Ama. So, let him come now. 


Enter Florio, Ric hardetto, like a door of phyfic, and Oe 
lotis, with. a late in her hand. 

Flo. So hard at work! that's well; you loſe no time; 
ok, I have brought you company, here's one, a 1 
A door, lately come from Padua, much skill'd in 
Ic, and for that I ſee you have of late been ſickly ; 3 I 
treated this reverent man to viſit you ſome time. 
Hina. V'are very welcome, fir, 
Rich, I thank you, miſtreſs; 
cud fame in large report hath ſpoke your praiſe, 
% well for virtue as perfection: | 
or which I have been bold to bring with me 

\ kinſwoman of mine, a maid, for ſong | 
nd muſic, one perhaps will give content, 
leaſe you to know her ? 
Anna, They are parts I love, 
nd ſhe for them moſt welcome. | . 
Phi. Thank you, lady. — 
Fe. Sir, now you know my houſe, pray, make not 
ere, fir ange, 5 
Pod if you find my daughter ond your art, - 

be your pay. maſter. | | 
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I think my girl hath not quite forgot 


What Sanazar hath in his envy writ. 
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Rich. Sir, what I am the ſhall command, | 


Fi. Vou ſhall: bind me to vou. ̃ 
ee den I muſt have conference with you _ . 


About ſome matters that concerns us both. 


Good maſter doctor, * you but walk i in 17 


We'll crave a little of your couſin's canning f | 


To touch an inſtrument, The. could Jaye "_ 64 a 


We'll hear them both. : 
Rich, III wait upon you, fir, 


Enter Soranxo in bis ſtudy, Fg a be. 


bers 


Lowe's PD bo is extreme, the comfort, pain; 


The life unreſt, and the reward di i/dain. | 


What's here ? Jook't over again ; ; *tis ſo, ſo writes 
This ſmooth licentious poet in his rhimes. 

But Sanazar thou lyeſt, for had thy boſom 

Felt ſuch oppreſſion as is laid on mine, | 

Thou would'ft have kiſs'd the rod that i thee fn 


To work then, happy muſe, and contradict . 


Lowe's meaſure is the mean, ſweet his annoys, 


His ' pleaſure s life, and his reward all joys. 


Had Anabella liv'd when Sanazar 
Did in his brief Euconium celebrate 
Venice, that queen of cities, he had left 
That verſe which gain'd him ſuch a ſum of gold, 
And for one only look from Annabel _ 
Had writ of her, and her diviner cheeks. 
O how my thoughts are 
Vaſques within—Pray forbear, in rules of civility, 8 
me give notice on't : I ſhall be tax'd of my neglett 0 
duty and ſervice. 
Sor, What rude intruſion interrupts my peace ? 
Can I be no where private? 
J * * you wrong your modeſty, 4 


ut, 


$ 
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Sor. What's the matter Vaſques, who ist; 


| Enter Hippolita and Vaſques. 
Hip. Tis LR : + | 
Do you know me now? look, perjur'd man, on her 
Whom thou and thy diſtracted luſt have wrong'd ; 
hy ſenſual rage 0 blood hath made my youth 
A ſcorn to men and angels; and ſhall I 
Be now a foil to thy unſated change ? 

hou know'ſt, falſe wanton, when my modeſt fame 
Stood free from ſtain, or ſcandal, all the charms. 
Of hell or ſorcery could not prevail | 
Againſt the honour of my chaſter boſom. 
hine eyes did plead in tears, thy tongue in oaths, 
uch and ſo many, that a heart of fteel 
Vould have been wrought to pity, as was mine: 
and ſhall the conqueſt of my lawful bed, 
ly huſband's death urg'd on by his diſgrace, 
My loſs of womanhood be ill rewarded 
3 - hatred and contempt ? No,. know, Syranzo, 
have a ſpirit doth as much diſtaſte 

he ſlavery of fearing thee, as thou 
Doſt loath the memory of what hath paſt, 
Sar. Nay, dear Hippolita ! 
Hip. Call me not dear, 
Nor think with ſupple words to ſmooth the groſsneſs 
Df my abuſes ; 'tis not your new miſtreſs, 

our goodly madam merchant ſhall triumph 
Dn my defection; tell her thus from me, 
My birth was nobler, and by much more free. 
Sor. You are too violent. | 
Hip. You are too double x 
In your diſſimulation. Seeſt thou this, 
his habit, theſe black mourning weeds of care? 
is thou art cauſe of this, and haſt divorc'd 
ly huſband from his life, and me from him, 
ind made me widow in my widowhood. 
Sor. Will you yet hear? 
Hip. More of thy perjuries ? 
N ſoul 3 drawn'd too _— in thoſe fins 3 

ol, V. | | 
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Thou need'ſt not add to th' numder. 
For. Then I'll leave you; 5 
You are paſt all rules of ſenſe.  _ 
Hip. And thou of grace. io: od Td 
Vaſ. Fie miſtreſs, you are not near the limits of 23. 
ſon ; if my lord had a reſolution as noble as virtue itſelf 
you take the courſe to unedge it all. Sir, I beſeech yg 
do not perplex her; griefs, alas, wall have a vent; | 
dare undertake, madam Hippolita will now freely hex 
ou. | | 5 
5 Sor. Talk to a woman frantic, are theſe the fruh 
of your love ? CORY 
Hip. They are the fruits of thy untruth, falſe man} 
Did'ſt thou not ſwear, whilit yet my huſband liv'd, 
That thou would'ſt wiſh no happineſs on earth 
More than to call me wife? did'ſt thou not vow 
When he ſhould die to marry me ? for which 
The devil in my blood, and thy proteſts 
Caus'd me to counſel him to undertake. 
A voyage to Leghorn, for that we heard 
His brother there was dead, and left a daughter 
| Young and unfriended, who with much ado 
I wiſh'd him to bring hither ; he did ſo, 
And went; and, as thou know'ſt died on the way. 
Unhappy man to buy his death fo dear, B 
With my advice; yet thou for whom I did it, Y 
Forget'it thy vows, and leav'ſt me to my ſhame. 
Sor. Who could help this.? 
Hip. Who? perjur'd man, thou could'|, 
If thou had'ft. faith or love. | 
Sor. You are deceiv'd, 
The vows I made, if you remember well, 
Were wicked and unlawful, *twere more fin 
To keep them than to break them ; as for me 
I cannot mask my penitence, think thou 
How much thou haſt digrefs'd from honeſt ſhame, 
In bringing of a gentleman to death ee 
Wuo was thy huſband, ſuch a one as he, 
So noble in his quality, condition, | 
Learning, behaviour, entertainment, love, 


_— 
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As Parma could not ſhew a braver man. . 
Vaſ. Vou do not well, this was not your promiſe; ; 
Sor, I care not, let her know her monſtrous life, | 
Fre I be ſervile to ſo black a fin, 

be a curſe. Woman, come here no more, 

Learn to. repent and die ; for by my honour 

hate thee and thy luſt ; you have been too foul. E. 955 r. 
Vaſ. This part has been {curvily play'd. 

Hip. How fooliſhly this beaſt contemns his fate, 

And ſhuns the uſe of that, which I more ſcorn 

han I once lov'd his love ; but let him go, 

My vengeance ſhall give comfort to his woe. 
| [She offers to go away 

Vaſ. Miſtreſs, miſtreſs, madam Hippolita, 

Pray, a word or two. 

Hip. With me, fir ? 

Vaſ. With you, if you pleaſe, 

Hip. What 1s't ? 

Vaſ. I know you are infinitely mov'd now, and you 
think you have cauſe ; ſome ] confeſs you have, but 
ure not ſo much as you imagine. 

Hip. Indeed! 
Vaſ. O you were miſerably bitter, which you follow 


do ſhrewd ; by my life you could not have took my 


01 ſhall find him a new man. 

Hip. Well, I ſhall wait his leiſure. 

Vaſ. Fie, this is not a hearty Patience; it comes 

burly from you ; troth, let me perſuade you for once. 

Hip. 1 have it, and it ſhall be ſo; thanks opportunity—=- 

7 ie .] —=perſuade me to what ? 
. Vit him in ſome milder temper. O if you 

Lad but maſter a little your female ſpleen, how might 

ou win him! 


reward in the end will fall out like mine. 
74% So perhaps too. 
Hip. Reſolve thyſelf it will; had I one ſo true, fo 
I 2 truly 
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3 to the laſt ſyllable: faith you were ſomewhat 
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ord in a worſe time ſince firit I knew him: to morrow. 
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Hip. He will never love me. Vaſques, thou haſt. 
een a too truſty ſervant to ſuch a maſter, and I min | 
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truly honeſt, lo ſecret to my counſels, as thou haſt be 
to him and his, I ſhould think. it a flight agquittans, 
not only to ane him maſter of all I have, Da even f 
myſelf. . | 

Laſ. O you are a noble oentlewoman, 1 

Hip. Wilt thou feed always upon hopes ? well I W 
thou art wiſe, and ſeeſt the reward of an old leren 
daily what it is. | . 

Vaſ. Beggary and neglect. 

Hip. True; but Vaſques, wert thou mine, and woul 
be private to me and my defigns, I here proteſt myſelj 
and all what I can elſe call mine, ſhould be at thy di 

ole 
Pra Work you that way, old mole ? then I have the 
wind of you.—[ A/ae.] I were not worthy of it, by ay 
deſert that could ly—within my compals ; if I could= 

Hip. What then? 

Vaſ. I ſhould then hope to live in this my old ye 
wi:h reſt and ſecurity. 

Hip. Give me thy hand; now promiſe but thy fn 
And help to bring to pals a plot I have; 

And here in fight of heaven, that being done, 
I make thee lord of me and mine eſtate. 
Vaſ. Come, you are merry, 
This is ſuch a happineſs that I can 
Neither think or believe. 

Hip. Promiſe thy ſecrecy, and *tis confirm? 

Vaſ. Then here I call our good Genii for * 
whatſoever your deſigns are, or againſt whomſoever, 
will not only be a ſpecial actor therein, but never di- 
cloſe it my it be effected. 

Hip. I take thy word, and with that, thee for mine: 
Come then, let's more confer of this anon. | 
On this delicious bane my thoughts ſhall banquet, 
Revenge ſhall ſweeten what my griefs Rave taſted. 

 {Exew. 
Enter Richardetto and Phil otis. | 
Rich. Thou ſeeſt, my lovely niece, theſe Hrange mi 
haps, 
How all my fortunes turn to my diſgrace, 


| Wherei 
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bem WW wherein I am but as a looker on, Roh NH 
ace, WW hilt others act my ſhame, and I am ſilent. 
n 0 Phi. But uncle, wherein can this borrowed ſhape 
Give you content ? | 1 | 
ib. I'll tell thee, gentle niece, 
nov WW Thy wanton 2unt in her laſcivious riots | 
van Lives now ſecure, thinks-I am ſurely dead 
Wir my late journey to Leghorn for you; 
| As I have caus'd it to be rumour'd out, 
a Now would I ſee with what an impudence 
lel; be gives ſcope to her looſe adultery, 
Ul And how the common voice allows hereof : 
Thus far I have prevail'd. | 
the Phi. Alas, I fear 
Lou mean tome ſtrange revenge. 
-,. O be not troubled, 
Your ignorance ſhall plead for you in all. 
But to your buſineſs ; what, you learn'd for certain 
How ſignior Florio means to give his daughter 
In marriage to Soranzo ? = 
Phi. Yes, for certain. | 
Rich, But how find you young Annabella's love 
Inclin'd to him? | y 
Phi. For ought I could perceive, 
dhe neither fancies him or any elſe. : 
Rich, There's myſtery in that which time muſt ſhew. 
She us'd you kindly ? 


| Phi. Yes. 3 
„ Rich. And erav'd your company? 
di. Phi. Often. : 135 


Rich. Tis well, it goes as I could wiſh. 
lam the doctor now, and as for you, 
None knows you; if all fail not we ſhall thrive. 
But who comes here ? [Enter Grimaldi. 
I know him, *tis Grimaldi, 
A Roman and a ſoldier, near ally'd 
Unto the duke of Montferrato, one 
Attending on the nuncio of the pope, 
That now reſides in Parma, by which means 
He hopes to get the love of Annabella. 
| I 3 Eri. 


f- 
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Sri. Save you, fir. | aff 
Rich, And you, Sir. en en f (4 
Eri. J have heard 
Of your approv'd skill, which 8 the city 
Is frecly talk'd of, and would crave your aid. 
Rich, For what, fir ? VE 
Gri. Marry, fir, for this 
But I would ſpeak in private. | 
Rich. Leave us, cozen. F Exit Ph 
Gri. I love fair Annabella, and would know 
Whether in arts there may not be recepts 
To move affection. 
Rich. Sir, perhaps there may, 
But theſe will nothing profit you. 
Eri. Not me? | 
Rich. Unleſs I be miſtook, you are a man 
Greatly in favour with the cardinal, 
Gri. What of that ? 
Rich. In duty to his grace, 
I will be bold to tell you, if you ſeele 
To merry Florio's daughter, you muſt firſt 
Remove a bar 'twixt you and her, 
Gi. Who's that? 
Rich, Soranzo is the man that hath 10 how 
And while he lives, be ſure you cannot ſpeed, 
G7. Soranzo, what mine enemy? is't he? 
Rich, Is he your enemy? . 
Eri. The man I hate, 
Worſe than confuſion ; 
V1 tell him ſtrait. 
Rich. Nay, then take my advice, 
Even for his grace's ſake the cardinal, 
I'll find a time when he and ſhe doth meet, 
Of wkich II give you notice; and to be ſure 
e ſhall not 'icape you, [Il provide a poifon 
To dip your rapier's point in; if he had 
As many heads as Hydra had, he dyes. 
rt. But ſhall I truſt thee, anwoghd 
Rich. As FR 
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Doubt not in ought ; thus ſhall the fates decree, 
By me Soranzo falls, that ruin'd me, f Exenunt. 


Enter Donado, Bergetto and Poggio. 

Do. Well, Sir, I muſt be content to be both your ſe- 
cretary and your meſſenger myſelf; I cannot tell what 
this letter may work; but as ſure as I am alive, if thou 
come once to talk with her, I fear thou wilt mar what- 
ſever I make. | | | 

Ber. You make, uncle? why am not I big enough 
to carry mine own letter, I pray? | 

Ds. Ay, ay, carry a fool's head of thy own ; why, 
thou dunce, wouldſt thou write a. letter, and carry it 
thyſelf ? | 

5 Yes that I would, and read it to her with mine 
| own mouth; for you muſt think, if ſhe will not be- 
liere me myſelf, when ſhe hears me ſpeak, ſhe- will not 
believe another's hand-writing. Oh, you think I am 
a blockhead, uncle: no, fir, Poggio knows I have in- 
S cited a letter myſelf, ſo I have. | l 

Pog. Ves truly, fir, I have it in my pocket. 

Do. A ſweet one, no doubt, pray let's ſee't. 

Ber, I cannot read my own hand very well, Poggio. 
Read it, Poggio. | | 

Do. Begin. 


Poggio reads. 15 
OST dainty and honey-fweet miſtreſs, I could call 
you fur, and lie as faſt as any that lowes yon; 
| but my uncle being the elder man, I leave it to him, as 
more fit for his age, and the colour of his beard. I ap 
wiſe enough to tell you I can board where I ſee occæ fron, 
or if you like my uncle's wit better than mine, you Hall 
marry me; if” you like mine better than his, I will marry 
you in ſpite of your teeth; ſo commenting my beſt parts to 
you, IJ reſt, | Yours upwards and downwards, 
| or you may chuſe, 


| BERGETTO. 
Ber. Ah, ha! here's ſtuff, uncle! 
Do. Here's ſtuff indeed to ſname us-all, * 
Fray whoſe advice did you take in this learned letter? 
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Pog. None, upon my word, but mine own. 
Ber. And mine uncle, believe it, no Ca oy 
'rwas mine own brain, I thank a good wit fort. 

Do. Get you home, fir, and look you keep withh 
doors till I return. 

Ber, How ? that were a jeſt indeed ; 1 ſcorn i it fal! 

Do. What, you do not ? 

Ber. Judge me, but I do no-. 

Pog. Indeed, kr, "tis very unhealthy, 

Do. Well, fir, if I hear any of your apiſh running 
to motions and fopperies till 1 come back, you were x 
good not; look to'r. [ Exit Dy, 
. Poggio, ſhall's Real to ſee this borſe with the 
head in's tail? 

Pog. Ay, but you muſt take heed of whipping, 

Her. Doit take me for a child, Poggio ? 

Come, honeſt Poggio? L Exeun, 


Enter Friav and Giovanni, 

F.. Peace, thou haſt told a tale, whoſe 5 wy word 
T breatens eternal ſlaughter to the ſoul. 
I'm ſorry I've heard it; would mine ears 
Nad been one minute deaf, before the hour 
That thou cam'ſt to me: O young man caſt-away f 
By the religious number of mine order, 
I day and night have wak'd my aged eyes 
Above my ſtrength, to weep on thy behalf. 
Bat Heaven is angry, and be thou reſol»'d, 
Thou art a man remark'd to taſte of miſchief. _ 
Look for't ; though it come late, it will come ſure, 

Gio. Father, in 1 this you are uncharitable z | 
What I have done, Þ ll prove both fit and good. 
It is a principal, which you have taught 
When I was yet your ſcholar, that the frame 
And compoſition of the mind doth follow 
The frame and compoſition of body; 
So where the body's furniture is beauty, 
The mind's muſt needs be virtue; which allow'd, 
Virtue itſelf is reaſon but refin'd, | 
And love the quinteſſence of that: this proves 
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My ſiſter's beauty being rarely fair, | . f 
Is rarely virtuous 3 Chiefly in her love, - 
And chiefly in that love, her love to me 
If hers to me, then ſo is mine to her; 3 
since in like cauſes are effects a like. 
Fr. O ignorance in knowledge! long ago, 
How often have I warn'd thee this before ? 
Indeed if we were ſure there were no deity, 
| Nor heaven nor hell, then to be led alone 
By nature's light. (as were philoſophers. 
Of elder times) might inſtance ſome defence. 
But 'tis not ſo ; then, madman, thou wilt find, 
That nature 1s in heaven's poſitions blind. 
Gio. Your age o'errules you, had you youth like mine, 
You'd make her love your heaven, and her divine. 
Fr. Nay, then I ſee tart too far fold to hell, ' 
It hes not in the compaſs of my prayers 5 
To call thee back; yet let me counſel thee, 
Ferſuade thy ſiſter to ſome marriage. 
Gio. Marriage ? why that's to damn her ; that's to 
prove | 
Her greedy of variety of luſt. | 
fr. O fearfal ! if thou wilt not, give me leave 
To ſhrive her; leſt ſhe ſhould die unabſolv'd. 
Cio. At your beſt leiſure, father, then ſhe'll tell you, 
How dearly ſhe doth prize my matchleſs love, 
Then you will know what pity *twere we two 
Should have been ſunder'd from each others arms, 
View well her face, and in that little round, 
Jou may obſerve a world of variety; 
For coral, lips; for ſweet perfumes, her breath; 
For jewels, eyes; for threads of pureſt gold, 
Hair; for delicious choice of flowers, cheeks; 
Wonder in every portion of that form. 3 : 
Hear her but ſpeak, and you will ſwear the ſpheres 
| Make muſic to the citizens in heaven. TS 
But, father, what is elſe for pleaſure fram'd, 
Leſt I offend your ears, ſhall go unnam'd, | 
Fr. The more I hear, I pity thee the more; 
That one fo excellent ſhould give thoſe pars 
. 7 All 
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All to a ſecond death. What I can do 
1s but to pray, and yet I could adviſe theo: ©: 10 
Wouldſt thou be rul'd. ige 
Gio. In what? ä 
F.. Why leave her yet; | 
The throne of mercy is above your treſpaſs 1 
Yet time is left you both— _ 
Gio. lo embrace each other; 
Elſe let all time be ſtruck quite out of number ; ; 
She is like me, and J like her reſoly'd. 
F;-, No more, Til viſit her; this grieves me moſt, 
Things being ton, a pair of ſouls are loſt, [Eran 


Enter Florio, Be Aumabella, Patone 

Flo. Where is Giovanni ? 

Auna. Newly walk'd abroad, 

And (as I . him ſay) gone to the friar, 
His reverend tutor. 
Flo. That is a bleſſed man! 
A man made up of holineſs, I hope 
He'll teach him how to gain another world. 

Do. Fair gentlewoman, here is a letter ſent 
Jo you from my young couſin ; I dare ſwear 
He loves you in his. foul ; would you could hear 
Sometimes what I ſee daily, ſighs and tears, 

As if his breaſt were priſon to his heart. 

Flo. Receive it, Anabella. 

Anna, Alas, good man 

Do. What is that the ſaid? ' | 

Put. And pleaſe you, fir, the ſaid, alas, 3 man. 
Truly I do commend him to her every Night before her Wi - 
firſt ſleep, becauſe I would have her dream of him; ; and 
ſhe hearkens to that moſt religiouſly. _ -» 

Do. Say'ſt ſo; godamercy, Putana, there is ſome- 
thing for thee; and prithee do what chou canſt on li 
behalf; it ſhall not be loſt labour, take my word for i. 
Put. Thank you moſt heartily, fir ; now » have! 
feeling of your mind, let me alone to work. 

Anna. Guardian. | | | 

Put. Did you cal! „ ie e N 

wc; | Aint 
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Ama, Keep this letter. s 01 As 
De. Signior Florio, in any caſe bid her ; ead it in- 
tly. 3.8445, 24, 4 
94 Keep it; for what? pray read it me here right. 
Auna. I ſhall, fir. [She reads | LOT 
Do. How do you find her inclin'd, fignior ? | 
Flr. 'Troth, fir, I know not how; not all ſo well 


As I could wiſh. 
Ant. Sir, I am bound to reſt your coulin's debtor, 


The jewel I'll return; for if he love, 


Til count that love a jewel. 
Do. Mark you that? 


Nay, keep them both, ſweet maid. 


Auna. You muſt excuſe me, 
Indeed I will not keep it. 


Ho. Where is the ring? | 
That which your mother in her will bequeath'd, 


And charg'd you on her bleſſing not to give it 


| To any but your huſband ? ſend back that. 


Hang. I have it not. : | 
Flo. Ha! have it not; where is it? f 
Ama, My brother in the morning took it from me, 


| Said he would wear it to day. 


Flo, Well, what do you ſay 
To young, Bergetto's love ? are you content 
To match with him? ſpeak. _ 
Do. There's the point indeed. | 
Anna. What ſhall Ido! I muſt ſay ſomething now. 
Flo. What ſay ? why do you not ſpeak ? 
Auna. Sir, with your leave 
Pleaſe you to give me freedom. 
Flo. Ves, you have. | 
Anna. Signior Donado, if your nephew mean 
To raiſe his better fortunes in his match, 
The hope of me will hinder ſuch a hope. 
dir, if you love him, as I know you do, 
Find one more worthy of his choice than me; 
In ſhort, I'm ſure I ſhall not be his wife. ES 
Do. Why here's plain dealing, I commend thee for't ; 
And all the worſt I wiſh thee, is heaven bleſs thee ; 
N 1 6 | Your 
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Yaur father yet and I will ſtill be friends. 

Shall we not, Signior Florio ? reg 
Flo. Ves, why not? 

Look here your couſin comes. 


Enter Bergetto ins Poggio TEL 

Do. Oh coxcomb, what doth make him here ? 

Ber. Where is my uncle, firs ? 

Do. What is the news now? 

Ber. Save you, uncle, ſave you; you muſt ; not 
think I come for nothing, maſters ; and how and how i 
it; what, you have read my letter ? ab, _ It 
kled you 1'faith. - 

Pog. But 'twere better you had tickled bert in — 

lace. 
4 Ber. Sirrah, ſweetheart, III tell thee. a ; good je, ad 
riddle what it is. 

Anna, You ſay you'd tell me. 

Ber. As I was walking juſt now in the ltreet, I met; 
ſwaggering fellow would needs take the wall of me; 
and becauſe he did thruſt me, ] very valiantly call'd hm 
rogue. He hereupon bad me draw; I told him I hat 
more wit than ſo; but when he ſaw that I would not 
he did ſo maul me with the hilts of his rapier, that my 
head ſung whilſt my feet caper'd in the ae 

Do. Was ever the like aſs ſeen? 

Anna. And what did you all this while? 

Ber. Laugh at him for a gull, till I fee the blodd 
run about mine eare, and then I could not chooſe but 
find in my heart to cry; till a fellow with a broad beard, 
(they ſay he is a new-come doctor) call'd me into this 
houſe, and gave me a plaiſter, look you here tis; and, 
fir, there was a young wench waſh'd my face and hand 
moſt excellently, 1faith I ſhall love her as long as I live 
for it; did ſhe not, Poggio ? 

Peg Ves, and kiſs'd him too. 

Ber. Why la now, you think I 1 a lie, uncle, | 
warrant. 

Do. Would he that beat thy. blood out of thy hea 
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nad beaten ſome wit into it; _ [ fear thou never wilt 


have any. tile 
Ber. Oh uncle, but there was a wench would have 


done a man's heart good to have look'd on her; by this 


light ſhe had a face methinks worth twenty of you, mi- 
ſtreſs Annabella. | 

Do. Was ever ſuch a fool os 2 

Ana. J am glad ſhe lik'd' you, fir: 

Ber. Are you ſo? by my troth I thank you forfooth. 


Flo. Sure it was the doctor“ niece, that w-as laſt day 


with us here. 


Ber. 'T'was ſhe, etwas ſhe. | | 

Do. How do you know that, ſimplicity ? | 

Ber. Why does not he ſay ſo? if I ſhould have faid 
no, I ſhould have given him the he, uncle, and ſo have 
deſerv'd a dry beating again; Pl none of that. 

Ho. A very modeſt, well-behav'd young maid, as I 


have ſeen. 


Do. Is ſhe indeed ? 


Flo. Indeed | 
She is, if I have any judgment. | 

Do. Well, fir, now you are free, you need not care 
for ſending letters; now you are diſmiſs'd, your miſtreſs 
here will none of you. 

Ber, No; why what care I for that; I can have 
renches enough in Parma for half a crown a piece; can- 


Wot I, Poggio? 


Pog. Pl warrant you, fir: 
Do. Signior Florio, I thank you for your free recourſe 


[ou gave for my admittance ; and to you, fair maid, | 


that jewel I will give you 8 your maria ZE 3 come, 
will you go, fir ? 
Ber. Ay marry will I, miſtreſs ; farewel, miſtreſs 11 
come again to morrow—farewel, miſtreſs. 
[Exit ne Ber. and m_ . 


Enter Giovanni. 
Ply, Son, where have you been? what alo2e, aloe 
ill, {till ? 1 would not have it ſo ; you muſt forlake this 
over- 
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over bookiſh unn. Well, your Won hath ſhook the 
fool off. 


Gio. Twas no match for ok, 
Flo. Twas not indeed, I meant it nothing les, | 


Sottiras4 is the man I only like; 
Look on him, Annabella ; come, tis ſupper- time 
And it grows late. L Dlar 
Gio. Whoſe jewel is that? 
Anna. Some ſweetheart's. 
© Gro. So J think. | 
Anna. A luſty youth, ſignior Donado, gave it me 


To wear againſt my marriage. 
Gio. But you ſhall not wear it; ſend it him back 


again. 
Anna. What, you are jealous ? 


Gio. That you ſhall know anon, at better leiſure: 


Welcome ſweet night, the evening crowns the day. 
| [ Exeut, 


8 8 8 8 4 EEE 
Actus tertius. 
Enter Berger and Poggio. 


Ber. OEs my uncle think to make me a baby 
ſtill ? no, Poggio, he ſhall know I have: 


As now. 
Pog. Ay, let him not bob you off like an 7710 with an 


app 8 
Ber. foot, T will have the wench, if he were ten 


uncles, in deſpight of his noſe, Poggio. 
Pog. Hold him to the grind-ſtone, and give not aj 
of ground, 
She hath in a manner promiſed you already. 
Ber. True, Poggio, and her uncle, the OY 


Swore I ſhould marry her. 


Pop 
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Pog. He ſwore, I remember. _ = ; 

Ber. And I wall have her, that's more; did'ſt ſee the 
| codpiece-point ſhe gave me, and the box of mermalade ? 
| Pog. Very well, and kiſs'd you, that my chops wa- 
ter'd at the ſight on't ; there is no way but to clap up a 

marriage in hugger mugger. OW. 

Ber. I will do it; for I tell thee, Poggio, I begin to 
grow valiant methinks, and my courage begins to riſe. 
Pog. Should you be afraid of your uncle ? TA 

Ber. Hang him, old doating raſcal, no; I fay I will 
have her. | + 

Pop. Loſe no time then. | 

Ber. I will beget a race of wiſe men and conſtables, 
that ſhall cart whores at their own charges, and break 
the duke's peace e'er I have done myſelf, —come away, 

SLE [ Exeunt. 


Enter Florio, Giovanni, Soranxo, Annabella, Putana 
and Vaſques. | 
Flo. My lord Soranzo, though I muſt confeſs 
The proffers that are made me have been great, 
In marriage of my daughter; yet the hope 
Of your {till riſing honours, have prevail'd 
Above all other junctures; here ſhe is, 
She knows my mind, ſpeak for yourſelf to her. 
And hear you, daughter, ſee you uſe him nobly, 
For any private ſpeech, Flt give you time: 
Come, fon, and you the reſt, let them alone 
Agree as they may. | 2 ; 
| Sor. I thank you, fir. RES 
G0, Siſter, be not all woman, think on me. [ 4/ize 
Sor. Vaſques. 3 
Vaſ. My lord. =P 
yor, Attend me without: | 
[ Exeunt omnes, manet Soranzo and Annabella. 
Auna. Sir, What is your will with me? FRM 
dor. Do you not know what I ſhould tell you? 
Auna. Yes, you will ſay you love me. a 
der. And I'll ſwear it too; will you belleve it? 
Anta. Tis not point of faith. | 
| | Enter 
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E nter "ae above... 
Sor. Have you not will to love ? 
Anna. Not you. 25 


Sor. Whom then ? 


Auna. That is as the fates infer, . 

Gio. Of-thoſe I am regent now. 

Sor. What mean you ſweet ? 

Anna. To live and die a maid. 

Sor. Oh, that's unfit. 

Gio. Here's one can ſay that's but a woman's note, 


Sor. Did you but 25 my heart, then would yy 


{WE fenn—n—m—m——— 


Anna. That you 1 were dead. 

Gio. That's true, or ſomewhat near it. 
Sor. See you theſe true love's tears ? 
Anna. No. | 

Gio. Now ſhe winks. 

Sor. They plead to you for grace. 


Anna. Vet nothing ſpeak. 


Sor. Oh grant my ſuit. 
Anna. What 1s it? 


Sor. To let me live. 


Anna, Take it.— 
Sor. Still yours. ä 
Anna. That is not mine to give. 


Gio. One ſuch another word would kill his hopes. 


Sor. Miſtreſs, to leave thoſe fruitleſs ſtrifes of vit, 


Know I have lov'd you long, and lov'd you truly; 
Not hope of what you have, but what you are, 


Have drawn me on, then let me not in vain 


Still feel the rigour of your chaſte diſdain. 


I'm 


ſick, and ſick to the heart, 
Anna. Help! aqua vite! 
Sor. What mean you? 
Anna. Why 1 thought you had been ſick, 
Sor. Do you mock my love? ; 
Gio. There, ſir, ſhe was too nimble. 


Sor. *Tis plain ; ; ſhe laughs at me; theſe ſconul 
taunts neither become your modeſty or years. 
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Jin. You are no looking-glaſs, or if you were, 
would dreſs my language by you. 
| Gio. I am confirm e INE GOY STEEL: Ae 

Ama. To put you out of doubt, my lord, methinks 
your common ſenſe ſhould make you underſtand, that 
{ [ lov'd you, or deſir'd your love, ſome way I ſhould 
are given you better taſte : but ſince you are a noble- 
man, and one I would not wiſh ſhould ſpend his youth in 
hopes, let me adviſe; you here to forbear your ſuit; and 
hink I wiſh you well, I tell you this, | 
Hor. Is't you ſpeak this ? 
Auna. Yes, I myſelf; yet know 
Thus far I give you comfort, if mine eyes 
Could have pick'd out a man, amongſt all thoſe 
hat ſu'd to me, to make a huſband of, 
ou ſhould have been that man ; let this ſuffice, 
Be noble in your ſecrecy and wile. 
Gio, Why now I ſee ſhe loves me. 
Auna. One word more: | 
fs ever virtue liv'd within your mind, 
s ever noble courſes were your guide, | 
As ever you would have me know you loy'd me, 
et not my father know hereof by you: 
f I hereafter find that I muſt marry, 
t ſhall be you or none. 
Sar. I take that promiſe. 
Auna. Oh, oh my head! 
Sor. What's the matter, not well? 
Ama, Oh, I begin to ſicken! | 
Gio, Heaven forbid. [Exit from about. 
Sor. Help, help, within there ho! | | 
| Giv, Look to your daughter, fignior Florio.. 
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: Enter Florio, Giovanni, Putana. 

Flo. Hold her up, ſhe ſwoons. : 

G19, Siſter, how do you ? © 

Aa. Sick, brother; are you there? 

| Flo. Convey her to bed inſtantly, whilſt I ſend for a 
dIyſician; quickly I fay. 

Eat. Alas! poor child. [ Exeunt, manet Soramxo. 


u 
; Enter 
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Enter Vaſa EJ. 

Vaſ. My Lord! * 5 eu ob 3 

Sor. Oh, Vaſques ! now I doubly am undone, 
Both in my preſent and my future hopes 
She plainly told me, that ſhe could not love, 
And thereupon ſoon ſick ned, and I fear 
Her life's in danger. 
Vuſ. By'r lady, fir, and fo is yours, if you knew il. 
— has, fir, I am ſorry for that, may be tis but the 
maid's fickneſs, and over-flux of youth; and then, {, 
there is no ſuch prefent remedy, as preſent marriage, 
But hath ſhe given you an abſolute denial? 

Sor. She hath and fhe hath not; I'm full of grief, 
But what ſhe ſaid, 1'lI tell thee as we go. [ Excunt, 


Enter Giovanni and Putana. 
Put, Oh, fir, we-are all undone, quite undone, ut: 
terly undone, | | 

And ſham'd for ever; your ſiſter, oh your ſiſter! 

Gio. What of her? for heaven's fake ſpeak, hoy 
does ſhe? | 

Put. Oh that ever 1 was born to ſee this day 

Gio. She is not dead, ha, is ſhe ? 
5 6 Dead? no, ſhe is quick, tis worſe, ſhe is with 
child. | | 
You know what you have done; heav'n forgive you, 
Tis too late to repent, now heaven help us. 

Gio. With child? how doſt thou know't? 
« Put, How do I know't? am I at theſe years ign0- 
rant what the meaning of qualms and pet. 4. 
of changing of colours, queezineſs of ſtomachs, puking, 
and another thing that I could name; do not, for ber 
and your credit's ſake, ſpend the time in asking hon, 
and which way, tis ſo; ſhe is quick upon my wor, 
if you let a phyſician ſee her water you're undone. 

Gio. But in what caſe is ſhe? 
Put. prettily amended, *twas but a fit which I foot 
eſpy'd, and ſhe muſt look for often henceforward. 
- Gio, Commend me to her, bid her take no care, 


on 
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Let not the doctor viſit her, I charge you, 

Make ſome excuſe, till I return; oh me 

have a world of buſineſs in my head, | 

No not diſcomfort her; how does this news perplex me 
IF my father come to her, tell him ſhe's recover'd well, 
day 'twas but ſome ill diet; do you hear, woman, 


Look you to't. | 72 
Put. J will, fir.  [Excunt. 


Emer Florio and Richardetto. 
Flo. And how do you find her, fir ? 
Rich. Indifferent well, 
[ {ze no danger, ſcarce perceive ſhe's ſick, 
But that ſhe told me, ſhe had lately eaten 
Melons, and, as ſhe thought, thoſe diſagreed 
With her young ſtomach. 
Flo. Did you give her ought ? 
Rich, An eaſy ſurfeit water, nothing elſe ; 


vou need not doubt her health; I rather think 


Her ſickneſs is a fulneſs of her blood, 
Loa underſtand me? 
Fl, I do; you counſel well, 5 
And once within theſe few days, will ſo order't 
She ſhall be married, e er ſhe know the time. 
Rich. Vet let not haſte, ſir, make unworthy choice, 
That were diſnonour. 
Flo. Maſter doctor, no; 
will not do ſo neither; in plain words 
My lord Soranzo is the man I mean, 
Rich, A noble and a virtuous gentleman, 
Flr, As any is in Parma; not far hence, 
Dwells father Bonaventure, a grave friar, 
Once tutor to my ſon ; now at his cell 
I'll have 'em married, 
Rich, You have plotted wiſely, 
Ho. I'll ſend one ſtrait 
To ſpeak with him to night. | 5 
Rich. Soranzo's wiſe, he will delay no time. 
Ho. It ſhall be ſo. e | 


a Enter 
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| Enter Friar and We 
Fr. Good peace be here and love. 
Flo. Welcome, religious friar, you are one 
That ſtill bring bleſſing to the place you come to. 
Gi. Sir, with what ſpeed I could, I did uy beſt, 
To draw this holy man from forth his cell 
To viſit my ſick ſiſter, that with words 
Of ghoſtly comfort in this time of need, 
He might abſolve her, whether ſhe live or die. 
"ft 1 Flo. Twas well done, Giovanni, thou herein 
* Haſt ſhewed a chriſtian's care, a brother's love. 
1 Come, father, I'll conduct you to her chamber, 
And one thing would intreat you. 
Fr. Say on, ſir. 
Flo. I have a father's dear impreſſion, 
And wiſh, before I fall into my grave, 
That 1 might ſee her married, as tis fit; 
A word from you, grave man, will win her more, 
Than all our beſt perſuaſions. 
Fr. Gentle, fir, 
All this PI ſay, that Heaven may proper! her. [Er 


Enter Grimaldi, 

Gri. New if the doctor keep his word, Soranzo, - 
Twenty to one you miſs your bride. I know 
*Tis an unnoble act, and not becomes 

A ſoldier's valour; but in terms of love, 
Where merit cannot ſway, policy muſt. 
J am reſolv'd, if this phyſician 
* not on both hands, then Soranzo . 


Enter Richardetto. 
Rich. You are come as I could with ; this very wy 
Soranzo, tis ordain'd, muſt be affied to Annabella ; 2 
for ought I know, married, 
Gri. How! 8 
Rich. Vet your patience; 
The place, tis friar Bonaventure's cell. 
Now I * wiſh you to beſtow this night 


Jus Pity ſhe's a WroRE, 213 
watching thereabouts ; *tis but a night, | 

K 05 mi 3 to morrow [I'll know all. 

dri. Have you the poiſon?; 

Nich. Here *tis in this bocf, | 

Doubt nothing, this will do't; in any caſe 

as you reſpect your life, be quick and ſure. 

Eri. I'll ſpeed him. | | 

Rich, Do; away, for 'tis not ſaſe 

ou ſhould be ſeen much here——ever my love. 

Gi. And mine to you. 9-15 [Exit Gri, 
Rich. So, if this hit, Pl laugh and hug revenge; 
nd they that now dream of a wedding: feaſt, | 
lay chance to mourn the luſty bridegroom's ruin, 

ut to my other buſineſs ; niece Philotis. 


Enter Philotis, 
Phi, Uncle, | | 
Rich, My lovely niece, you have bethought ye. 
Pli. Yes, and as you counſel'd, | | 
aſhion'd my heart to love him; but he ſwears 
e will to-night be married; ſor he fears 
is uncle elſe, if he ſhould know the drift, 
Will hinder all, and call his cuz to ſhrift. 
Rich. To night ? why beſt of all; but let me ſee, 
\y—ha—yes, — ſo it ſhall be; in diſguiſe. 
eM early to the friars, I have thought on't. 


Enter Bergetto and Poggio. 

| Phi. Uncle, he comes. 8 

Rich. Welcome, my worthy Cuz. 

ber. Lats, pretty laſs, come buſs laſs, a ha Poggio. 

Ph. There's hope of this yet. 

Hiob. You ſhall have time enough, withdraw a little, 

e muſt confer at large. | 

Ber. Have you not ſweet-meats, or- dainty devices 

r me? | 

Poll. You ſhall enough, ſweet-heart. 

Ber. Sweet-heart, mark that, Poggio; by my troth I 

auaot cluſe but kiſs” thee once more for that word, 
En” ſveet- 
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ſweet-heart 3 Poggio, I have a monſtrous ſwelling abou 
my ſtomach, whatſoever the matter be. 33 bl 
Pog. You ſhall have phyſick for't, fir, q 
Rich. Time runs apace. Nas ">. 
Ber. Time's a Blockhead. 1 oi 
Rich. Be rul'd, when we have done what's fit to di 
Then you may kiſs your fill, and bed her too. [ Exe 


— . Ward Want wo 


Enter the Bus in this fludy, fitting in a:chair; trad 
kneeling and whiſpering to him, a table before them al 
wwax-lights, ſhe wweeps, and wrings her hands. 


F.. I am glad to ſee this penance ; for believe me 
| You have unrip'd a ſoul, ſo foul and guilty, 
As I muſt tell you true, I marvel how 
The earth hath born you up ; but weep, weep on, 
Theſe tears may do you good; weep faſter yet, 
Whilſt I do read a Lecture. | | 
Anna, Wretched creature! 
Fr. Ay, you are wretched, miſerably wretched, 
Almoſt condemn'd alive. There 1s a place, 
(Liſt daughter) in a black and hollow vault, 
Where day 1s never ſeen ; there ſhines no ſun, 
But flaming horror of conſuming fires ; 
A lightleſs ſulphur, choak'd with ſmoaky foggs 
Of an infected darkneſs ; in this place 
Dwell many thouſand, thouſand ſundry ſorts 
Of never dying deaths; there damned ſouls 
Roar without Pity, there are gluttons fed 
With Toads and Adders ; there is burning Oil 
Pour'd down the drunkard's throat, the uſurer 
Is forc'd to ſup whole draughts of molten gold ; 
There is the murderer for ever ftab'd, 
Yet can he never die; there Hes the wanton 
On racks of burning ſteel, whilſt in his ſoul 
He feels the torment of his raging luſt. - 
Anna. Mercy! oh mercy ! 
Fr, There ſtands theſe wretched things, 
Who have dream'd out whole years in lawleſs ſheets } 


And ſecret inceſts, curſing one another; be 
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Then you will with each kiſs your brother gave, 

ad been a dagger's point; then you ſhall hear 

ow he will cry, oh would my wicked ſiſter 

id firſt been damn'd, when the did yield to luſt. 
dat ſoft, methinks I ſee repentance wox ; 0 
ew motions in your heart? ſay? how is't with you? 
Ama. Is there no way left to redeem my muſeries ? 
Fr. There is, deſpair not; heaven is merciful, _, 
Ind offers grace even now. I is thus agreed. 
rt, for your honour's ſafety that you marry 

'he lord Soranzo : Next, to ſave your ſoul, 

cave off this life, and henceforth live to him, 

Ama. Ay me 37 ö 

Fr. Sigh not, I know the baits of ſin 

re hard to leave; oh tis a death to do't ! 

emember what muſt come, are you content? 

Ama, I am. 

Fr. J like it well, we'll take the time, 

ho's near us there ? 


N. 


11 


an 


Enter Florio, ' Giovanni, 

Fl. Did you call, father? 

Fr, Is lord Soranzo come ? 

Ve. He ſtays below. 

F.. Have you acquainted him at full? 

Fl;. I have, and he is overjoy'd. - 

Fr. And ſo are we: bid him come near. 

Gio. My filter weeping, ha? I fear this friar's falſhood, 
will call him. : [ Exit. 
Hs. Daughter, are you reſoly'd ? | 
Aang. Father, I am. | | 


Enter Giowanni, Soranzo, and Vaſques. 

Ho. My lord Soranzo, here, 

ive me your hand, for that I give you this. . 

Hr. Lady, ſay you ſo too? 

nm. I do, and vow, to live with you and yours. 

Fr, Timely reſolv'd : e 
is bleſing reſt on both, more to be done, 

u may perform it on the morning - ſun. [ Exeunt. 
To Enter 


3 


—— 2 — 


1 
t uh 
1:07 
"A \ 
1 
* 
10 1 
x - 
{ Wi 
4 
1 
ii 
$ 
E. 
* 
Fi * 
7 


— 
—_— 
_ 


—— 
= *. 


— 
— 
— 
8 


2 —̃ —— —ę—ũ— 
— 


'-, I 
1 5 
* 1 
A. j 
1 1 
1 i ot 
II * . 
. 
1 
1 
it 7 
j 1 
- N y 
= (4 , 
„ So. 
ay ; 4 » 
"| 1 » 
_— 
4+ 4 1 { 
47 40111 
164% on 4 
* ' . 
1 1.43113 
N WT 
Ta 41)" : 
in, 
eee 
14 8 . 
15 1 it ; 
0 
$4 1 
ie, 
; 1 ? 1 
fig Ne 
* 4 ** 
if I 
! ” WS. 
Ok i 
| Ls 
ö +1664 L 
1 10 1 
95 . Nenn 
ee 
17 
} N a 
4 * 16G 
. KW" 
* * 14 
! : ; 
11 Wit y 
ls : l 
115 7 "of 
en 
1 od ALES 
ms $1 
þ Fil! 4 
ein 
« 45 f 1 
„ I 771 
„ 114 
FUN 
1 1 
FR id my „ '! 
; 1 ff) 0) [if 
[4 a F 
14 14 
_—_ 
Aur" Hh! 
. 
ot 1 nh 
12 * 
Nie i C44 
Ky 1900 J 
1 
440 4 119 
1 
„ 1 
4 1 1 
„ 5 
706 
1 ? : 
» 34107 WHIT 
170 
. (i! 
4 
. 
1 1 m 1 
* 1. 
1 
by f 
tf 677 
| 
j 


'2 16 *Tis Pity Joe's a Whore, 


| Enter Grimaldi with bis rapier 83 * a 455 

Gri. Tis early night as yet, and yet too * 
To finiſh ſuch a work; here I will lie | 
To liſten who comes next, | | LL l do 


E nter Bergetto and Philotis Ata and after Ricks 
detto and Poggio. 
Ber. We are almoſt at the place, 1 hope, ſweet - heat 
Seri. T hear them near, and heard one ſay ſweethem 
"Tis he; now guide my hand, ſome angry juſtice, 
Hume to his boſom. Now have at you, fir. 
[Strikes Bergetto and ni 
Ber. Oh help, help, here's a ſtitch fallen in my put, 
Oh for a fleſh-taylor quickly Poggio. 
Phi. What ails my love ? | 
Ber. T am ſure I cannot piſs forward and backnal 
and yet I am wet before and behind; lights! liyhb| 
ho lights ! 
Phi. Alas, ſome villain here has ſlain my love. 
Rich. Oh heaven forbid it; raiſe up the next nei 
- bours 
Inſtantly, Poggio, and bring lights. [ Exit Por 
How is't, Bergetto ? ſlam? 
It cannot be ; are you ſure yare hurt ? 
Ber. O my belly ſeeths like a porridge-pot, {nl 


cold water, I ſhall boil: over elſe ; my whole bot IIe 


in a ſweat, that you may wring my ſhirt ; feel her 
why Poggio | 


Enter Poggio, bith officers, and lights and Hallam 
Pog. Here; alas, how do you ? 
Rich. Give me a light, what's here ? all blood! 'Onn 
Signior Donado's nephew now is ſlain. 
Follow the murderer with all the haſte | He 
Up to the city, he cannot be far hence, 
Follow I beſeech you. Eute 
Ohecers. Follow, follow, follow, ¶ Exeunt Oi 


Rich, Tear off thy linnen, Cuz, to top his Wounds r 
Be of good comfort, man. 
Ber. Is all this mine own N nay "then good- 


doſt hear ! bid him for, my ſake make much of this 


Phi. O he is dead. 
Pog. How ! dead! 
| Rr. He's dead indeed, | 
Tis now too late to weep, let's have him home, 
And with what ſpeed we may, find out the murderer. . 
Peg. Oh my 1 my maſter ! my maſter! 
m7 | Tha, 
To 15 afſques any On NT, 
Hip. Betroth'd. 2 - 
Vaſ. J ſaw it. 
Hy. And when's the marriage-day? 
|; Vaſ. Some two days hence. | 
Hip, Two days? Why man. I would but wiſh two 
hours to ſend him to his laſt and laſting ſleep. _ 
And Vaſques thou ſhalt ſee, T'll- do it bravely. 
Vas. I do not doubt your wiſdom, nor, 1 truſt, vou 
my. ſecrecy, Ee re” 
Iam infinitely yours. | 8 
Hip. I will be thine in 8 of my Aiforace. 
So ſoon? O wicked man, I durſt be ſworn, 
He'd laugh to fee me weep. | 
Val. And that's a villainous fault in him, 
Hip. No, let him laugh. I'm arm'd in my reſolves, 
de thou flill true. 
Vaſ. I ſhould get little by treachery againſt DO hape- 
fal a preferment as I am like to climb to. 
Hip. Even to my boſom, Vaſques, let my youth 
Revel in theſe new, pleaſures ; if we Ye” 1 
He now hath bat a pair of days to live. [Exennt. | 


Enter Florio, Donado, Richardetto, Po Zo, and Ars 
Flo. Tis bootleſs now to ſhew yourſelf a child, 

dignior Donado, what is done, is done: 

Yol V, KK | 82 
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night with me. Poggio, commend me to my uncle, 


wench, oh—I am going the wrong way ſure, my belly 
akes ooh farewell, 8 Dien. | 


b — I * * 1 
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Spend not the time in tears, but ſeek for juſtice, 

Rich. I muſt confeſs, ſomewhat I was in Aale 
That had not firſt acquainted you whatlove  . 
Paſt *twixt him and my niece, but as I live, 
His fortune grieves me as it were mine own. 

Do, Alas, poor creature, he 4 -meant no man bam, 
That I am ſure of | 0 

Flo. I believe that too; 5 
But ſtay, my maſters, are you fure you ifaw 
The murderer paſs here? 

Offi. And it pleaſe you, fir, we are ſure we ws anl. 
fian with a naked weapon in his hand all bloody, wt 
into my lord cardinal's grace's gate; that we are Ja 
of ; but for fear of his grace (bleſs us) we durſt gou 
further. 

Do. Know you ak manner of man he was? 

Ofic. Yes ſure. I know the man, they fay he is a fo 
dier, he that lov'd your daughter, fir, an't t pleaſe Ye 
'twas he for certain. 

Flo. Grimaldi, on my life. 

Ofic. Ay, ay, the ſame. 

Rich. The cardinal is noble, he no doubt. 

Will give true juſtice, 
Do. Knock ſome one at the gate. OM 
Pog. I'll knock, fir. l Poggio Inc 
Servant within. What would ye? Ee 

Flo. We require ſpeech with the lord cardinal 
About ſome preſent buſineſs ; pray inform 
His grace, that we are here. 


Enter Cardinal and Grimildt. 
Cor. Why how now friends ? what ſawcy mates us 
ou 
That kad nor duty nor civility ? 
Are we a perſon fit to be your hoſt ? | 
Or is out houſe become your common inn 
To beat our doors at pleaſure? what ſuch haſte, 
Ts Vows: as that it cannot wait fit times? 
Are you the maſters of this commonwealth, 
And know no more difcretion ? oh your news 
> 4 : . 


S TT“ 


here before you, you have loſt a nephew, 
3 laſt night by Grimaldi ſlain: 


Let ht «§O M 
Gri. In ** of your grace, „ 

In thought I never meant Bergetto harm; 

But, Florio, you can tell, with how much ſcorn 

Soranzo, back d with his confederates, | 

Hath often wrong'd me ; I to be reveng'd, 

(For that I could not win him elſe to fight) 

Had thought by way of ambuſh to have kill'd him, 

But was unluckily therein miſtook ; | 

Elſe he had felt what late Bergetto did : _ 

And tho' my fault to him were merely chance, 

Yet humbly I ſubmit me to your grace, 

| To do with me as you pleaſe. 91 
Car. Riſe up, Grimaldi; 

You citizens of Parma, if you ſeek 

For Juſtice, know, as nuncio from the pope, 

| For this offence 1 here receive Grimaldi | 

Into his holineſs protection. TEN x 

He is no common man, but nobly born, 

Of princes blood, tho? you, fir Florio, | 

| Thought him too mean a huſband for your daughter, 

It more you ſeek for, you muſt go to Rome, 

For he ſhall thither ; learn more wit for ſhame. 

Bury your dead—away Grimaldi—leave em. 

| [Exeunt Cardinal and Grimald. 

Do. Is this a Churchman's voice? dwells juſtice here? 
Flo. Juſtice is fled to heaven, and comes no nearer. 

Soranzo, was't for him? O impuden ce! | 
Had he the face to ſpeak it, and not bluſh ? 

Come, come, Donado, there's no help in this, 

When cardinals think murder's not amiſs. 

Great men may do their wills, we muſt obey, | 

But heav'n will judge them for't another day. [Exeunt, 
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Is that your huſineſs ? well fir, we have knowledge on' t. 
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E. de xe de de BOB BOB BOB 
1 45h Actus quartus. 


A banquet. Hautboys. 


Enter the friar, 3 Annabella, Philotis, Sora, 
Donado, Florio, Richardetto, Putana and Vaſque, 


Fr, T Heſe holy rites perform'd, now take your times 
To ſpend the remnant of the day in feaſt; 

Such fit repaſts are pleaſing to the ſaints | 

Who are your gueſts, tho' not with mortal eyes 

To be beheld ; long proſper from this day 

You happy couple, to each other's joy. 

Sor, Father, your prayer is heard, the hand of good. 
neſs | | | 

Hath been a ſhield for me againſt my death ; 

And more to bleſs me, hath enrich'd my life 

With this moſt precious jewel ; ſuch a prize 


0 


As earth hath not another like to this. 


Cheer up, my love, and gentlemen, my friends, 
Rejoice with me in mirth, this day we'll crown 


With luſty cups to Annabella's health. 


io. Oh torture, were the marriage yet undone, [ 4ji, 
Ere I'd endure this ſight, to ſee my love | 
Clipt by another, I would dare confuſion, 
And ſtand the horror of ten thouſand deaths. 
Val. Are you not well, fir ? 
io. Prithee, fellow, wait, 
I need not thy officious diligence, 
Flo. Signior Donado, come, you muſt forget 
Your late miſhaps, and drown your cares in wine. 
Sor. Vaſques? | | 
Vaſ. My lord. 5 
Sor. Reach me that weighty bowl; 


7 
—— 
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Here, brother Giovanni, here's to you, 
Your turn comes next, tho* now a batchelor, 
"oY Here's to your ſiſter's happineſs and mine. 
Gio, I cannot drink. | | 
8 For. What? | | 
G:o. * will indeed offend me. 
Auna. Pray, do not urge him if he be not willing. 
Flo. How now, what noiſe is this? | 
V./. O fir, I had forgot to tell you, certain youn 
maidens of Parma, in honour to madam Annabella's 
marriage, have ſent their loves to her in a maſque, for 
which they humbly crave your patience and ſilence. 
Hof. We are much bound to them, ſo much the more 
as it comes unexpected; guide them in. [ Hautboys. 


n 


7 Eiter Hippolita, and Ladies in white robes with Garlands 


of wwillows. 


Muſic and a dance. 

dor. Thanks, lovely virgins, now might we but know 
To whom we have been beholding for this love, 
We ſhall acknowledge it. | 

Hip. Yes, you ſhall know, 
What think you now ? 
Omnes. Hippolita ? 

Hip. "Tas Ws, © 
Be not amaz'd ; nor bluſh, young lovely bride, 
I come not to defraud you of your man; 
'Tis now no time to reckon up the talk 
What Parma long hath rumour'd of us both; 
Let raſh report run on; the breath that vents it 
Will, like a bubble, break itſelf at laſt. . 
But now to you, ſweet creature; lend's your hand: 
| Perhaps it hath been ſaid, that T would claim 
Some intereſt in Soranzo, now your lord; 
What I have right to do, his ſoul knows beft : 
But in my duty to your noble worth, | 
Sweet Annabella, and my care of you, 
Here take Soranzo, take this hand from me, 
TIl once more join, what by the holy church 
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Is finiſh'd and allow'd ; have I done well?ʒ̃ Vn 
Sor. You have too much engag'd . mane 194) 


Hip. One thing more, 885 

That you may know my ſingle charity, 
Freely I here remit all . ˙ 25 
I e'r could claim, and give you back your vows ; 
And to confirm't, reach me a cup of wine. 
My lord Soranzo, in this draught 1 drink 
Long reſt t'ye—Look to it, Vaſques. 

. Yaf. Fear nothing— [| He gives her a poiſon'd cup, | 


— arink, 


— 


Vaſ. You ſhall have none, neither ſhall you pledge her, 
Hip. How! : | 


Vaſ. Know now, miſtreſs ſhe-deyil, your own mi- 


chievous treachery 

Hath'kill'd you, I muſt not marry you. 

Hip. Villain! 

Ones, What's the matter? 

Ve Fooliſh woman, thou art now like a fire-brand 
that hath kindled others and burnt thyſelf ; troppo perm 
niganna, thy vain hope hath deceived thee ; thou att 
but dead; if thou haſt any grace, pray. 

Hip. Monſter! | , 

Yo. Die in charity for ſhame ! 88 
This thing of malice, this woman, had privatel "corrupted 
me with promiſe of marriage, under this politic recon. 
ciliation to poiſon my lord, whilſt ſhe might laugh at 
his confuſion on his marriage day; I promis'd her fat, 
bat I knew what my reward ſhould have been, and would 
willingly have ſpar'd her life, but that I was acquainted 
with the danger of her diſpoſition ; and now have fitted 
her a juſt payment in her own coin, there ſhe is, tit 
hath yet and end thy days in peace, vile woman; 4: 
for life there's no hope, think not on't. * 

Omnes. Wonderful juſtice ! 

Rich. Heaven, thou art righteous ! 7 | 

Hip. O "tis true, | | 
| I feel 


* 


W. S 2 


— 22 


reel my minute coming, had that ſave 

l Kept promiſe, O my torment, thou this hour 
Hadſt dy'd, Sor anzo— heat above hell fire— 
Yet &'er I paſs away — Cruel, cruel flames — 


Take here my curſe amongſt you ; may thy bed 57 | | 


Of marriage be a rack upon thy heart, 
Burn blood and boil in vengeance=O my heart, 
My flame's intolerable - may ſt thou live | 
To father baſtards, may her womb bring forth 
Monſters, and die together in your fins, a 
Hated, ſcorn'd and unpity'd—oh—oh— [ Dies, 
Flo. Was e'er fo vile a creature? | 
Rich. Here's the end _ 
Of luſt and pride. fa = 
Ama, It is a fearful fight. 
Sor. Vaſques, I know thee now a truſty ſervant, 
And never will forget thec=——come, my love, 
We'll home, and thank the heavens for this eſcape. 
Father and friends, we muſt break up this mirth, 
It is too fad a feat, 5 1 
Do. Bear hence the body. 
Fr. Here's an ominous change! 
Mark this, my Giovanni, and take heed. _ 
] fear the event; that marriage ſeldom's good 


— Py 


Where the bride-banquet ſo begins in blood. [Exeunt, 


Enter Richardetto and Philotis. 

Rich. My wretched wife, more wretched in her ſhame 
Than in her wrongs to me, hath paid too ſoon | 
The forfeit of her modeſty and life. 

And 1 am ſure, my niece, though vengeance hover, 

Keeping aloof yet from Soranzo's fall, TEN 

Yet he will fall, and fink with his own weight, 

I need not, now my heart perſuades me fo, 

To further his confuſion ; there is one | 

Above begins to work, for as I hear, 

Debates already 'twixt his wife and him 

Thicken and run to head; ſhe, as tis ſaid, 

Sleightens his love, and he abandons hers. 

Mach talk I hear, ſince things go thus, my niece, 
K 
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In tender love and pity of your yũhIi“Fñ © nh 
My counſel is, that you ſhould free your years" 
From hazard of theſe woes, by flying hence 
To fair Cremona, there to vow your Tue” 
In holinefs a holy yotareſs.. 
Leave me to ſee the end of theſe extremes 3 
All human worldly courſes are uneven, 
No life is blefled but the way to heaven. 

Phi. Uncle, ſhall I reſolve to be a nun? 

Rich. Ay, gentle niece, and in your hourly prayers 
Remember me your poor unhappy uncle; 
Hie to Cremona now, as fortune leads, 
Your home, your cloyſter, your beſt friends, your bead, 
Your chaſte and ſingle life ſhall crown your birth, 
Who dies a virgin, lives a faint on earth. 

Phi. Then Brews world, and worldly Sboght adieu, 
Wege chaſte vows, myſetf F yield to you. * [Excnt 


Enter Soranzo unbrac'd, and Arnabella N in. 
Sor. Come, ſtrumpet, famous whore, were every =g 
Of blood that runs in thy adulterous veins 
A life, this ſword (doſt ſee't ?) ſhould in one blow 
Confound them all. Harlot, rare, notable harlot, 
That with thy brazen face maintain' ſt thy ſin; 
Was there no man in Parma to be bawd 
To your looſe cunning whoredom elſe but I ? 
Muſt your hot itch and pluriſy of luſt, 
The heyday of your luxury, be fed 
Up to a ſurfeit ? and could none but I 
Be pick'd out to be cloak to your cloſe tricks ? 
Your belly-fports ? Now I muſt be the dad 
To all that gallimaufry that's ſtuff d 
In thy corrupted baſtard- bearing womb 3 
Say, muſt I ? 
Anna. Beaſtly man, why, tis thy fate 
I ſaed not to thee, for but that I thought | | 
Your over-loving lordſhip would have run 
Mad on denial, Had you lent me time, 
I would have told you in what cafe 1 Was, 
But you would reeds be Pg: 
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$24, Whore of whores! iy! ; ws 
Dar'ſt thou tell me this??? 
Anna O yes, why not? FFF 
You were deceiv'd in me; 'twas not for love 
I choſe you, but for honour; yet know. this 
would you be patient yet, and hide your ſhame, 
I'd ſee whether I could love you. 
Sor. Excellent quean ! 
Why art thou not with child ? 
Auna. What needs all this, | 
When 'tis ſuperfluous? I confeſs I am. | 
Sor. Tell me by whom. 1 
Anna, Soft fir, *twas not in my bargain. MM 
Yet ſomewhat, fir, to ſtay your longing ſtomach 
I'm content t' acquaint you with; the man, 
The more than man that got this ſprightly boy, 
(For 'tis a boy, therefore glory, fir, 


| Your heir ſhall be a ſon.) 


Sar. Damnable monſter ! 1 
Anna, Nay, and you will not hear, I'll ſpeak no 
more. "RE 
Sor. Yes ſpeak, and ſpeak thy laſt. 
Ana. A match, a match ; 
This noblè creature was in every part 
do angel-like, ſo glorious, that a woman, 
Who had not been but human as was I, 7 
Would have kneel d to him, and have beg'd for love. 
You, why you are not worthy once to name 1 
His name without true worſhip, or indeed, 
Unleſs you kneel'd, to hear another name him. 
Sor. What was he call'd ? 
Aung. We are not come to that, : 


Let it ſuffice, that you ſhall have the glory - 


To father what ſo brave a father got. 8 
In brief, had not this chance fall'n out as it doth, + 

I never had been troubled with a thought » 34 
That you had been a creature; but for marriage, k 


I ſcarce dream yet of that. 


| Soran, Tell me his name. 
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Anna. Alas, alas, there's all! 
Will you believe ? | 
Ser. . | 
Anna. You ſhall never know. 
Soran, How |! 
Anna. Never; CR 
If you do, let me be curs d. TD 
Soran, Not know it, ſtrumpet, III rip up thy heart, 
And find it there. | | 
Anna. Do, do. 
Sor. And with my teeth, 
Tear the prodigious lecher joint by joint. 
Anna, Ha, ha, ha, the man's merry. 
Soran. Doſt thou laugh? 8 


Come, whore, tell me your lover, or by truth 


I'll hew thy fleſh to ſhreds ; who is't ? . 
Anna. Che morte pluis dulce che morire per amore. I ſing 
Sor. Thus will I pull thy hair, and thus I'll drag 
Thy luſt be-leaper'd body through the duft. 
Yet tell his name. | 
Anna. Morendo in gratia Lei morire ſenza 410 
4 ö 8 0, 
Sor. Doſt thou triumph? the treaſure of the earth 
Shall not redeem thee ; were there kneeling kings 
Did beg thy life, or angels did come down 
To plead in tears, yet fhould not all prevail 
Againſt my rage; doſt thou not tremble yet? 
Auna. At what? to die ! no, be a gallant hangman, 
I dare thee to the worſt ; ſtrike, and ſtrike home, 
Leave revenge behind, and thou ſhalt feel't. 
Sor. Vet tell me ere thou dieſt, and tell me truly, 
Knows thy old father this? 
Anna. No, by my life. 8 | 
Sor. Wilt thou confefs, and I will ſpare thy life? 
Anna. My life? I will not buy my life ſo dear. 
Sor, I will not lack my vengeance, 


Fitt 
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Enter Vuſques. 

Yi. What do you mean, fir ? 5 e 

gor. Forbear, Vaſques ; ſuch a damn'd whore 

Deſerves no pity. - „ | 
Vuaſ. Now the gods forefend ! 1 
And wou'd you be her executioner, and kill her in your 4 
rage too? O 'twere moſt unmanlike ; ſhe is your wife, H 
what faults hath been done by her before ſhe married 
you, were not againſt you. Alas! poor lady, what 
hath ſhe committed, which any lady in Italy in the like 
caſe would not ? Sir, you mult be rul'd by your reaſon, 
and not by your fury, that were inhuman and beaſtly. 

Sor. She ſhall not live. 

Vaſ. Come, ſhe muſt ; you would have her confeſs 
the authors of her preſent misfortunes, I warrant you : 
'tis an unconſcionable demand, and ſhe ſhould looſe the 
eſtimation that I, for my part, hold of her worth, if 
ſhe had done it ; why, fir, you ought not of all men | 
living to know it: good, fir, be reconciled ; alas, good : 
gentlewoman |! ” | ; 

Auna. Piſh, do not beg for me, I prize my life 
As nothing; if the man will needs be mad, 

Why let him take it. | i 
Sor. Vaſques, hear'ff thou this? KH 
Vaſ. Yes, and commend her for it; in this ſhe ſhews 65 

the nobleneſs of a gallant ſpirit, and beſhrew my heart, 

but it becomes her rarely Sir, in any caſe {mother 
your revenge; leave the ſcenting out your wrongs to 
me; be rul'd as you reſpect your honour, or you mar 
all- Sir, if ever my ſervice were of any credit with you, 
be not ſo violent in your diſtractions: you are married 
now; what a triumph might the report of this give to 
other neglected ſuitors. *4'is as manlike to bear extre- 
mities, as godlike to forgive. 

Sor. O Vaſques, Vaſques, in this piece of fleſh, 
bis faithleſs face of hers, had T laid up oh 
The treaſure of my heart; hadſt thou been virtuous, ; 
Fair wicked woman, not the matchleſs joys 


Of Life itſelf had made me wiſh to live 
1 Wan 


- 
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With any faint but thee. Deceitful creature! 
How haſt 'thou mock'd my hopes, and in the: ſhame | 
Of thy lewd womb, even buried me de 
I did too dearly love thee. 

Vaſ. This is well; N 

F ollow this temper with ſome . Tin, 

Be brief and moving, tis for the purpoſe. _ 

Sor, Be witneſs to my words, my foul and thoughts, 

And tell me didſt not think that in my heart, 

I did too ſuperſtitioufly adore thee. | 
Anna. I muſt confeſs, I know you lov'd me well. 
Soran, And wouldit thou uſe me thus? O n 

Be thus aſſured, whatſoe' er the villain was 

That thus hath tempted thee to this diſgrace, 

Well he might luſt, but never lov'd like me. 

He doated on the picture that hung out 

Upon thy cheeks to pleaſe his humorous eye; 

Not on the part I lov'd, which was thy-heart, 

And as I thought, we 1 virtues. 

„ Anna. O, my ler! 

Theſe words wound deeper than your ſword could do, 

Viaſ. Let me not ever take comfort, but I begin to 

weep mylelf, ſo much I pity him; why, madam, I 

knew when his rage was  over-paſt what it would com 

to. 
So. Forgive me, Annabella, though thy youth 

Hath tempted thee above thy ſtrength to ny. 

Yet will not I forget what I 3 * . 

And what I am, a huſband; in that name 

Is hid divinity ; if I do find 

That thou wilt yet be true, here I remit 

All former faults, and take thee to my boſom. 
Vaſ. By my troth, and that's a point of noble chart 
Auna. Sir, on my knees 
Sor, Riſe up, you ſhall not kneel, | 

Get you to your chamber, ſee you make no ſhew 

Of alteration, Ill be with you ſtreight; ; 

My reaſon tells me now, that *tis as common 

Jo err in frailty as to be a woman. 

Go to your chamber. th [Evi 70 
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7./. So, this was ſomewhat to the matter; what do 
ou think of your heaven of happineſs now, ſir ?)? 
For. I carry hell about me, all my blood -+ 
35 fird in ſwift revenge. md gor DI 1 
Vaſ. That may be; but know you how, or in whom ? 
alas! to marry a great woman, being made great in the 
ſtock to your hand, is an uſual ſport in theſe days; but to 
know what ferret it was that hunted your cunny-berry, 
| there is the cunning. b en EB 
For. I'll make her tell herſelf, or N 
Vaſ. Or what? you muſt not do ſo, let me yet per- 
ſaade your ſufferance a little while; go to her, uſe her 
mildly, win her, if it be poſſible, to a voluntary, to a 
weeping tune; for the reſt, if all hit, I will not miſs 
my mark. Pray, fir, go in, the next news I tell you 
ſhall be wonders. | ; 
dor. Delay in vengeance gives a heavier blow. Exit. 
Vaſ. Ah, firrah, here's work for the nonce; I had a 
ſuſpicion of a bad matter in my head a pretty while a- 
go; but after my madam's ſcurvy looks here at home, 
her waſpiſh perverſeneſs, and loud fault-finding, then I 
remember'd the proverb, that where hens crow, and 
cocks hold their peace, there are forry houſes ; *sfoot, 
if the lower parts of a ſhe-taylor's cunning can cover 
ſuch a ſwelling in the ſtomach, I'll never blame a falſe 
ſtitch in a ſhoe whilſt I live again; up and up ſo quick? 
and fo quickly too ? *twere a fine policy to learn by 
whom this muſt be done: and I have thought on't 
here's the way or none what crying, old miſtreſs ! 
alas, alas, I cannot blame thee ; we have a lord, hea- 
ven help us, is fo mad as the devil himſelf, the more 
ſhame for him. | - 


| Enter Putana. | 3 

Pat. O Vaſques, that ever I was born to ſee this day! 
Doth he uſe thee ſo too, ſometimes, Vaſques? © 

Jag. Me? why he makes a dog of me; but if ſome 
were of my mind, I know what we would Co; as ſure 
as Ham an honeſt man, he will go near to kill my lady 
with unkindneſs ; fay ſhe be with child, is that ſuch a 

| FP matter 


1 
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her to it by force; he was once in a mind, that yy 


Fever for a young woman of her years to be blan'y 
or? 

Put. Alas, good heart; it is againſt ber will full fo 

Va. I durſt be ſworn, all his madneſs is, for that e 
will not confeſs whoſe tis, which he will know; ; ail 
when he doth know it, I am ſo well acquainted uit 
his humour, that he will forget all ſtrait; well, 
could wiſh ſhe would in plain terms tell all, for that 
the way indeed, | 

Put. Do you think fo? |} 

Vaſ. Fo, I know it; provided that he did not yi 


could tell, and meant to have wrung 1t out of you, hy 
I ſomewhat pacified him from that; yet ſure you knoy 
a great deal. 

Put, Heaven forgive us all, I know a little, Vaſqus 

Vaſ. Why ſhould you not? who elle ſhould ? up0t 
my conſcience ſhe loves you dearly, and you would ut 
betray her to any affliction for the world. 

Put. Not for all the world, by my faith and tro, 
Vaſques. 

Vaſ. Twere pity of your life if you ſhould ; buth 
this you ſhould both relieve her preſent diſcomforts Pa 
cify my lord, - and gain yourſelf everlaſting love and e 
ferment. 

Put. Doſt think fo, Vaſques? 

Vaſ. Nay, I know it ; ſure it was ſome near and i 
tire friend. 

Put Twas a dear friend indeed; bur 

Vaſ. But what ? fear not to name him; my life be 
tween you and danger; faith I think it was no ba 
fellow. 

Put. Thou wilt ſtand between me and harm ? 

Vaſ. U'ds pity, what elſe ? you ſhall be rewarded 
too, truſt me. 

Put * Twas even no 8 than her own brother. 

Vaſ. Her brother Giovanni, I warrant you ? 

Put. Even he, Vaſques, as brave a gentleman as ere 
kiſs'd fair lady; O they love moſt perfectly. 


Faſ. A brave ——n indeed; why therem I „ 
met 


twas he? 5 hp” 

"Put Sure; and you ſhall ſee he will not be long from 
er too. | 

4 Vaſ. He were to blame if he would : but may I be- 

lieve thee ? N77 1 3 

Put. Believe me ! why, doſt think I am a Turk or a 

Jew? no, Vaſques, I have known their dealings t 

Jong to belie them now. ng, | 
Vi. Where are you? there, within, ſirs? 


Enter Bandetti. 
put. How now, what are theſe ? 
Vaſ. You ſhall know preſently ; | 
eme, firs, take me this old, damnable hagg, 
ag her inſtantly, and put out her eyes, quickly, quickly. 
Put. Vaſques ! Vaſques! 5 
Viſ. Gag her, 1 ſay; 'sfoot, do you ſuffer her to 
prate ? what do you fumble about? let me come to her. 
Til help your old gums, you toad-bellied bitch! firs, 
ary her cloſely into the coal-houſe, and put out her 
yes inſtantly ; if ſhe roars, flit her noſe ; do you hear, 
de ſpeedy and ſure. Why this is excellent, and above 
xxpetation. CL, T Exeunt with Putana. 
er own brother? O horrible]! to what a height of li- 
derty in damnation hath the devil train'd our age ! her 
brother! well, there is yet but a beginning; I muſt to 
ny lord, and tutor him better in his points of ven- 
geance; now I ſee how a ſmooth tale goes beyond a ſmooth 
all ; but ſoft——what thing comes next? | Enter Giov. 
lovanni, as I could with ; my belief is ſtrengthen'd, 
Tis as firm as winter and ſummer, | 
Cio. Where's my fiſter'? 
Vaſ. Troubled with & new ſickneſs, my lord, ſhe is 
Womewhat ill. | i 
Gio. Took too much of the fleſh, I believe. 
Vaſ. Troth, fir, and you, I think, have even hit it, 
put my virtuous lady. 
| Gio, Where is ſhe ? 
| 1 Va. 
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mend her choice better and better — you are ſure 
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Vaſ. In her chamber; pleaſe you viſit her; he; 
alone. Your liberality hath doubly made me Your {er 
vant, and ſhall ever—==[ Exit Giovanni. Enter Syromy, 
Sir, I am made a man, I have plied my cue with cu 
ning and ſucceſs, I beſeech you let us be private. 
Sor. My lady's brother's come, now he'll know all. 
Vaſ. Let RON Hoo it, I have made ſome of them fl 
; enough, 55 
How have 3 dealt with my lady? | 
Sor. Gently, as thou haſt counſell'd ; O my ſoul + 
Runs circular in ſorrow for revenge. 5 
But, Vaſques, thou ſhalt know—— | 
Vaſ. Nay, I will know no more; for now comes 
your turn to know ; I would not talk fo openly vid 
you: let my young maſter take time enough, and go 
pleaſure; he is ſold to death, and the devil ſhall og 
ranſom him. Sir, I beſeech you, your privacy, - 
Sor. Ng conqueſt can gain glory of my fear. [EM 
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Actus quintus, 
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Enter Anabella above. 
Auna. Leaſures farewel! and all ye thriftleß n- 


nutes 

Wherein falſe joys have ſpun a weary life, 
To theſe my fortunes now I take my leave. 
Thou precious time, that ſwiftly rid'ſt in poſt 
Over the world, to finiſh up the race 
Of my laſt fate; here ſtay thy reſtleſs courſe, 
And bear to ages that are yet unborn, 
A wretched woeful woman's tragedy. 
My conſcience now ſtands up againſt my luſt 
With depoſitions character'd in guilt, ¶ Enter Friar] 
And tells me I am loſt : now I confels, - + py 

| a 


* 


] 
a 


c 


More favour than I hop'd ; here, holy man 


— 
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Reauty that clothes the 'out-fide of the face, 

[s curſed if it be not cloath'd' with grace. 

Here like a turtle (mew*d up in a cage) 

Unmated, I converſe with air and walls, 

And deſcant on my vile unhappineſs. | 

0 Giovanni, that haſt had the ſpoil 1 

Of thine own virtues, and my modeſt fame. 

Wouldſt thou hadſt been leſs ſubje& to thoſe ſtars: 

That luckleſs reign'd at my nativity ! - + 

O would the ſcourge due to my black offence 

Might paſs from thee, that T alone might feel 

The torment of an uncontrouled flame! 

Fr, What is this I hear? 

Aung. That man, that bleſſed friar, 

Who join'd in ceremonial knot my hand by 

'0 him whoſe wife I now am ; told me off, 1 OE 

I trode the path to death, and ſhew'd me how. 

ut they who ſleep in lethargies of luſt, 5 

lug their confuſion, making heaven unjuſt, 

and fo did J. | = 
Jr. Here's muſic to the ſoul ! | een 3k 

Auna. Forgive me, my good genius, and this once 

Be helpful to my ends: let ſome good man 

Pals this way, to whoſe truſt I may commit 


IT his paper, double lin'd with tears and blood: 


hich being granted, here I ſadly vow - - 
Repentance, and a leaving of that life | 


I long have liv'd in. 


fr, Lady, heaven hath heard you, 
ind hath by providence ordain'd, that I 
d10u!d be his minifter for your behoof. 
Auna. Ha, what are you? * 


| Fr. Your brother's friend, the friar ; 
Glad in my ſoul that I have liv'd to hear 


This free confeſſion *twixt your peace and you, 
hat would you, or to whom? fear not to ſpeak. 
Aung. Is heaven ſo bountiful? then I have found 


| [Throws a Letter] 
-ommend me to my brother, give him that, 
| That 
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That letter; bid him read it and · repent. 
Tell him that I (impriſon'd in my chamber, 
Barr'd of all company, even of my guardian, 
Who gives me cauſe of much ſuſpect) have time 
To bluſh at what hath paſt: bid him be wiſe, 
And not believe the friendſhip, of my lord ; 
I fear much more than I can ſpeak: good father, 
The place is dangerous, and ſpies are buſy, | 
I mutt break offt——you'll-do-it. ' 5 
Fr. Be ſure I will; 5 
And fly with ſpeed my bleſſing ever reſt 
With thee, my daughter, live to die more bleſt. 
| [ Exit; Irin 
Anna. Thanks to the heavens, who have prolony 
my breath 2 | 
To this good uſe : now I can welcome-death, 


BY SITU, 

| 1089275 ; 
0 7 
N 1 

n "eſp 


14 


| 
WS). 
ne 29 
j Nane Ti 
. A; 25 * 
N TH 
pf! 
LH ſ 
: : 


| 4 Enter Soranzs and V. afques. 
Vaſ. Am I to be believ'd now: ; | 
Firſt, marry a ſtrumpet that caſt herſelf away qa you 
but to laugh at your horns? to feaſt on your dulgrace 
riot in your vexations, -cuckold you in your bride-beq 
waſte your eſtate upon panders and bawds? 
Sor. No more, I ſay, no more. N 
Vaſ. A cuckold is a goodly tame beaſt, my lord. 
Sor. I am reſoly'd ; urge not another word; | 
My thoughts are great, and all as reſolute 
As thunder; in mean time I'll cauſe our lady 
To deck herſelf in all her bridal robes; 
Kiſs her, and fold her gently in my arms; 
Begone ; yet hear you, are the-Bandetti ready 


To wait in ambuſh? „ We | G 

Vaſ. Good ſir, Trouble not yourſelf about other H 7 
ſineſs than your on reſolution; remember that u be 
loſt cannot be recalbd. e f 


Sor. With all the cunning words thou canſt, ini 
The. ſtates of Parma to my birth-day's feaſt; 
Haſte to my brother rival and his father, A 

5 . ntre 


ntreat them gently, bid them not torfaily 2 a 
be ſpeecy and retun. ei Jer id et 
. betray you, till my coming 
bac 7 | | . * 9 T 
Think upon inceſt and cuckoldry. oo 
gor. Revenge is all th ambition I aſpire, - 
Fr that II chmb or fall; my bloods on fire. [Exeant. 


Fer G 
Gio. Buſy opinion 1s an idle fool, 

hat, as a ſchool-rod keeps a child in awe, 

rights th' unexperienc*d temper of the mind: 

o did it me; who, ere my precious ſiſter 

as married, thought all tafte 6f love would die 
n ſuch a contract; but I find no change 

f pleaſure in this formal law of ſports, 

he is ſtill one to me, and every kiſs 

; ſweet and as delicious as the firſt 

reap'd ; when yet the privilege of youth 

tiled her a Virgin. O the glory 

two united hearts like hers and mine 

t poring book=men dream of other worlds; 

ly world, and all ef happineſs is here, 

Ind I'd not change It 2 come. * 
| life of pleaſure is Elyſium, [Enter Friar, 
ather, you enter on the jubile * IST: | 
my retir'd delights 3 now I:can tell you, 

he hell you oft have prompted, is 'nought elſe 

ut fviſh and fond ſuperſtitious fear; 

nd T could prove it too 

fr. Thy blindneſs ſlays thee, Ls 
00k there, 'tis writ to thee. - [Gives the Letter, 
Cio. From whom? 7 

F. Unrip the ſeals and ſee: | 
ze blood's yet ſeething hot, that will anon 
frozen harder than congealed coral. 

by d'ye change colour, fen 2 

G70, Fore heaven you make 

me petty devil factor twixt my love 


7 


And 
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And your religion-masked ſorceries. 8 
Where had you this! | gael , 
Fx. Thy conſcience, youth, is ſear d, £ 
Elſe thou would'ſt 1 to Warning. 8 
Gio. Tis her hand, | 
I know't 3 and tis ali written in her 1 1 
She writes I know not what; death ? Pll not ſear 
An armed Thunderbolt aim'd at my heart. i} 
She-writes we are diſcovered, pox on dreams 
Of low faint-hearted cowardiſe ! diſcovered ? 
The devil we are! which way is't poſlible ? 
Are we grown traitors to our own delights ? 
Confuſion take ſuch dotage ! tis but forg'd ; 
This is your-peeviſh chattering, weak old man 
Now, fir, what news bring you? 


4 


g Enter V. aſques. 4 > 4) 

Yaſ. My lord, according to his yearly cuſiom, keep 
ing this day a feaſt in honour of his birth-day, by mt 
invites you thither. Your worthy father, ith the po 
reverend nuncio, and other magnifico's * un 
promis'd their W with 2 vod to be of tis 
number? VER rm Ty 2 . $I. 

Gio. Yes, tell them 1 lare e. 3 

Va. Dare come? —— 

Gio. So I faid ; and tell him more, I wall come. 

Vaſ. Theſe words are ſtrange to me. 

Gio. Say I will come. | | ö 

Yaſ. You will not miſs ? =: 

Gio. Yet more, I'll come ; fir, are you anfwerl 

Yaf. So I'll ſay — my ſervice to you, {Exith 

Fr. You will not go, I truſt. 

Gro. Not go; for what ? 

Fr. O do not go! this feaſt (I'll gage my life) lr 
Is but a plot to train you to your ruin. 
Be rul'd, you ſha'not go. 

Gi. Not go? ſtood death 
Threatning his armies of confounding plagues, UW : 
With hofts of dangers hot as blazing ſtars, t; 
1 1 be there: Not go ? yes, and reſolve 3 


— 
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Fo firike as deep in ſlaughter as they all. 
For I will go. 1 
. Go vhavthod wilt, I: (es; it aj fs 5 6 * 
The wildneſs of thy fate draws to an end, x 
To a bad fearful end; I muſt not ſtay -: e br 
o know thy fall; back to Bononia 1 ten 26-19% 
Vith ſpeed will haſte, and ſhun this ing * „* 
puma farewel, would I had never known the, 
Or ought of thine. Well, young man, ſince NO Prayer 
Can make thee ſafe, I leave thee to deſpair. 
[Exit Friar. 
Gio, Deſpair, or tortures of a thouſand hells, = 
lbs one to me; I have ſet up my reſt. 
ow, now, work ſerious thoughts on baneful plows: 
ze all a man, my ſoul; let not the curſe 
df old preſcription rend me from the gall 
Df courage, which inrols a glorious death. 
[ muſt totter like a well-grown oak, 
Jome under-ſhrubs ſhall in my weighty fall | 
 cruſh'd to ſplits : with me they all ſhall Penn [Exit 


— 


Enter une; 7 os and Bandit. 

dor. You will not fail, or ſhrink in the attempt? 

Vaſ. J will undertake for their parts; be — my 

alters, to be bloody enough, and as unmerciful, as if 

ou were preying upon a rich booty on the very moun- 

zins of Liguria; for your pardons truſt to my lord; 

og your reward you thall truſt none but en own 

Ockets. 8 

Bar. omnes. We'll make a e 

Sor, Here's gold, here's more; want nothing, what 

00 do is noble, and an act of brave revenge. 

l make you rich, Bandetti, and all free. 

Ones. Liberty! ! liberty ! 

%%% Hold, take every man a vizard ; when you are 

thdrawn, keep as much filence as you can poſſbly; 

U u know the watch-word, till which be ſpoken, move 
; but when you hear that, ruſh in like a- ſtormy 

4 need not inſtruct you in your own profeſſion. 


1 No, no, no. 
Val. 


11; 


a 


195 
„ 
* * * 
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| graces, your loſs of honour, Hippolita's blood, and wn 


your chamber and bed at liberty; let my hot harelun 


the nuncio is at hand; good wp be ready to re 
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Va. In then, your ends are profit and preferments 
away. [Exit Bax 
Sor. The gueſts will nn Vaſques? BT 
Vaſ. Ves, ſir; 


And now let me a little el «your: enfulinien n 
You ſee nothing is dy to this great * but 
great mind in yoαν: call to your remembrance. your di 


aur courage in your own wrongs,” ſo, thall-you belt right 
thoſe wrongs in vengeance, which you may truly d 
your .]n . 

Sor. Tis well; the lefs I ſpeak, the more bun, 
And blood ſhall quench that flame. 

Vaſ. Nom you begin to turn Italian ; this bal 


when my young inceſt-monger comes, he: will be ſhaw 
on his old bit: give him time enough, let him la 


law e'er he be hunted to his death; that if it be -poſibh 
he pol to bell i in LNG very act of his aue, 


Enter . 

Sor. It ſhall be ſo; and ſee as we Wt "oY 
He comes himſelf firſt'; welcome: * wich: loy'd.h 
ther, 


Now I perceive you honour me; * re > welcome Ir 


But where's my father? | 
Gio. With the other ſtates, +3 16.7 00 4 
Attending on the nuncio of the pope n 


To wait upon him hither. How's my ſiſter ? 
Sor. Like a good houſewife, ſcarcely ready yet. 


You're beſt walk to her chamber. [101 
Gio. If you will. Lali 
Sor. I muſt expect my honourable friends; oul 

Good brother, get her forth. S 9 

' Gio. You are buly, fir. Exit Gi it 


Vaſ. Even as the great devil himſelf would haet 
let him go and glut himſelf in his own deſtruction; 


him. 
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Fur. Enter 8 Hlorio, ee, Richardatto, 


Sor. Moſt revered. lord, thi grace hath, macs ms 
prou 8 754 \ | 
That you vonchſafe aui banden P erer rell. e 
Your humble ſervant for this noble favour. py” 
Car, You are our friend; my lord, We ; re th 
ghall underſtand how: zealouſly. r No AS 41 
gt. Peter's vicar in.his-ſubſtitute.. 111 
fur ſpecial love ta rr 
Hor. Signiors, to you. 
My welcome, and my ever r beſt of chanks | 
For this ſo memorable-cour ; | 
Pleaſeth your grace to walk.near? 
Car. My lord, we come | 
To celebrate your feaſt — nh 
ancient cuſtom teacheth: we will go. 


dur. Attend his grace there, ſigniors keep your way. 
Exetnt 


Emer Giovanni and Am Hing on @ bed. 
Gio, What, chang'd ſo ſoon ? hath AOL's Ty 
lord 
ound out a trick in night-games more: than we 
ould know in our ſimplicity ; ha ! ist ſo? p 
Ir does the fit come on you, to prove: treacherous. 
o your paſt yows and oaths ?. | 
Anna, Why ſhould you jeſt. 
t my Calamity, without all ſenſe 
the approaching dangers you.are-in ? 
Cio. What danger's half ſo great as thy revolt > 
hou art a faithleſs ſiſter, elſe thou know''ſt, 
lalice, or any treachery beſide 
ould ſtoop to my bent. brows ; why, I hold fate 
EP in my fiſt; and could command the courſe 
[ time's eternal motion; hadfi thou been 
e thought more ſteady than an ebbing ſea. 
d what ? you'll now be honeſt, that's reſoly'd ? 
Ama. Brother, dear brother, know what 1 have been, 
d know that now there's but a dining time 
irt us and our confuſion: lets not waſte | 
Theſe 
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Theſe precious hours in vain and uſeleſs. { 
Alas, theſe gay attires were not put on 
Bat to ſome end ; this ſudden ſolemn feaſt _ 
Was not ordain'd to riot in expence z , 
J that have now: been chamber'd here hwy: - 
Bar'd of my guardian, or of any ele, . 
Am not for nothing at an inſtant freed. 
To freſh acceſs. Be not-deceiv'd,. my brother, 
This banquet is an harbinger of death 
To you and me; reſolve yourſelf it is, 
And be 8 to welcome She 0 , 
Gio. ell then, 23 
The ſchoolmen teach that all this globe of earth 
Shall be conſum'd to aſhes in a minute. 13 
Anna. So I have read to. 
Gio. But twere ſomewhat strange 18 
To ſee the waters burn; could I believe 
This might be true, I could believe as well 
There might be hell or heaven. | 
Anna. That's moſt certain. 

Gio. A dream, a dream; elſe in this other wor 
We ſhould know one another. 
Anna. So we ſhall. 
Gio. Have you heard ſo? 

Anna. For certain. 
Gio. But do you think, 


That I ſhall ſee you there ? Gi 

You look on me, 5 | 

May we kiſs one another ? f Th 
Prate or laugh, TOS | | 

Cr do as we do here ? 43-56 | Kis 


— 


Annd. I know not that; 
But, good brother, for the preſent, how do you men 
To free yourſelf from danger ? ſome way think 
How to eſcapes I'm ſure the gueſts are come. 

Gio. Look up, look here; what ſee you in my face! Ane 

Anne. Diſtraction and a troubled conſcience. May 

Gio. Death and a ſwift repining Ry GO Ih 
What ſee you in mine eyes ? 

Auna. Methinks you weep. 

- I 


92 


Gi 


G75. I do indeed; theſe are the funeral tears 


When firſt I lov'd and knew not how to woo. 
Fair Annabella, ſhould There repeat 
The ſtory of my life, we might loſe time. 
Re record all the ſpirits of the air, 
And all things elſe that are, that day and night, 
Farly and late, the tribute which my heart 
Hath paid to Annabella's ſacred love, 
Hath been theſe tears, which are her mourners now; 
Never till now did nature do her beſt, | 
To ſhew a matchleſs beauty to the world, 
Which in an inſtant, ere it ſcarce was ſeen, 
The jealous deſtinies requir'd again. 8 
Pray, Annabella, pray; ſince we muſt part. 
Go thou, white in thy ſoul, to fill a Throne 
Of innocence and ſanctity in heaven. | 
Pray, pray, my ſiſter. 
Aang. Then I ſee your drift, 
Ye bleſied angels, guard me! 
Gio. So ſay I. 
Ki me; if ever after times ſhould hear 
Of our faſt-knit affections, though perhaps 
The laws of conſcience and of civil uſe 
May juſtly blame us, yet when they but know 
Our loves, that love will wipe away that rigour, 
Which would in other inceſts be abhor'd. 
Give me your hand ; how ſweetly life doth run 
In theſe well-colour'd veins ! how conſtantly 
Theſe pulſe do promiſe health ! but I could chide 
With nature for this cunning flattery, 
Kils me again forgive me. 
Aang. With my heart. 
Gio, Farewel. 
Aang. Will you be gone ? 
70. Be dark, bright ſun, 
and make this mid-day night, that thy gilt rays 
May not behold a deed, will turn their ſplendor 
More ſooty, than the poets feign their Styx! 
One other kiſs, my ſiſter, | 
ay Yo0t. V. "> 5 | Anna, 
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ched on your grave, theſe furrowed up my cheeks _ 
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Anna. What means this? | 
Gio. To ſave thy fame, and kill thee in a kißs. [5 
Thus die, and die by me, and by my hand; bs 
Revenge is mine; honour doth love command. | 
Anna. Oh brother, by your hand 
Gio. When thou art dead | 
I'll give my reaſons for't ; for to diſpute | 
With thy, even in thy death, moſt lovely beauty, 
Would make 'me ſtagger to perform this a& 
Which I moſt glory in. | 
Anna. Forgive him, heaven—and me my fins | fare. 


| wel. 8 
Brother unkind, unkind — mercy, great heaven =} 
oh. | U 


Gio. She's dead, alas good ſoul! the hapleſs fruit 
That in her womb receiv'd its life from me, 
Hath had from me a cradle and a grave. 
J muſt not dally, this ſad marriage-bed 
In all her beſt, bore her alive and dead. 
Soranzo, thou hait miſs'd thy aim in this, 
J have prevented now thy reaching plots, 
And kill'd a love, for whoſe each drop of blood 
] would have pawn'd my heart. Fair Annabella, 
How over-glorious art thou in thy wounds, 
Triumpbing over infamy and hate! 
Shrink not, couragious hand, ſtand up my heart, 
And boldly act my laſt, and greater part. 

i [ Exit with the bi 


4 Bannuet., Enter Cardinal, Florio, Donado, Sorums, Wh | 
Richardetto, Vaſques, and attendants. They take ti 


" 5 F 
* 4 f 9 
4 


Remember, fir, what you have to do; be with t 
3ng retotute. : | L 
Sor, Enough my heart is fix*d, pleaſeth your gau E 
Jo taſte theſe coarſe confections. Tho? the uſe 
Of ſuck ſet entertainments more conſiſts | 
in cuſtom, than in cauſe; yet, reverend fir, b 


Cir 


tab 


Th 


12), 
hetr 


wit 


rat 
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Your daughter and my ſiſter. 
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Car. And we your friend. | 
Sor. But where's my brother Giovanni? 


Enter Giovanni, with à heart upon his dagger. 

Gio. Here, here, Soranzo ; trim'd in reeking blood, 
That triumphs over death; proud in the ſpoil . 
Of love and vengeance, fate or all the powers 
That guide the motions of immortal ſouls 
Could not prevent me. 

Car. What means this? 

Ho. Son Giovanni? 

Sor. Shall I be foreſtaPd ? 

ib. Be not amaz'd : if your miſgiving hearts 
Shrink at an idle ſight ; what bloodleſs fear 
Of coward paſſion would have ſeiz'd your ſenſes, 

Had you beheld the rape of life and beauty 
Which I have ated ? my lifter, oh my ſiſter! 

Flo, Ha ! what of her? 

Gio, The glory of my deed 
Darkned the mid-day ſun, made noon as night. 

You came to feaſt, my lords, with dainty fare; 
came to feaſt too, but I dig'd for food 

In a much richer mine than gold or ſtone 

Of any value balanc'd ; *tis a heart, 

A heart, my lords, in which is mine intomb'd. 
Look well upon't ; do you know't ? 

Vaſ. What ftrange riddle's this ? 

C10. T'is Annabella's heart, tis; why do you ſtartle ? 
I vow *tis hers. This dagger's point plowid up 
Her fruitful womb, and left to me the fame 
Ct a moſt glorious executioner. 

140. Why, madman, art thyſelf ? x 

Gio, Yes, father, and that times to come may know, 
How as my fate I honoured my revenge, 

Lit, father, to your ears J will yield up 
How much I have deſerv'd to be your ſon. 

Flo. What is't thou ſay' ſt? | 
Gi, Nine moons have had their changes, 
vince I firlt throughly view'd and truly loyv'd 


L: 3 | Flo. 
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Flo. How | alas my lords, he's a frantic madman } 
Gio. Father, no; 

For nine month's ſpace, in ſecret I enjoy d 

Sweet Annabella's ſheets ; nine months I liy'd 

A happy monarch of her heart and her. 

Soranzo, thou know'ſt this; thy paler cheek 

Bears the confounding print of thy diſgrace, 

For her too fruitful womb too ſoon bewray'd 

The happy paſſage of our flol'n delights, 

And made her mother to a child unborn, 
Car. Inceſtuous villain ! 

Flo. Oh, his rage belies him! 

Gio. It dacs not, cis the oracle of truth; 
J vow it 1s fo! 

Sor. I ſhall burſt with fury! 

Bring the ſtrumpet forth ! 
Vaſ. I ſhall, fir. [ Exit Vaſun, 
Gio. Do, fir ; ; have you all no faith 5 

To credit yet my triumphs ? here I ſwear 

By all that you call ſacred, by the love 

T bore my Annabella whilit ſhe liv'd, 

Theſe hands have from her boſom rip'd this heart. 

Is't true or no, fir ? [ Enter Vaſqui, 
Va. Tis moſt ſtrangely true. | 
Flo. Curſed man—have I liv'd to— [Diz, 
Car. Hold up, Florio, | 

Monſter of children ! ſee what thou haſt done, 

Broke thy old father's heart ; is none of you 

| Dares venture on him? . 

Gio. Let 'em; oh my father, 
How well his death becomes him in his g jefs! 
Why this was done with courage; now ſurvives 
None of our houſe but I, guilty the blood 
Of a fair ſiſter and a hapleſs father. 

Sor, Inhuman ſcorn of men, haſt thou a thought 
T” outlive thy murders ? - 

Gi Yes, I tell thee yes; 

For in my fits I bear the twiſts of life. 

Soranzo, ſee this heart which was _ wife's, 


Its, 
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Thus I exchange it royally for thine, | 
And thus and thus, now brave revenge 1s mine. | 

Yaſ. J cannot hold any longer; you, fir, are you 
rown infolent in your butcheries ? have at you. [ Fight. 

Gio. Come, I am arm'd to meet thee. 

Vaſ. No! will it not be yet? if this will. not, an- 

other ſhall. 
Not yet? I ſhall fit you anon—Vengeance, 


Enter Bandetti. a 
Gio. Welcome, come more of you whate'er you be, 


dare your worſt 
Oh I can ſtand no longer, feeble arms 


Have you ſo ſoon loft ſtrength. 


Vaſ. Now you are welcome, fir, 
Away, my maſters, all is done, ö 
Shift for your ſelves, your reward is your own. 
Shift for yourſelves. = 
Ban, Away, away. [ Exeunt Bundctti. 
Viſ. How d'ye, my lord, fee you this? how is't ? 
Sar. Dead; but in death well pleaſed, that I have liv'd 
To ſee my wrongs reveng'd on that black devil. 
0 Vaſques, to thy boſom let me give 
My laſt of breath, let not that lecher live—9h ! [ Dies. 
Vaſ. The reward of peace and reſt be with him, 
My ever deareſt lord and maſter, 7 85 
Ci. Whoſe hand gave me this wound ? 
Vaſ. Mine, fir; I was your firſt man, have you 
enough ? 
G:o, I thank thee, thou haſt, done for me but what I 
"Ty have elſe done on my ſelf; art ſure thy lord is 
ead ? LES! 
ES. Oh impudent ſlave, as ſure as I am ſure to ſee 
thee die. | 
Car. Think on thy life and end, and call for mercy, 
C1. Mercy? why, I have found it in this juſtice. 
Car. Strive yet to cry to heaven. 
Cio. Oh I bleed faſt ! 


Death, thou art a gueſt long look'd for, I embrace 
L 3 Thee 
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Thee and thy wounds, Oh my laſt minute comes. 
Where'er I go, let me enjoy this grace, | 
Freely to view my Annabella's face, [Dix 

Do. Strange miracle of juſtice ! 
Car. Raiſe up the city, we ſhall be murdered all. 

V:/. You need not fear, you ſhall not; this ſtrang 
task being ended, I have paid the duty to the ſon, whit 
J have vowed to the father. | | 

Car. Speak, wretched villain, what incarnate feind 

Hath led thee on to this ? 
Vaſ. Honeſty, and pity of my maſter's wrongs ; fy 
know, my lord, I am by birth a Spaniard, brougk 
forth my country in my youth by lord Soranzo's father; 
whom whilſt he lived, I ſerv'd faithfully 3 fince whok 
death I have been to this'man, as I was to him ; why 
I have done was duty, and I repent nothing, but thi 
the loſs of my life had not ranſom'd his. 

Cor. Say, fellow, know'ſt thou any yet unnam'd 
Of council in this incelt ? 

Vai. Yes, an old woman, ſometime guardian to thy 
murder'd lady. | 

Car. And what's become of her? 

Vaſ. Within this room ſhe is, whoſe eyes after her co 
feſſion I caus'd to be put out, but kept alive, to conſm 
what from Giowanni's own mouth you have heard: non, 
my lord, what I have done, you may judge of, and l 
your own wiſdom be a judge in your own reaſon. 

Cr, Peace; firſt this woman, chief in theſe effech, 
My ſentence is, that forthwith ſhe be ta'en 
Out of the city, for example's ſake, | 
There to be burnt to aſhes. 

Ds. Tis moſt juſt. 

C:r. Be it your charge, Donado, ſee it done, 

Do. I ſhall, 

Vaiſ. What for me ? if death, tis welcome, I hat 
been honeſt to the ſon, as I was to the father. 

Car. Fellow, for thee ; fince what thou did'ſt was dont 
Not for thyſelf, being no Italian, 


We baniſh thee for ever, to depart 
| Within 


Vithin three days; in this we do diſpenſe 

ith grounds of reaſon, not of thine offence. 

Vaſ. *Tis well; this conqueſt is mine, and I rejoice 
hat a Spaniard outwent an Italian in revenge. [ Ex. Ya/. 


ll, Car. Take up theſe flaughter'd bodies, ſee them buried, 
ranged all the gold and jewels, or whatſoever, 
wh onfiſcate by the canons of the church, 


e ſeize upon to the Pope's proper ule. 


o ſee the effect of pride and luſt at once 


; {Wrought both to ſhameful ends. 

ought Car. What, Richardetto, whom we thought for dead? 
ther; Do. Sir, was it ou 

vhol Rich, Your friend. 

what CH. We ſhall have time 


o talk at large of all, but never yet 

Inceſt and murder have ſo ſtrangely met. 

Of one ſo young, ſo rich in nature's ſtore, | | 
Who would not ſay, 778 pity foe's a Whore ? [Exeunt., 
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Rich, Your grace's pardon, thus long I liv'd diſguis'd 
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Can give no account of this play, or its Author, but 
that it vas printed in 1662, with two others, by m- 
Rnown authors, as curioſities, in a ſmall volume, ini. 


tled, Gratiæ Theatrales, or A choice Ternary of El 
Plays. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


T. Dunſian, abbot of Glaſſenbury. 
Morgen, earl of London. 

Lacy, earl of Kent. 
H:orea, Morgan's daughter. 
Marian, her waiting-maid, 

ar, Marian's maid. | 
Miſſgrawe, a young gentleman. 
Captain Clinton. 
Miles Forreſt, a gentleman. 
Nala Haræy, an apothecary. 
Crim, the collier of Croydon. 
Parſon Short-hoſe. 

Cech, a miller. 
an, a country maid. 

Pluto. ? 

fl Ii nas 8 


2 ac US, 4 R 
Rhademanthus, f Devils. 
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SI Ft PH TOrFe 
bercock, or Robin Goodfellow. 
3/./7:cc0, his ghoſt, officers, attendants, &c. 


The Scene, ENGLAND. 
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ere 


Ou're evelcome : but our plot I dare not tell je, 
For fear 1 f ight a lady with great belly : 
Or feould a ſcold be mong you, I dare ſay, 
She'd make more work, than the devil, in the play. 
Heard you not never how an actor' s wife, 
hom he, fond fool, low'd dearly as his lift, 
Coming in's way did chance to get a Jape, 

As he avas tired in his devil's ſhape. 

And how equivocal a generation 

Mas then begot, and brought forth thereupon ? 

Let it not fright you; this T dare to ſay, : 
Here is no lecherous devil in our play. 

He will not rumple Peg, nor Joan, nor Nan, 
But has enough at home to do with Marian; 

FW hom he po little pleaſes, ſpe in ſcorn 

Does teach his devilſbip to wind the horn. 

But if your children cry when Robin comes, 
You may to ftill them buy here pears or plumbs, 
Then, fir, you quiet all, who are come in, 


St. Dunſtan xo ſoon enter and begin, 
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Actus primus, Scena prima, 


If place being provided for the devils confiſtory, enter St. 
Dunſtan with his beads, book, and crofier-ftaff, &c. 


St, Dunſt, NV that always waits on 

virtue's train, 

And tears the graves of quiet 

= ſleeping ſouls, | 

8182 Hath brought me, after many 
To G5 6 hundred years, 

To ſhew myſelf again upon the earth. 

know then (who liſt) that I am Engliſh born, 

My name is Dunſtan ; whilſt I liv'd with men, 


Chief primate of the holy Engliſh church: 
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I was begotten in Weſt Saxony : 

My father's name was Heorſton, my mother 8 Cinvel, 
Endowed with my merit's legacy, "Mp 
I flouriſh'd in the reign of ſeven great Vine * ' 
The firſt was Adelſtane, whoſe niece. Elfleda, 
Malicious tongues reported, I defiled : 

Next him came Edmond, then Edred, and Edwin 55 
And after him reign'd Edgar, a eat prince, 
But full of many crimes, which I reſtrain'd ;: 
Edward his ſon, and laſtly Egelred. | 

With all theſe kings was I in high eſteem, 

And kept both them, and all the land in awe ; 
And, had I liv'd, the Danes had never boaſted 
Their then beginning conqueſt of this land ; 

Yet ſome accuſe me for a conjurer, 

By reaſon of thoſe many miracles 

Which heaven for holy life endowed me with. 

But whoſo looks into the golden legend, 

(That ſacred regiſter of holy ſaints) 

Shall find me by the pope canoniz'd, 

And happily No cauſe of this report 

Might rite by reaſon of a vition, 

Which I beheld in great king Edgar's days, 

Being that time abbot of 5 4s. ky 

Which (for it was a matter of ſome worth) 

I did make known to few, until this day : 

But now I purpoſe that the world ſhall ſee 

How much thoſe ſlanderers have wronged me ; 
Nor will I trouble you with courts and _ 

Or drive a feigned battle out of breath ; 

Or keep a coil myſelf upon the ſtage ; 

But think you ſee me in my ſecret cell, 

Arm'd with my tortaſs, bidding of my beads. 

But on a ſudden I'm o'ercome with ſleep! 

If ought enſue, watch you, for Dunſtan dreams. 


He layeth him down to ſleep ; lightning and thunder ; the 
curtains drann on a ſudden ;_ Pluto, Minos, Aacus, 
Rhade manthus, ſet in counſel 3 before them _— 5 
ghoſt evarded with firies. 
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plato. You ever dreaded judges of black hell, 

Grim Minos, Æacus, and Rhadamant,” 

Lords of Cocytus, Styx, and Phlegiton, | 

Princes of darkneſs, Pluto's miniſters, 

Know that the greatneſs of his preſent cauſe 

Hath made ourſelf in perſon fit as judge, 

To hear the arraignment of Malbecco's ghoft ; 

Stand forth, thou ghaſtly pattern of deſpair, . 

And to this powerful ſynod tell thy tale, 

That we may hear if thou canſt juſtly ſay 

Thou wert not author of thy own * 
Malb. Infernal Jove, great prince of Tartary, 

With humble reverence poor Malbecco ſpeaks, 

Still trembling with the fatal memory 

Of his ſo late concluded tragedy. a : 

| Twas (with thanks to your great bounty) bred 

A wealthy lord, whilſt that I liv'd on earth; 

And ſo might have continu'd to this day, 

Had not that plague of mankind fall'n on me: 

For I (poor man) join'd woe unto my name, 

By chooſing out a woman for my wife. 

A wife ! a curſe ordained for the world. 

Fai” Helena! fair ſhe was indeed, - 

But foully ſtain'd with inward wickedneſs, 

I kept her bravely, and I lov'd her dear; 

But that dear love did coſt my life, and all. 

To reckon up a thouſand of her pranks, 

Her pride, her waſtful ſpending, her unkindneſs, 

Her falſe diſſembling, ſeeming ſanctity, 

Her ſcolding, pouting, prating, meddling, 

And twenty hundred more of the ſame ſtamp, 

Were but to reap an endleſs catalogue | 

Of what the world is plagu'd with every day. 

But for the main of that I have to. tell, 

It chanced thus : late in a rainy night 

A crew of gallants came unto my houſe, 

And (will I, nill I) would forſooth be lodg'd; 

I brougat them in, and made them all good chear, 

(Such as I had in ſtore) and lodg'd them ſoft : 

Amongſt them one, ycleped Paridell, 
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(The falſeſt thief that ever trod on ground) _ 


I (for I lov'd her dear) purſu'd the thief ; 

And after many days in travel ſpen © © 

Found her amongſt a crew of ſatyrs wild, 

Kifling, and colling all the live-long night: 

J ſpake her fair, and pray'd her to return; 

But ſhe in ſcorn commands me to be gone, 

And glad I was to fly, to ſave my life; 

But when I backward came unto my houſe, 
I find it ſpoib'd, and all my treaſure gone; 
Deſp'rate and mad, I ran, I knew not whither, 
Calling and crying out on heaven and fate; 

Till ſeeing none to pity my diſtreſs, 

J threw myſelf down headlong on a rock, 

And ſo concluded all my ills at once. 

Now, judge you, juſtice benchers, if my wife 

Were not the inſtrument to end my life. * 
Pluto. Can it be poſſible (you lords of hell) 

Malbecco's tale of women ſhould be true? 

Is marriage now become ſo great a curſe, 

That whilome was the comfort of the world? 

Minos. Women, it ſeems, have loſt their native ſlime, 

As no man better may complain than I, 

Though not of any whom I made my wife, 

But of my daughter who procur'd my fall. 
LEacus. E be ſtrange what plaints are brought us eve- 

ry da | 

Of men made miſerable by marriage; | 

So that amongſt a thouſand, ſcarcely ten 

Have not ſome grievous actions *gainft their wives, 
Rhad. My lord, if Rhadamant might counſel you, 

Your grace ſhould ſend ſome one into the world, 

That might make proof if it be true or no. 


Call in jr to.me preſently. 
” One of the furies goes for Belphagor. 
He is the fitteſt that I know in hell e 
To undertake a task of ſuch import, 
For he is patient, mild, and pitiful: | 
| 6 | Humours 


Rob'd me, and with him ſtole away my wife. * | 


Pluto. And wiſely haſt thou counſell'd Rhadamant, 
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pa 5 FEES Belpbagor.] 1 „ 
And here he comes; Belphagor, ſo it 1s, 
We in our awful ſynod have decreed, 
pon occaſions to ourſelves beſt known) ws 
That thou from hence ſhall go into the world, 1 
And take upon thee the ſhape of a man; 
in which eſtate thou ſhalt be married: 
Chooſe thee a wife that beſt may pleaſe thyſelf, 
And live with her a twelvemonth and a day; 
Thou ſhalt be ſubje& unto human chance | 
So far as common wit cannot relieve thee 3 
Thou ſhalt of us receive ten thouſand pounds, 
Sufficient ſtock to uſe for thy increaſe : 
But whatſoever happens in that time, 
Look not from us for ſuccour or relief ; | 
This ſhalt thou do, and when the time's expired, 
Bring word to us what thou haſt ſeen and done. 
Bel. With all my heart, my lord, I am content, 
So I may have my ſervant Akercock 
To wait upon me as if he were my man, 
That he may witneſs likewiſe what 1s done. 
Pluso. We are contented, he ſhall go with thee. 
Minos. But what mean time decrees your majeſty 
Of poor Malbecco ? | | 
Pluto, He ſhall reſt with us 
Until Belphagor do return again, 
And as he finds, fo will we give his doom. 
Come let us go and ſet our ſpyal forth, 
Who for a time muſt make experiment, 
If hell be not on earth, as well as here. [ Exeunt. 
IL thunders and lightens ; the devils go forth ; Dunſtan 
riſing, runneth about the lage, laying about him with 
his ftaff. 
St, Dunft, Satan avaunt ! thou art man's enemy, 
Thou ſhalt not live amongſt us ſo unſeen, 
So to betray us to the prince of darkneſs: 
Satan avaunt ! I do conjure thee hence. 
What.dream'ſt thou, Dunſtan ? yea I dream'd indeed. 
Muſt then the devil come into the world? —_ 
u 
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Such is belike the infernal king's decre:; a 

Well, be it ſo ; for Dunſtan is content. 
Mark well the proceſs of the devil's diſguiſe, ( 
Who happily may learn you to be wile. i 
Women beware ; and make your bargains well, 

The devil, to chuſe a wife, is come from hell, [ Zit 


» * 
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Actus primus, Scena ſecunda. 
Enter Morgan earl of London, Lacy earl of Kent, it), 
| Miles Forreſt. | 
Mor. MI lord of Kent, your honour knows my mind, 

That ever has, and ſtill does honour you, 
Accounting it my daughter's happineſs, 
(Amidft her other infelicities) _ 
"That you vouchſafe to love her as you do: 
How gladly I would grant your lordſhip's ſuit 
The heavens can witneſs, which, with ruthleſs ears 
Have often heard my yet unpitied plaints; 
And could I find ſome means for her recovery, 
None but yourſelf ſhould have her to your wife. 
Lacy. My lord of London, now long time it is 

Since Lacy firſt was ſuitor to your daughter, 
The faireſt Honorea ; in whoſe eyes 
Honour itſelf in love's ſweet boſom lies: 
What ſhall we ſay, or ſeem to ftrive with heaven, 
Who ſpeechleſs ſent her firft into the world ? 
In vain it is for us to think to looſe 
That which by nature's ſelf we ſee is bound: 
Her beauty, with her other virtues join'd, 
Are gifts ſufficient, tho* ſhe want a tongue; 
And ſome will count it virtue in a woman 
Still to be bound to unoffending ſilence; 
Tho? I could wiſh with half of all my lands, 


That the could ſpeak : but ſince it may not be, 
*I'were vain to impriſon beauty with her ſpeech, 


Fir, 
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Fer. Have you not heard, my lords, the wondrous 
me 7 Fw od | . 
Of holy Dunſtan, abbot of Glaſſenbury? 
What miracles he hath atchieved of late; 
And how the rood of Dovercot did ſpeak, 
Confirming his opinion to be true; 
And how the holy conſiſtory fell, | 
With all the monks that were aſſembled there, 
Giving one beam whereon this Dunſtan fate ; 
And other more ſuch miracles as theſe. 
They ſay he is of ſuch religious life, 
That angels often uſe to talk with him, 
And tell to him the ſecrets of the heavens. 
No queſtion, if your honours would but try, 

He could procure my. lady for to ſpeak, | 
Mor. Believe me, Forreſt, thou haſt well adviſed, 
For J have heard of late much talk of him. | 
Lacy. Is not that Dunſtan he, who check'd the king 

About his privy dealing with the nun, 
And made him to do penance for the fault? : 
Man. The fame is he, for whom I ſtreight will ſend, - 
Miles Forreſt ſhall in poſt to Glaſſenbury, a 
And gently pray the abbot for my ſake 
To come to London; ſure I hope the heavens 
Have ordaind Dunſtan to do Morgan good, 
Lacy. Let us difpatch him thither preſently ; * 
For I myſelf will ſtay for his return, 
And fee ſome end or other ere I go. 5 
Mor. Come then, lord Lacy; Forreſt, come away. 
; | [ Exeunt, 
F | 


ys. 
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f Actus | primus, Scena tertia, 


Enter Belphagor attired like a phyſician . Alercocl, his 
man, ina tawny coat. | 


Bel. OW is Belphagor, an incarnate devil, 
Come to the earth to ſeek him out a dame: 
Hell be my ſpeed ! and fo, I hope, it will. 
In lovely London are we here arrived, | 
Whereas I hear the earl hath a fair daughter 
So full of virtue, and ſoft modeſty, 
That yet ſhe never gave a man foul word. 
Ak. Marry, indeed, they ſay ſhe cannot ſpeak, 
Bel. For this cauſe have I taken this diſguiſe, 
And will profeſs me a phyſician, - 
Come up on purpoſe for to cure the lady ; 
Marry, no way ſhall bind me but herſelf; 
And ſhe I do intend ſhall be my wife. 
Ak. But, maſter, tell me one thing by the way 
Do you not mean that I ſhall marry too? 3 
Bel. No, Akercock, thou ſhalt be ſtill unwed ; 
For if they be as bad as is reported, 

One wife will be enough to tire us both. | 
Ak. O, then you mean that I ſhall now and then 
Have, as it were, a courſe at baſe with her. | 

Bel. Not ſo, not ſo ; that's one of marriage plagues, 
Which I muſt ſeek to ſhun amongſt the reſt, I 
And live in ſweet contentment with my wife; 
That when I back again return to hell 
All women may be bound to reverence me, 
For ſaving of their credits, as I will. ; 
But who comes here ? [ Enter capt. Clinton. 
Un. This needs muſt tickle Muſgrave to the quick, 
And ftretch his heart-ſtrings farther by an inch, 
That Lacy muſt be married to his love ; 

And by that match my market is near mar'd, 


For | 


-” 


ror Mariana, whom I moſt affect; 
But I muſt caſt about by ſome device 

o help myſelf, and to prevent the earl. 

gel. This fellow fitly comes to meet with me, 
Who ſeems to be acquainted with the earl. 
Good fortune guide you, fir, 

Clint. As much to you, 

Bel. Might I intreat a favour at your hands? 

(li. What's that? 

Bel. I am a ſtranger here in England, ſir; 
Brought from my native home, upon report g 
That the earl's daughter wants the uſe of ſpeech; 
[ have been practiſed in ſuch cures ere now, 7, 
And willingly would try my skill on her. 
Let me requeſt you ſo to favour me, 
As to dire& me to her father's houſe. 5 

Cli. With all my heart, and welcome ſhall you be 
To that good earl, who mourns his daughter's want; 
But they have for a holy abbot ſent, 
Who can, men ſay, do many miracles, ä 
In hope that he will work this wond'rous cure. 

Bel. Whate' er he be, I know tis paſt his skill; 
Nor any in the world, beſides myſelf, 
Did ever ſound the depth of that device. 


4. 


his 
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Enter Muſgrawe. | 
Clin. Muſgrave, well met; I needs muſt ſpeak with 
ou. „ 
Mug. I came to ſeek you. 
Clin. Tarry you a while. 
Shall J intreat you, fir, to walk before 
With this ſame gentleman? I'll overtake you. 


This is the news; the earl of Kent is come, 
And in all haſte the marriage muſt be made. 
Your lady weeps, and knows not what to do 
ut hopes that you will work ſome means or other 
To ſtop the croſs proceedings of the earl. | 
ag. Alas, poor Clinton, what can Muſgrave do? 
| 9 Unleſs 
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Unleſs I ſhould by ſtealth convey her thence ; 
On which a thouſand dangers do depend.” , _ 
Clin. Well, to be brief, becauſe J cannot ſtay, 
Thus ftands the caſe, if you will promiſe me, 
To work your cozen Marian to be mine; 
I'll ſo deviſe that you ſhall purchaſe her; 
And therefore tell me if you like the match? 
Muſg. With all my heart, fir, yea and thank you 
too. | 
Clin. Then ſay no more, but leave the reſt to me, 
For I have plotted how it ſhall be done ; 
I muſt go follow yon fair gentleman, | 
On whom I build my hopes. Muſgrave, adieu. 
' Muſs. Clinton, farewel ; I'll wiſh thee good ſuccek, 
; | | [ Excunt, 


* 
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Actus ſecundus, Scena prima. 


Enter Morgan, Lacy, Dunſtan, Forreſt, Honorea, 
Marian. 15 
Mor. =, holy man, to whom the higher powers 
Have given the gift of cures beyond conceit, 
Welcome thou art unto earl Morgan's houſe; 
The houſe of ſorrow yet, unleſs by thee 
Our joys may ſpring anew ; which, if they do, 
Reward and preiſe ſtall both attend on thee. 
Lacy. And we will ever reverence thy name, 
Making the chronicles to ſpeak thy praiſe ; 
80 Honorea may but have her ſpeech. 
Dunſt. My lords, you know the hallowed gift cf 
tongues _ TT 
Comes from the ſelf-ſame power that gives us breath; 
He binds and looſeth them at his diſpoſe ; 
And in his name will Dunſtan undertake 
To work this cure upon fair Honorea. 
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Hang there, my harp, my ſolitary muſe, 
Companion of my contemplation, | 
[ He hangs his harp on the wall. 
And, lady, kneel with me upon the earth, 
That both our prayers may aſcend to heaven. | 
[They kneel down 3 then enters Clinton, with Belphagor, 
terming himſelf Caſtiliano, and Akercock, as 
Robin Goodfellow. 
Clin. So ſhall you do the lady a good turn, 
And bind both him and me to you for ever. 
el. J have determin'd what I mean to do. 
Clin, Here be the earls, and with them i is the friar, 
Bel. What is he praying ? 
(li. So methinks he is; 
Pat P11 diſturb him. By your leave, my lords, | 
Here is a ſtranger from beyond the ſeas 
Will undertake to cure your lordſhip's daughter. 
Mor. The holy abbot is about the cure. 
Bel. Yea, but, my lord, he'll never finiſh it. 
Mor. How canſt thou tell? what countryman art 
thou? 
Bel. T am by birth, my lord, a Spaniard born, 
And by deſcent came of a noble honſe ; 
Though for the love I bear to ſecret arts, 
I never car'd to ſeek for vain eſtate, 
Vet by my skill I have increas'd my wealth, 
{ name Caſtiliano, and my birth 
No baſer than the beſt blood of Caſtile. 
Hearing your daughter's ſtrange infirmity, 
Join'd with ſuch matchleſs beauty and rare virtue, 
I cr ad the ſeas on purpoſe for her good. | 
Dung. Fond man, preſuming on thy weaker skill, 
That think'ſt by art to over-rule the heavens ; 
Thou know'ſt not what it is thou undertak'ſt. 
No, no, my lord, your daughter muft be cur'd 
By falling, prayer, and religious works; 
Myſelf for her will ſing a ſolemn mals, 
And give her three ſips of the holy chalice, 
and turn my beads with aves and with creeds ; 
and thus, my lord, your daughter mult be help'd. 
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My lord, my lord, here's church - work for an age! 
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| Caf. Zounds, what a prating keeps the bald. pate frix 


Tuſh, I will cure her in a minute's ſpac, f 
That ſhe ſhall ſpeak as plain as you or J. 
5 harp ſounds on the wall.} 
For. Hark, hark, my lord, the holy abbot's hayp 
Sounds by itſelf ſo hanging on the wall! 
Dunſt, Unhallowed man, that ſcorn'ſt the ſacred 
read, „ | | 
Hark how the teſtimony of my truth | 
Sounds heavenly muſic with an angel's hand, 
To teſtify Dunſtan's integrity, ' ( 
And prove thy active boaſt of no effect. 0 j 
Ca/. Tuſh, fir, that muſic was to welcome me ! T 
The harp hath got another maſter now; C 
A 


I warrant you, twill never tune you more. 


Dun. Who ſhould be maſter of my harp but I? WW H 

Ca/. Try then what ſervice it will do for you. A 

[He tries to play, but cannot.) N 

Dunſt. Thou art ſome ſorcerer or necromancer, - Le 
Who by thy ſpells doſt hold theſe holy firings. 

Caf. Cannot your holineſs unbind the bonds ? Pr. 

Then, I perceive, my skill is moſt of force: Da 


You ſee, my lord, the abbot is but weak ; 
J am the man muſt do your daughter good. | 
Mor. What wilt thou ask for to work thy cure? 

Caſ. That without which I will not do the cure; 
Herſelf to be my wife, for which intent 
I came from Spain; then if ſhe ſhall be mine, 

Say ſo, or keep her elſe for ever dumb. 

Mor. The earl of Kent, mine honourable friend, 
Hath to my daughter been a ſuitor long ; a 
And much it would diſpleaſe both her and him 
To be prevented of their wiſhed love: ; 

Ask what thou wilt beſide, and I will grant it. 

C4. Alas, my lord, what ſhould the crazy earl 

Do with ſo young a virgin as your daughter? 

I dare ſtand to her choice *twixt him and me. 

Lacy. And I will pawn mine earldom with my love, 
And loſe them both, if I loſe Honorea. Go 


i 
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% A match, my lords, we'll ſtand, unto the choice. 
Mor. I am contented, if the earl be pleaſed. 
Lacy. I were not worthy of her did I doubt. 

This is the match, my lord, before I work; 

If ſhe refuſe the earl, ſhe muſt be mine. 

Mor. It is. . | 


[One brings him a cup of wine, he firains the juice of 
| the herb into it.] 

Ca/. Now ſhall your lordſhips ſee a Spaniard's skill, 
Who from the plains of new America $52 
Can find out ſacred ſimples of eſteem Mo 
To bind, and unbind nature's ſtrongeſt powers: | 
This herb, which mortal men have ſeldom found, 
Can I with eaſe procure me when ] liſt ; | 
And by this juice ſhall Honorea ſpeak ; 
Here, lady, drink the freedom of thy heart, ; 
And may it teach thee long to call me love. [ She drinks. 
Now lovely Honorea, thou art free, | 
Let thy celeſtial voice make choice of me. 

Hon. Baſe alien] mercenary fugitive ! | 
Preſumptuous Spaniard ! that with ſhameleſs pride 
Dar'ſt ask an Engliſh lady for thy wife, 
I ſcorn my ſlave ſhould honour thee ſo much ; 
And for myſelf, I like myſelf the worſe a 
That thou dar'ſt hope the gaining of my love. 


Go, get thee gone, the ſhame of my eſteem, 
And fee 


k ſome drudge that may be like thyſelf ! 
Put as for you, good earl of Kent, . | 
Methinks your lordſhip, being of theſe years, 
Should be paſt dreaming of a ſecond wife. 
ty, fy, my lord! ”tis luſt in doting age; 
1 will not patronize ſo foul a fin. 
fn old man dote on youth! *tis monſtrous ; 
Go home, go home, and reſt your weary head: 
were pity ſuch a brow ſhould learn to bud. 
and laſtly unto you, my lord, and father, 
Your love to me is too much overſeen, 
That in your care and counſel ſhould deviſe, 
To tie your daughter's choice to two ſuch grooms. 
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You? may elect for me, but Tn dipoſe 
And fit myſelf far better than bot thoſe z 09! dens 730 
And ſo I will conclude ; you, as you pleaſe.” Q Hola! 
[Exit Honored in 4 1% 
Rob. Call you this Wag d of-a woman ſpeak? | 
I think they all wiſh ſhe were dumb again. 
Cat. How now, my lord, what are you in a web 
© Lacy. I would to God her tongue were tied again, 
Caft. Ay marry, fir, but that's another "I 21 
The devil cannot tie a woman's tongue; 
I would the friar could do that with his beads. 
But *tis no matter, you, my lord, have So! 
If ſhe refuſe the earl, ſhe ſhould be mine. | | 
Mor. Win her, and wear her, man, with all my heart] | 
Caſt. Oh! I'll haunt her, till I make her ſtoop ; | 
Come, come, my lord, this was to try her voice, 
Let's in and court her ; one of us ſpeed. f 
Rob. Happy man be his dole that miſſeth her, bi t 
Dun ft. My weaker ſenſes cannot Nr An ( 
The means this ſtranger us'd to make her ſpeak ; -- | 
'There is ſome ſecret myſtery therein, 
Conceal'd from Dunſtan, which the heavens bevel,” 
That I may ſcourge this bold blaſpheming man, 
Who holds religious works of little worth. | 
Exeunt; manent Clinton and Forre, 
For. Now, captain Clinton, what think you of me! 
Clin. Methinks, as yet, the jeſt holds pretty well; j 
The one hath taught 8 to deny himſelf, 
The other woo'd ſo long he cannot ſpeed, 
For. 'This news will pleaſe young Muſgrave: 
Clin. Marry will it, 
And I will haſten to acquaint him with them, 
Come let's away. © [Excl 


Enter parſon Shorthouſe, FAY Grim as tler 
Grim. No, Mr. Parſon, grief hath made my heat 
and me a pair of balance, as heavy as lead; ever 
night I dream I am a town top, and that I am whipt 
up and down with the ſcourge-ſtick of love, and the 
wetal of affection; and when I in I find 707 
5 


1. 
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fark naked, and as cold as a ſtone ; now. judge how I 
am tumbled and roft 3 poor Grim the collier * with 
himſelf burnt up amongſt his coals. 4 

Short. O Grim, be wiſe, dream not of bie! - 
Thy ſorrows cannot fancy. move ;/ |» + » 

If W love thee, love her again; 1 a 
If not, thy kindneſs then refrain. 

Grim. I am not $Kkill'd. i in your rhyming, Mr. Parſon 3 
but that which is bred in the fleſh will never come out 
of the bone; I have ſeen, as much as another man; m 
travel ſhould teach me; there's neyer a day in the wee 
but I carry coals from Croydon to London; and nogv 
when I riſe in the morning to harneſs my horſes, and 
load my, cart, methinks I haye a taylor ſowing ſtitches 
in my heart: when I am driving my cart, my heart 
that wanders one way, my eyes they leer another, my 
feet they lead me I know not whither, but now and 
then into a ſlough over head and ears; ſo that poor 
Grim, that before was over ſhoes in love, is now over 
head and ears in dirt and mire. 

Short. Well, Grim, my counſel ſhall "4" | 
To help thee, but in any wiſe _ = , 
Be rul'd by me, and thou ſhalt ſee, ; 

As thou lov'ſt her, the ſhall love thee. 

Grim. A lard! but do you think that will be fo ? I 
ſhould laugh till I tickle to ſee that day, and forſwear 
ep all the next night after 3 Ooh Mr. Parſon, I am ſo 
halter'd in affection, that I may tell you in ſecret, here's 
no body elſe hears me, I take no care how I fill my 
ſacks ; every time I come to London my Coals are found 
faulty; I have been five times pilloried, my coais given 
to the poor, and my ſacks burat before my face. It 
were a ſhame to ſpeak this ; but trath will come to light ; 
O 7can thou hait thrown the coal-duſt of thy love into 
my eyes, and ſtricken me quite blind. 

Hort. Now afore God the Collier chuſeth well 3 
For beauty, Jug, doth bear away the bell? 

And I love her ; then Collier thou muſt mils, 


For parſon Shorthoſe vows, Jug ſhill be his. 
M2. | But 


8 
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But hear'ſt thou, Grim, I have that in my head 
To plot that how- thou ſhalt the maiden wed. 

Grim. But are you ſure you have that in your head? 
O for a hammer to knock that out I One blow / at your 
pate would lay all ben to me, and _ a vi 
as you. | 
| 3 Think: ſt chou I do ſo ae look 

For nothing on my learned tg et Sele 
As that I cannot work the feat? 

I warrant I Il the miller cheat; a 
And make Jug thine, in ſpite of him 
Will this content thee, neighbour Grim? 

Grim. Content me! ay, and fo highly, that if — 
do this feat for me, you hire me to you as one hireth 
an ox or an aſs: to uſe, to ride, to ſpur, or any thing; 
yours to demand, miſerable Grim ! Joan's handmaid 
for ſo I have called myſelf, ever ſince aſl ae bi, 
when ſhe gave me her hand to kiſs. 

Short. Well, let's away; and in all dale, 

About it ere the day be paſt 3 7 
And ever after, if thou haſt her. 
Acknowledge me to be thy maſter. 

Grim. I wool, fir ; come, let's away, the beſt drink; in 

Croydon's yours; J have it for a, even a dozen oſ 


Jugs, to Jug's health. pens both, 
Mb T] 
Enter ef Morgan, r Lacy, Mariana. | Ye 
Morg. My lord of Kent, the latter motion M. 
Doth bind me to you in a higher degree 1) 
Than all thoſe many favours gone before; a 

And now the iſſue of my help relies 

Only on Mariana's gentleneſs, | Bu 
Who, if ſhe will, in ſuch a common good, 
Put to her helping hand, the match is made. Let 
Lacy. You need not make a'doubt of Marian, 3 A 1 
Whoſe love unto her lady were enough, 8 ( 
Beſides her cozen's and her own conſent, + = 
Jo move her to a greater thing than this. . Her 
Mar. My lords, if ought there be in Marian, The 


That may or pleaſure you, or profit her, 


Ye 


Gain th Gill Crpen, 6 


Ye ſhall not need to doubt of my conſent. 
Mor. Gramercy,” Marian; and indeed the: thing * 
Is, in itſelf, a matter of no moment, 2 5 3 
If it be weigh'd aright; and therefore this, cf 
Thou know'ſt the bargain / twixt me and the gi HET 
Concerning marriage with my only daughter, 
Whom I determined that my lord of Rent 
Should have eſpouſed; but I 4 av her, mind 
Is only ſet upon thy couſin Muſgrave, 
And in her marriage to ufe confraint 
Were bootleſs ; therefore thus we have deviſed, 
Lord Lacy is content to looſe his part, 
And to reſign his title to young Muſgrave. 
Bat now the doctor will not yield his right; 
Thus we. determine to beguile his hopes 3 _ 
Thou ſhalt this night be brought unto his bed, 
Inſtead of her, and he ſhall marry thee ; 
Muſgrave ſhall have my daughter, ſhe her will, 
And ſo ſhall all things fort to our content. 
Lacy. And this thou ſhalt be ſure of, Marian, 
The doctor's wealth will keep thee royally ; 3 | 
Belides, thou ſhalt be ever near thy friends, 
That will not ſee thee wrong' d by any man. 
Say then wilt thou reſolve to marry him? | 
Mar. My lords, you know I am but young; 
The doctor: 5 fit for one of riper years; 
Vet, in regard of Honorea's good, 
My couſin's profit, and all your contents, 
I yield myſelf to be the doctor's wife. 


Mor. * Tis kindly ſpoken, gentle Marian, 
[Enter CN giliano. 


— 


But here the doctor comes. 

Lacy. Then I'll away, | is 
Leit he ſuſpe& ought by my being here. [Exit. 

Mor. Do, and let me alone to cloſe with him. 

Caſt. May he ne'er ſpeak that makes a woman os! | 
She talks now ſure for all the time that's paſt. 1 
Her tongue is like a ſcare- crow in a tree, 
That clatters ſtill with every puff of wind. 


| have ſo haunted her from place to place, 
| M 3 About 
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About the hall, from thence into the Pale, 
Up to the chamber, down into the garden 
** ſtill ſhe rails, and chafes, and ſcolds,” AL af 2 Wag 


As if it were the ſeſſions day i in hell. "EY 0 5 a1 
; Vet will J haunt her with an open en 47 8 
And never leave her till I force her love me. 


Mor. Now, maſter doctor; what, a r of no? 

Cafe. A match, quoth you? I think the devil himſelf 
Cannot match. her; for if he could, I ſhould. ' + 
Mor. Well, be content; tis I muſt work the mean, 
To make her Yield whether ſhe will or no. 

My lord of Kent 1s 2 hence in a chafe, 
And now I purpoſe that ſhe ſhall be yours; 
Yet to herſelf unknown; for ſhe ſhall think 
That Muſgrave is the man, but it ſhall be you, 
Seem you ſtill diſcontented, and no more. 
Go, Mariana, call thy miſtreſs hither. - 
Now when ſhe comes, difſemble what you know, 
And go away, as if you car'd not r her; OE 
So will me the ſooner be brought into it. 
5 ae Mariana | 
| cab. My lend I thank you for your honeſt care; 
Ard, as I may, will ſtudy ro requite it. 
Enter Honorea and Mariana, 
But here your daughter comes: no, nd, my lord, 
Tis not for favour J regard, nor her, 
Your promiſe. *tis 1 ech which I'll have; ; 
It was my. bargain. No man elſe ſhould have her; 
Not that I love her, but I'll not be wrong d 
By — & cob my lord, and fo I leave you. [ Exit Co | 
| e's paſſing cunning to deceive himſelf, 
Hes all the better for the atter ſport. 

Hon. Sir, did you fend for me? 

"Mor. Honor ea, for thee. : 
Aad this it is, howe'er unworthily | ; 
I have beftowed my love fo long upon thee, 2 , 
That wilt ſo manifeſtly contradiQ me; 
Yet, chat thou may'it perceive how I eiteem thee, ) 
I make thyſelf the guardian of thy love, | 


That thine own fancy may male choice for thee ; : 
I have 


8 rn 


os , zwmwtp@}l} town, 
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have perſuaded, wich mp lord of Kent, „ 
To leave to love thee. . Now the peeviſh doctor ode 
Swears, that his re he will ne'er refign'; | dens 9 5 JU 
Therefore we mu rin bak 


by policy deceive him 


He ſhall ſuppoſe, he heth this night with thee's” = 
But; Mariana ſhall fupply thy room; inn 


And thou with Muſgraye, in another chamber, 
Shalt ſecretly be lodg'd: when this is done, 
'T'will be too late to call that back again; 

So ſhalt thou have thy mind, and he a wife. 
Hon. But wilt thou, Mariana, yield to this? 
Mar. For your ſake, lady, I will undertake 4 12h 

Hin. Gramercy, Marian ; and my noble father, 

Now I acknowledge that indeed you love me. 
Mor. Wee more words, but be you both pre: 

The night Jegantl on; and I have ſent in ſecret 

For Muſgrave, that he may be brought unſeen, "= 

To hide ſuſpicion from their jealous eyes. 
Hon. I warrant you ; come, Marian, let us go. 

| eee, es: Of NE 

Mor. And then my lord of Kent ſhall be my ſon. 

Should 1 go wed my daughter to a boy? 

No, no, young girls muſt have their wills reſtrain'd ; 

For if the rule be theirs, all runs to nought. [ Exit, 


Enter Clack the miller, with Joan. 5 
Clack. Be not, Jug, as a man would ſay, finer than 
five-pence ; or more proud than a peacock ; that is, to 
ſeem to ſcorn to call in at Clack's mill, as you paſs ove! 
the bridge. There be as good wenches as yet be gla 
to pay me toll. ß 
Joan. Like enough, Clack ; T had as live they as 3 | 
and a great deal rather too. You that take toll of ſo 
many maids, ſhall never toll me after you. Oh god, 
what a dangerous thing it is but to peep onee into love ! 
I was never ſo haunted with my harveit-work as I am 
with love*s paſſions. 5 Os ns 
Clack. Ay but, Joan, bear old proverbs in you 
memory, ſoft and fair; now, fir, if you make too 9980 
| M 4 haſte 
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haſte to. fall foul, ay, and that upon a foul e too: 


there fades the flower of all Croydon. Tell me pu 


this 3 is not Clack the Diller, AS - 
the collier? ds 275. EPS: v7, 
Foan. Alas, 1 e. no difference 3 in names; 5 a) | 
Jo make a maid, or chooſe, or to refuſe, . 1 
Clack.” You were beſt to ſay no, nor in men neither. 
Well, I'll be ſworn I have; But I have no reaſon to tell 
you fo much, . that care, ſo litt'e for me; yet hark. 


Gee porſor genie. 


Grim... O, Mr. parſon, there he ſtands like a ſcare. 
crow, to drive me away from her that ſticks as cloſe to 
my heart as my ſhirt to my back, or my hoſe to my 
heel. O, Mr. parſon Short hoſe, Grim is but a man as 
another man is. Colliers have but lives as other men 
have. All is gone, if ſhe go from me; Grim is no body 
without her. My heart is in my mouth; my mouth is 
in my hand; my hand threatens vengeance againſt the 
miller; as it were a beadle with a Whip 2 in his hand, tri- 
umphing o'er a beggar's back. 

Short. Be filent, Grim; ſtand cloſe, and ſee ; ; 

So ſhall-we know how all things be. 

Gim. In wiſdom I am appeas'd, but i in anger I bol 
As it were a raſher upon the coals. 5 

Jou. I'll not deipiſe the trades ye either have; 


Vet Grim, the collier, may, if he be wile, 


Live even as merry as the day is long; 
For, in my judgment, in his mean eltate 
Conſiſts as much content, as in more wealth. 
Grim. O, Mr. parſon, write down this ſweet ſaying 
of her in Grim's commendations. She hath made my 
heart leap like a hobby-horſe! O, Joan, this ſpeech of 
thine will I carry with me even to my grave. 

Short. Be filent then. 

Clack, Well then, I perceive you mean to lead your 


| life in a coalpit, like one of the devil's drudges ; and 


have your face look like the outward fide of an el iron 


Pot. or a blacking . 
Grim, 
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Grim. He calleth my trade into queſtion; 1 cannot 


forbear him. 3-109) RA; Bag VS: en en Of ee 
Short. Nay, chen y poi all, | neighbour Grim 1 1 

warrant you ſhe will anſwer him wy 
Joan. What I intend I am not bound to be 

To thee, nor any other but my mother,, 

To whom in duty I ſubmit myſelf ; r e.E 


Yet this I tell thee, though my birth be mean, 
My honeſt virtuous life ſhall help to mend 1 its 
And if J marry any in all this life, * HOT 
He ſhall ſay boldly, he hath an honeſt WY | 
Grim, O that it were my fortune to light upon her, 

on condition my horſes were dead, and my cart broken, 
and I bound to carry coals as long as I live from Croy- 
don to London on my bare ſhoulders ! Mr. Parſon, the 
fleſh is frail 5 he ſhall tempt her no longer; ſhe is but 
weak, and he is the ſtronger ; I'll upon him. Miller, 
thoa art my neighbour ; and therein charity holds my 
hands; but methinks yon, having a water-gap of your 
own, you may do as other millers do, grind your griſt 
at home, knock your coggs into your own mill; ) 
mall not cogg with her. She doth diſcry thee 3 and 1 
defy thee, to a mortal fight 5 and fo, miller, good 
Ni ght. And now, ſweet Joan, be it openly known thou 
art my own. 

Clack. Well, Grim, finee thou art ſo collier like cho- 
lei 

G-im. Miller, I will not be mealy mouth d. 
Cilach. PI give thee the fewer words now, dent; 
the next time we meet Tl pay thee all in dry blows. 

Carry coals at a collier's hands! if I do, let my mill be 
diown'd up in water, and I hang'd in the roof. 

Joan. And if thou lov'ſt me, Grim, forbear 1 
now. 

Grim, If T love thee ! doſt thou doubt of that? nay, 
rip me up, and look into my heart, and thou ſhalt ſee 
thy own face pictured there as plainly as in the proadeft 
looking-glaſs in all Croydon; if 1 love thee ! then tears: 
guſh out, and ſhew my love. 

Clack, What, Mr. Parſon, are you there? you re- 
"ME Þ member 


; 6 #7 $1 5 2 
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member, you. pen 2 to win 72 for my own wearing? 
Short. I warrant thee, Clack; but wow began le 
me to work that here alone. 425 

Clact. Well, farewel, Mr. dier les be trae whe 
you are troſted, ... - | [Exit Clack 

Short. She ſhall be neither his nor thine, uh 
For I intend to make her mine. 

Grim. If · I love thee, Joan ! Thoſe very ME Es are-a 
purgation to me. You ſhall ſee deſperation in my face, 
and death marching in my very -countenance, If I love! 

Short. What, Grim, hath grief * chee at lat? 
Are all thy joys overcaſt 2 _ 1 OT At 
Is Joan in place, and thou ſo fad ! 197 
Her preſence, man, ſhould make thee glad. 5 
Joan. Good Mr. parſon, twas no fault of mine; 
He takes occaſion where there none was given. 

J will not blab unto the world, my loc-“e 
1 owe to him, and ſhall do whilſt I lire. {id 

- Crim., Well, Joan, without all ifs or ands, e: perſeſe, 
a-perſeſe, or tittle- tat: les ia the world, I do love thee 
and ſo much, that in thy abſence I cry when I ſee thee, 
and rejoice with my very heart when'I Cannot behold 
ae 
Sport. No Joabt. no doubt, thou lovꝰſt Yon well, 
But liſten now to what I tell, 

Since ye are both ſo well agreed, 

1 wiſh you make more haſte than ſpeed. 
To morrow is Holy-rood day, 
When all a nutting take their way; 
Within the wood a cloſe doth ſtand, 
Incompaſs'd round on either hand 

With trees and buſhes ; there will I 
Diſpatch your marriage preſently. 

Grim. O, Mr, Parſon, your deviſing pate hath bleſs 
me for ever; Joan, we'll have that ſo; the ſhorter the 
work, the ſweeter. | 

Joan. And if my mother give but her conſent, 

My abſence ſhall in no caſe hinder it. 
Grim. She! quotha, ſhe is mine already ; we'll to her 


Preſently. Mr. Parſon, 'fis a match; we'll * 
| oy, 
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Now, miller, do I gs beyond. you; I have ſtripp'd him 

of the wench, as F cook would ſtrip an del out of her 

skin, or a pudding out of the cafe thereof; now I talk 

of a pudding, O tis my only ſood, I am an old dog at 

it; date 00 let us away, Pl} pudding you. N 
Short. Well, if my fortune luckily n 

As you ſhall cozen him, I'll cozen you. [Exeunt, 


Enter Caftilians' at one 2 avith Merians, Earl Lary « at 
aK another door avith Honorea. 
Caſt. Come, lovely Honorea, bright as * 
As came Alemena from her ſacred bed, 
With Jupiter, ſhap'd like Awphitrion ; ; 
So ſhow my love. 
Hon. My love! whom have we here! Sweet: Mak 
grave! but alas I am betray' d | | 
Caſt. Thou art my love ? 
Lacy. No, mine | 
Hon, Nor yours, nor yours; 3 
But Muſgrave's love: O, Muſgrave, where art thou ? 
Lacy. Be not diſpleas d, my dear; give me thy hand. 
Hon. Thy hand, falſe Earl! nor dad nor heart of 
mine : 
Cou'd'ſt thou thus cunningly deceive my hopes? oi q 
And could my father give conſent thereto ? 
Well, neither he, nor thou, ſhalt force my love. 
C oft 'Tis I, fair Honorea, am thy love: | 


ed 


Forſake the worthleſs earl, give me thy hgancg. 
Mar. Whoſe hand would you have, fir ? this hand is 
mine, 


Lad mine is yours; then keep you to your own : 

Yet are you mine, fir, and I mean to keep you. | 

What, do you think to ſhake me off ſo ſoon ? 

No, gentle huſband, now tis too late; | 

You ſhould have look” d before you came to bed. & 


Enter Robin Goodfellow with his maſter”s gown: 
Rob, Many good morrows to my gentle maker, 
And my new v Silttels, God give you both joy; 

What ſay you to your ſr this cold ning #5 


C:ft.- 


051 Robin, 1 ene dee e ee 125 nt; 
Rob. How, maſter, caſt, away upon a wife? 

ny Caft. Yea, Robin, caſt AWay upon a wife. 03 51 10. © 

Rob. Caſt her away then, maſter, can you not?? | 
Mar. No, ſir, he cannot, nor he ſhall not do it. 

— Why, how Ow your 1 am 11 vou a are ona 

Mar. Yes, "i I am your miſtreſs, as it falls. 

. Rob. As it falls, quoth ye, marry a foul fall is it. 
Mar. Baſe raſeal, doſt thou ſay that I-am foul? 
Rob. No; it was foul play for him to fall upon you, 


Mar. How know you that he fell? were you ſo nig! 


She giveth Robin a box on the car.] 
Rob, Maſs, it ſhould ſeem it was he that fell if any; 
-For you, methinks, - are of a mounting nature: 
What, at my ears at firſt! a good beginning. 


Lacy. My dear delight, why doſt 3 lain ty 


| cheeks, 
Thoſe roſy beds, with this unſeemly dew? 
Shake off thoſe tears, that now untimely fall ; 
And ſmile on me, that am thy ſummer's j joy. 
Hon. Hapleſs am I to Joſe ſo ſweet a "— 
Thus to obtain a weary liberty. 
Happy had I been ſo to have remain d, . 
Of which eſtate I ne'er ſhould have complain? 
Rob. Whoop, whoo! more marriages ! and all of a 
fort ; happy are they, I ſee, that live without them; if 
this be the deen, what will be the ending? 90 


F to them rjerd An and Dunſtan. 
Mor. Look, Dunſtan, where they be's ; 2 8 10 
doubt: 
Try if thou canſt work reconciliation. | 
Caft. My lord, I challenge you of breach of promiſe 
And claim your daughter here to be my wife. 
Lacy. Your claim is nought, ſir; ſhe is mine Wes 
Han. Your claim is nought, fir ; I am none of yours. 
Mar. Your claim is here, fir ; Marian is yours. 
What, huſband, newly married, and mconſtant ! 
Greed we ſo well together all this night, 
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And muſt we now fall out ? for ſhame, 7 . i 


A man of your years, and be ſo unſt 7 ol sar 

Come come away, there may no otli be; * 3 

I will have vou therefore you ſhall have "I IA. 
Reb. This is the braveſt country in the RN : 

Where men get wives whether they will or no ;- . 

I trow e'er long ſome wench will challenge m. 
Ca. Oh! is not this a goodly n : 

1 muſt have her, becauſe ſhe will have me? * 
Dunſt. Ladies and gentlemen, hear Dunſtan alk 
Marriage, no doubt, is ordain'd by nc n ET. 

Is ſacred 3 not to be, by vam affect. 
Turn'd to the idle hamòurs of mens brains: 
Beſides, for you, my lady Honorea, 
Your duty binds yon to obey your father; 43 
Who better knows what fits you than yourſelf; 
And 'twere, in you, great folly to neglect 
The earl's great love, whereof you are anno, 
Should you but ſeem offended with the match; 
Therefore ſubmit yourſelf to make amends; 
For ' tis your fault; ſo may you all be friends. 
Mor. . daughter, you mult think what I have 
one 
Was for your good, to wed you to the earl, 
Who will maintain and love you royally : 
. For what had Muſgrave but his idle ſhape ? 
A ſhadow, to the ſubſtance you muſt build on. 
Rob. She will build ſubſtances on him I trowẽwẽ, | 
Who keeps a ſhrew againſt her wall, had better let her 
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80. 
Mar. Madam, conceal your et and ſeem content; 
For, as it is, you muſt be ruPd per force; 
Diſſemble till convenient time may ſerve 
To think on this deſpite and Muſgrave's love. 
Lacy. Tell me, my dear, wilt thou at length be 
pleas d? 

Hen. As good be pleas'd, my lord, as not be eas'd; 
Vet though my former love did move me much, 
Think not amiſs, the ſame love may be yours. 

Caſt. What! is it-a match? nay then, ſinoe you agree, 
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I cannot mend "myſelf, for ought I ſees, , 
And therefore tis as good to be content. * y 
Come, lady, tis your lot to be my dame. 1 51961 
Lordings, adieu 3 God ſend you a, tech ; e SH 
Some have their wives for pleaſure, oo for peed.” RO 

Lacy. Adieu, Caſtiliano, we are. friends? 

Caſt. Ves, yes, my lord, there is no remedy. Ai 

Reb. No remedy, my maſters, for a wife, R017 
A note for young beginnen, mark i it well. lane, 


Biuter Forreſt, captain Clinton,. 1 0 

For. Now, gallants, what imagine you of this 15 
Our noſes are all flit; for Marian, 

The Spaniſh doctor hath her to his wife; 

And Muſgrave's hopes are dead for Honorea, 

For ſhe is married to the earl of Rent: | 
Twill be good ſport to ſee them when they is, | 
If ſo they be not gotten up already. | hs 

Clin. I ſay the devil go with them all for me z 
The Spaniſh doctor marry Marian! 

I think that ſlave was born to croſs nie u; 
Had it not been laſt day before the earl, 
Upon my conſcience I had crack'd his crown, 
When firſt he ask'd the lady for his wife; 

Now he hath got her too, whom I defir'd. 
Why, he'll away with her e'er long to Spain, 
And keep her there to diſpoſſeſs our hopes, 

For. No, I can comfort you for that ſuppoſe _ 
For yeſterday he hir'd a dwelling-houſe, 

And here he means to tarry all this year, 
So long at leaſt, whate'er he doth hereafter, 

Clin. A ſudden plat- form comes into my mind, 
And this it is: Miles Forreſt, thou and I. | 
Are partly well acquainted with the doctor. 

Ralph Harvey ſhall along with us to him; 

Him we'll prefer for his apothecary : 

Now, ſir, when Ralph and he are once acquainted 
His wife may often come unto his houſe, 

Either to ſee his garden, or ſuch like; 

For, doubt not, women will have means enough, 
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If they be willing, as I | hope ſhe Will; | ; 
There may we, meet her, and let each ge plead hi 
He that ſpeeds beſt, why let him png e ee 

For. I needs mult re how all we Y ba. 
In the contriving of this teat, Ares . Wi 1 ng 
But, having got her, every man will ſtrive _ 
How each may other of her love deprive. _ 

Clin. Tut, Forreſt, love admits theſe friendly wifes F 
But ſay, how like you of my late device ? 

For. Surpaſſing well, but let's about it abe! 
Leſt he, before our Ke. be en 

Cin. Agreed. ” lena. 


3 Enter Muſerave wy Mariana.” 3 
Mug. Tuſh, couſin, tell not me; but this 10 | 
Was long ago concluded 'twixt you two 3 
Which divers reaſons move me to imagine, 
And therefore theſe are toys to blind my eyes; 
To make me think ſhe only loved me, 
And yet is married to another man. 


* 


Mar. Why, couſin Muſgrave, are your eyes ſo Hi, 


You cannot ſee the truth of that report? 
Did you not know, my lord, was always bent, 
Whatever came, to wed her to the earl? 
And have you not, beſides, heard the de vice | 
He us'd to marry her againſt her will? a 
Betray'd, poor foul, unto earl Lacy's bed, „ 
She thought ſhe held young Muſgrave in her arms? 
Her morning tears might teſtify her thoughts 
Yet thou ſhalt ſee The loves thee more than hn, 
And thou ſhalt taſte the ſweets of her delights. 
Mean time my houſe ſhall be thy manſon, 
And thy abode, for thither will ſhe come : 
Uſe thou that opportunity, and try 
Whether ſhe loved thee, or did but diſſemble. 

Muſs. If ſhe continue kind to me hereafter, 
Ifill imagine well of her and you. 
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* * Bands Caftilic no. | 
of „dame, in talk, N ab Fe 
y Baka Muſgrave, huſband; comes to ſee yon. 

2 232 now on my faith heartily welcome: 
Give me thy hand, my couſin, and my N | 
My partner in the loſs of Honorea ; | | 
We two muſt needs be friends, our fortune's like: 1 
Marry, yet I am richer by a ſhrew. | 

Mar. Tis better to be a ſhrew, fir, than a ſheep; ; 
You have no cauſe, I hope, yet to complain, | 

Caſt. No, dame; for yet you know tis honey moon; 
What, we bave ſcarcely ſettled our acquaintance. 

4g. I doubt not, couſin, but ye ſhall agree; 
For ſhe is mild enough x ſhe be flew @ 2 

Caft. So is the devil, they fay ; yea, couſin, yea, 
My dear and I, I doubt not, ſhall agree. 


| Eater Robin: 
Rob. Sir, here be two or three gentlemen at the door 
would gladly ſpeak a word with your worſhip. | 


[ Enter Clinton, Forreſt, Harvey. 
They need no bidding, methinks ; they can come alone. 


Clin. God fave you, ſignior Caſtiliano. 
Caft. O captain, come ſta? welcome, all my friends! 
For. Sir, we are come to bid God give you joy, 
And ſee your houſe. 
Mar. Welcome, gentlemen : 
*Tis kindly. done to come to ſee us here. 
Rob. This kindneſs makes me fear my maſter? 5 bead: 
Such hot-ſpurs muſt have game, howe' er they get it. 
Qin. We have a ſuit to you, Caſtiliano. 
Caſt, What is it, fir ? if it lies in me, tis done. 
Clin. Nay, but a trifle, ſir; and that is, 
This ſame young man, by trade apothecary, 
Is willing to retain unto your cures, 
Ceſt. Marry with all my heart, and welcome too! 
What may I call your name, my honeſt friend? 
Har. Ralph —_ fir ; your neighbour here hard by. 


The 


7 


— , » 


= — 2 — 


GRIN, Ye Cl * Cchdsd. aff 1 


The golden lion is my dwelling- place, 

Where what you pleaſe ſhall be with care ee 
C.. Gramercies, Harvey] welcome, all my Fiend 

Let's in, and kanſel our new ne 8 

With a carouſing round of Spaniſh wine. 

Come, couſin Muſgrave, you ſhall be my gueſt ; 

My dame, I trow, will welcome you herſelf. | 
Mar. No, boy, lord Lacy's wife ſhall welcome thee. 
Rob. SO we the game begins, here' 8 ſome e to- 

wa | | hey 

I muſt be skinker then, let me alone; Df 

They all ſhall want, e er Robin ſhall have none 

[ Exeunt omnes nfs Clin. & Har. 
Clin. Sirrah, Ralph Harvey, now the entry is 19 

Thou only haft acceſs without ſuſpect. 

Be not forgetful of thy agent here, 

Remember Clinton was the man chat did it. 

Har. Why, captain, now you talk in wal. 

No not miſconftrue my true-meaning heart. - 2 
Clin. Ralph, I believe thee, and rely on the. 

Do not too long abſent thee from the doctor. - 

Go in, carouze, and taint his Spaniſh brain 

Ph follow, and my Marian's health maintain, 

Har, Captain, you well adviſe me; I'll go in, 


And for myſelf my love-ſuits Pi begin. [Exeunt. 
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Actus tertius, Scena prima. 
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Enter Robin Goodfellow with his head 8 | 


Nob. HE devil himſelf take all ſuch dames for me 
Zounds, I had rather be in hell than here; 

Nay, let him be his own man if he liſt, | : 

Robin means not to ſtay to be us'd thus, 


The very firſt * in her angry ſpleen, . 
Her 
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But as it pleas'd her ladyſhip to take it! 


T'll run as far firſt as my 7 will bear me. 


Now, farewel, mailer! but, ſhrewd dame, fare-ill! 


Caſt. What, are you angry, dame? 


Her nimble hand began to greet my ears 
With ſuch unkind falutes as I ne'er felt. 1 
And fince that time there hath, not paſs d an hour,; 
Wherein ſhe hath not either rail'd upon me. 


Or laid her anger's load upon my limbs. 
Even now 4for no occaſion in the world, 


She gat me up a ſtaff, and breaks my head. 
But I'll no longer ſerve ſo curs'd a dame, 


What ſhall I do? To hell | dare not go, . 
Until my maſter's twelve months be expir'd; , 
And here to ſtay with miſtreſs Marian, | h 
Better to be ſo long in purgatory. - 


I'll leave you, though the devil is with you ftill, 
TR Oe uit Robin 


Enter Mariana alone chafing,  , + 

Mar. My heart ſtill pants within; Jam ſo chaft! 
The raſcal ſlave my man, that ſneaking rogue 
Had like to have undone us all for ever] _ : 
My couſin Muſgrave is with Honorea, _ ö 
Set in an arbour in the ſummer gardens. 
And he, forſooth, muſt needs go in for herbs, 
And told me further, that his maſter bid him; 
But I laid hold upon my younker's pate, _ 
And made the blood run down about his ears, 

I trow he ſhall ask me leave ere he go. 
Now is my couſin maſter of his love, 


The lady at one time reveng'd and pleas'd : , 7 

So ſpeed they all, that -marry maids perforce. | My 

| | 75 [Enter Caſtiliau e alu 
But here my huſband eme. or lut 
Caf. What, dame, alone? | Hon 
Mar. Yes, fir, this once, for want of company. by Io 
Caft. Why, where's my lady, and my couſin Mahlakin, 


orave f 


Mar. You may go look them both for ought I knoy 
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Ma. Yea, ſoit ſeems. © 

Caft. What is the cauſe, I Eee, & 
Caſts That I igt eaſe it, if it ly in me. L431 7 
Mar. O, but it belongs not to your trade.” 1 4 4 5 
Caft. You know not that. | a 
Mar. I know you love to prate, and ſo 1 * . 5 


Cg. Well, go thy way; oft have I raked n. 
To get a wife, yet never found her like: 
Why this it is to marry with a ſhrew. 
Yet, if it be, as I pretame it is, 
There's but one thing offends both her 4 me, 
And J am glad if that be it offends her. 
[Tis ſo, no doubt, I read it in her brow. 
Lord Lacy ſhall, with all my heart, enjoy 
Far Honorea, Marian is mine ; z 
Vho, though ſhe be a ſhrew, yet is ſhe honeſt : 
o is not Honorea; for even now, 
Walking within my garden all alone, 
She came with Muſgrave, ſtealing cloſely by, 
And follows him that ſeeks to fly from her. > 
Iipy'd this all unſeen, and left them there; 
Bat ſure my dame hath ſome conceit thereof, 
ind therefore ſhe is thus angry, honeſt ſoul ! 
ell, I'll ſtrait hence unto my lord of Kent. 
Ind warn him watch his wife from theſe cloſe EIS 
| el, Marian, thou liv'ſt yet free from blame: 
Let ladies go, thou art the devil's dame. [Exit Cafe 


Enter the devil like Muſereve, with PEO 
Mig. No, lady, let thy modeſt virtuous life 
"8: always joined with thy comely ſhape, 

or luſt eclipſeth nature's ornament. | 
. Young heady boy, think* thou thou ſhalt reeal 
ty long-made love, which thou ſo oft haſt ſworn 185 
aking my maiden thoughts to doat on the. 
Mug. With patience hear me, and if what I ſay 
ll jump with reaſon, then you'll pardon me. 
he time hath been when wy ſoul's liberty 
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Vow'd ſervitude unto that heavenly face, 

Whilſt both had equal liberty of chores: = 

But ſince the holy bond of marriagge 

Hath left me ſingle, y»u a wedded — 6 Py MY 

Let me not be the third, 3 A nl - 

To do earl Lacy fo foul i wer 1 ff ahn 

But now at lafk— . i 568! ao And 7 
Hon. I would that lat f 

Might be thy laſt; thou monſter of, all men! h, 

Mug. Hear me with Patience... 7 


1 Ceaſe, I'll hear na moe: | 
Tis my affection, and not reaſon ee K ien 3 048 An 
Then Muſgrave turn the hardneſs of thy heart, 

And now at leaſt incline thy love to mine. | ] 

Muſz. Nay, now I ſee thou wilt not de. reli a! 
Go and beſtow this hot love on the earl; | } 
Let not theſe looſe affects thus ſcandalie we 
Your fair report. Go home and learn to liye kur 
As chaſte as Lucrece, madam:; ſo 1 leave you. J 

[She pulleth bu kad I 

Hon. O ſtay a little while, and hear my tongue WM Th; 

Speak my heart's words, which cannot Saſs but tel And 
thee, it He'l 

I hate the earl, only becauſe I love thee... IVE 1 And 
[Exit abe. bit. 

Muſgrave, retum l hear, Nane ſpeaks! Mea 
Diſdain hath left him wings to fly from n Yet. 
Sweet love lend me thy wings to overtake un, Althi 
For I can ſtay him with kind dalliance ! | den hut! 


All this is but the blindneſs of my fancy's 
Recal thyſelf: let not thy honour bleec | 
With the foul wounds of infamy and ſhame. 


My proper home ſhall call me home again, WE 
Where my dear lord bewails as much as I, - 
His too much love to her that loves not him. 

Let none hereafter fix her maiden love | Wim 
T'oo firm on any, leſt ſhe feel with me | 


Muſgrave's revolt, and his inconſtancy. | an 
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Tor. Tut, PII — thee, and freight rear; 


* 
Put here's the doctor. HE 
Mar. Where? Forreſt, n oe iat 1 * 


would not have him ſee me for a 8 . | 

For. Why? he 1s not here, well, now I fee you fear 
him; | 
| Mer. Marry- beſhrew thee for thy falle alarm! 

[ fear him? no, I neither fear nor love him 
Fir. But where's my lady? She is gone home before, 

And I muſt follow after ; Marian, mon; tf 
Mar. I ſhall expect your comi 5 
For. Preſently 3 ; end heareſt, ou Marian J nay, it 

ſhall be ſo. ' He whiſpers in her ear. 
Mar. O lord, fir, you aro wed F warrant you's Fi 991 

We'll laugh, be merry, and it may be Kiſs; 

But if you look for more, you aim amiſs. 5 
For. Go to, go to! we'll talk of this anon. Ee. For; : 
Mar. Well, go thy way, for the true ay man 

That liveſt, and as full of honeſt © | 

And yet as wanton as a pretty lam. 

He'll come again, for he hath lov'd me long, 

And ſo have many more beſides himſelf : 

bat 1 was coy and proud, as maids are wont, 

Meaning to match beyond my mean eſtate; © 
let I have favour'd youths, and youthful ſports, — 
Altho* I durſt not venture on the main; WE 
But now 1t will not be ſo ſoon eſpy'd ; - 
Maids cannot, but a wife a fault may hide. ¶ Enter Nan, 
What, Nan ! 
an. Anon, forſooth. 

Mar. Come hither, maid! GE 74: 
Here, take my keys, and fetch the wr Vie pot 
Bring 2 fair napkin, and ſome frait diſhes ; i 

Viſpatch, and make all ready preſently ; 

Mics Forreſt will come ftreight to drink with me. 

Nan. I will forſooth. Exit Nan. 
Mar. Why am I young but to enjoy my years ? 
Why am I fair, but that I ſhould be lov'd ? 4 
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And why ſhould I be lov'd, and not 5 ae, 
Tut, ſhe is a fool that her affection e 5 
Twas not for love 4 was the doctor's wife, 
Nor did he love me when he firſt. was mine; 
s = this wife is but an — 
wp e now to try another game. | 
CE nter Nan with the berg | 
And hear'ſt chou, Nan; when Forreſt ſhall YON > 
If any happen to enquire for me, 6-46: 
Whether't be captain Clinton, or Ralph E ; 
Call preſently, and ſay thy. maſter's. 3 
So I'll ſend Forreſt o ke garden pale. 
Man. I will, forfooth. _ 
Mar. Mean time flay gerte our nur | 
T1! to my cloſet, and be here again, : 
Before Miles Forreſt ſhall come viſit. ne. Ex. Mari 
Nan. I wonder what my miſtreis is Thank, YI ; 
Somewhat ſhe would . maſter know, * To 
Whate'er it — tis nothing unto me: ( 
She is my good miſtreſs ; and I'll keep her cout 1 
I have oft ſeen her kiſs behind his back: ( 


And laugh, and toy, when he did little think itz) pn 
O what a winking eye the wanton hath 0 
To cozen him, even when he Jooks upon ber | 8 
But what have I to do with what ſhe doth? I but! 
I'll taſte her jonkets, ſince I am alone: bo 
That which is good for them, cannot r rat 
Ay, marry, this is ſweet ! a cup of wine and 
Wil not be hurtful for digeſtion. e "390 F 
2 [ll cu 
Enter Caſtiliano. [ll ta 
Caf I would I had been wiſer once to day, . Ind f 
J went on purpoſe to my lord of Kent, ws! Ma 
To give him ſome good counſel for his wife, Ind { 
And he, poor heart, no ſooner. heard my news, Welco 
But turns me up his whites, and falls flat down : Nat 


There I was fain to rub and chafe his veins, _ : 
And much ado we had to get him live; did | 
But for all that he is extremely ſick, 
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And I am come all the haſte I may 
For cordials to keep the earl alive? 4 
But how now, What a banquet? What * TTY 
Nan. Alas, my maſter is come home himſelf, | | 
Miſtreſs, miſtreſs! my maſter i is come home 
* (He 5 3 


Come 1 5 . tell me, and tell me true, 

What means this banquet ? What 8 Ar miſtreſs doing ? 

Why cam'ſt thou oo when as thou ſaw'ſt me coming ? R 

Tell me, or elſe PIl hang thee by the heels, 

And whip thee naked: come on, what's the matter? 
Nan. Forſooth, I cannot tell. 


Caft, Can you not tell? come on, YI make you el Mes | 


Nan. O maſter ; I will tell you. 1 

Caſt. Then fay on. 8 

Mu. Nothing, in truth, Groot. bait that the means 
To have a gentleman come drink with tes: -: 

Caft. What gentleman ? 

Man. Forſooth, tis Mr. Forreſt, as 1 think. 

Caf, Forreſt ! nay then I know how the game goeth : : 
Whoever loſeth, I am ſure to win | 
y their great kindneſs 3 tho't be but the horts : [6 3.9 

Enter Forreſt at one door, Marian at another. ] 
ut here comes he and ſhe; come hither mad, 
Upon thy life give not a word, alook, 

That ſhe may know ought of my being here; 
tand ſtill, and do whate'er ſhe bids thee do. 

0, get thee gone, but if thou doſt betray me, 
[ll cut thy throat, look to it, for I will do it; 

[I land here cloſe to ſee the end of this ; 

Ind ſee what rakes ſhe keeps when I'm abroad. 

Mar. *Tis kindly done, Miles, to return ſo ſoon, 

ind ſo I take it. Nan, is our banquet ready ? | 

elcome, my love ! I ſee you'll keep your word. 

Man. Twere better for you both he had not kept it. 

For. Yea, Mariana, elſe I were unworthy; 

did but bring my lady to 92 door, 3 

1 


—— — - — 
2 — — — 
—— — — — — 
SES — _ — —— — 
— — 4 a Line” 


— 
— E — 
— — 

IE 


">= — 


Ti 
| ; | 
it \ 
7 
1 


And there I left. her full 
And diſcontented. 3 n 
ar. Why, twas Kindl Aer 4 yeni train "Oy 
Cords,” come ſit down, and let us a 2 Wͤile: ae 
Maid, fill ſome wine. N 
Nan. Alas, my breech makes buttons, r 480 f 
And ſo would theirs, knew they as much as * bs 
He may change the ſweet-meats, and put e oh 
Purging comfits in the diſnes. 
Jar. Here's to my lady, and my Gun OY | 
For, 1 pray remember gentle maſter doctor, | 
And good earl Lacy too among the reſt. on 
Ca/t. O, fir, we find you kind ! we thank you for it; NM 
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The time may come when we may cry you quit. A 
Nan. Maſter, ſhall I fleal you a cup of wine? At 

* Caft. Away, you baggage 3 ; hold your Peace, yo 11 
wretch: | . 

For. But I had rather walk into your orchard, - 3 i 
And ſee your gallery, ſo much commended; an 
To view the workmanſhip he brought from Spain, | 
Wherein's deſcrib'd the banquet of the gods. , 
Mar. Ay, there's one piece exceeding ry done ; 0 
Where Mars and Venus ly within a net, * T9 
Inclos'd by Vulcan, and he looking an. my Pet 
Caſt. Better and better yet; *twill mend anon. 4 
Mar. Another of Diana with her nymphs, Th. 
Bathing their naked bodies in the ſtreams, R | p . 
Where fond Acteon, for his eyes offence, _ , + £ 
Is turn'd into a hart's ſhape, horns and all; 7, 
And this the doctor hangs: right oer his bed. A ' 
For. Thoſe horns may fall and light upon his head, Tf. 
Caf. And if they do, worſe luck ; what remedy? The 
Fer. Nay, Marian, we'll not leave theſe ſights unſeet I 
And then we'll ſee your orchard and your fruit; a 


For now there hangs queen apples on the trees, "oP 

And one of them are worth a ſcore of theſe. 
Mar. Well, you ſhall ſee them, left you loſe you 
longing. [ Exeunt Marian and Farr 75 


Cat. Nay, if ye fall a longing for green fruit, 


Child- bearing is not far * I am fure! 1 75 


i” 
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Why this is excellent; 1 feel the buds; _ 
My Head groweth hard, my horns will try te k pring- 
Now who may lead the cuckold's dance bur 
That am become the head man of the Pay: 
O! this it is to have an honeſt wife, 
Of whom ſo much I boaſted once to day. 
Come hither, minks ! you know your miſtreſs's 25 
And you keep ſecret all her villainies; 
Tell me, you were beſt, where was this plot deviſed? 
How did theſe villa ins know I was abroad ? | 
Nan. Indeed, forſooth, I knew not when it was; 
My miſtreſs call'd me from my work of late, 
And bad me lay a napkin ; fo I did, 
And made this banquet ready: but in truth 
I knew not what ſhe did intend to do. 
Caſt. No, no, you did not watch againſt I came, 
To give her warning to diſpatch her knaves ? 
You cry'd not out, when as you ſaw me come? 
if this is nothing, but I'll trounce you all. 
Nan, In truth, good maſter ! 
12301 Enter Marian, Forreſt. 
(g. Peace, ſtay ! they come, 
Whimper not; and you do, I'll uſe you worſe, 
Behold that wicked ſtrumpet with that knave, 
O that J had a piſtol for their ſakes, 
That at one ſhot I might diſpatch them both ! 
But I muſt ſtand cloſe yet, and ſee the reſt. 
Man. How lik" it thou, Miles, my orchard, andmy houſe. 
Fir. Well, thou art ſeated to thy heart's content, 
A pleaſant orchard, and a houſe well furniſh'd ; 
There nothing wants ; but in the gallery 
The painter ſhews his art exceedingly. 
Mar. Yet is there one thing goeth beyond all theſe ; 
Contented life, that giveth the heart his eaſe ; 
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And that I want. [One knocketh at the door. 
Fir. Sweet love, adieu. [Exit Forreſt. 
Mar. Farewell, ſweetheart. Who is that at the door ? 
Clin. A Friend. 18 [ Enter Clinton. 


Mar. Come near: what, captain, is it you? 


a Cz. Even I, fair Marian, watching carefully 
Tor N The 
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The bleſſed ſtep of opportunity. Msb es SE ian 
Mar. Good, good ! how fortune enge with © exc) 
Still they that have enough — meet with m 
Clin. But where's the doctor! 
Mar. Miniſtring abroad e b 
Phyſic to ſome ſic patients be retains. 
Un. Let him abroad, I'll miniſter at bone 
Such phyſic ſhall content my Marian. 
Cas. O'monſtrous ! now the world muſt ſee my Fidel 
This head muſt bear whatever likes my dame: | 
Mar. I have no malady requires a cure. = / 
Clin. Why, then muſt I aſſume a ſick man's Nn C 
And all my ſickneſs lieth at my heart; A 
*Tis the heart-burning that torments me fo ! 


0 


Mar. There is no cure for fire but to be quench'd. B 
_ Clin. Thou haſt preſcrib'd a ſovereign remedy. . U 

Caſt. O who the devil made her a phyſician? 

Clin. Let's not obſcure, what love doth manifeſt; T] 
Nor let a ſtranger's bed make thee ſeem range. 
To him that ever lov'd and honour'd the. oh 


Mar. A captain made a captive by looſe love, 


And gadding fancy ; fie, *twere monſtrous ſhame / An 
That Cnpid's bow ſhould blemiſh Mars's name 3 Th 
Take up thy arms, recal thy drooping thoughts; Th 
And lead thy troops into the ſpacious fields. ( 
Ca/?. She counſels others well, if ſhe would taker it. No 
Cl. Thou counſelleſt the blind to lead the blind; Ho! 
Can I lead them that cannot guide myſelf ? | | Dise 
Thou, Marian, muſt releaſe my captive heart. Inſa 
Mar. With all m heart, I grant thee free releaſe, WI Wh 
Cin. Thou art r too much: but tell me, lovely M 
Shall I obtain my long: deſired love ? Falle 
Mar. Captain, there is yet ſomewhat in thy mind TI. 
Thou would'ſt reveal, but wanteſt utterance; * 


Thou better knoweſt to front the braving foe, 
Than plead love--ſuits. 

Cin. I grant, *tis even fo ; 
Extremity of paſſions ſtill are dumb, | 
No tongue can tell love's chief perfeRtions : : 


Perfuad Clint 
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Perſuade thyſelf my love-lick thoughts are thinez/ 
Thou only may?{t thoſe drooping thoughts refine. / 

Mar. Since at my hands thou ſeek'ſ a remedy, 
Ill eaſe thy grief, and cure thy mala: 
No drug the doctor hath ſhall be too dear; 
His antidote ſhall fly to do thee good ; 
Come in, and let thy-eye make choice for thee, 
That thou may'ſt know how dear thou art to me. 
[ Exeunt Clinton, Marian. 
Cafe. Is this obedience? now the devil go with them 
And yet I dare not; oh ſhe's mankind — 4 
O miſerable men that muſt live fo, 
And damned ſtrumpets, authors of this woe | ! 
[ Enter Clinton, Marian.] 
But peace ! be Kill! they come ! O ſhameleſs ſhame! 
Well may the world call thee the devil's dame. 
Mar. Captain, thy skill hath pleaſed me fo well, 
That I have vow'd my ſervice to Bellona. 
C. Her ſervice to Bellona! turn'd ſtark ruffian ! 
She'll be call'd Caveliero Marian. 
Cin. And T will train thee up in feats of arms, 
And teach thee all the orders of the field; 
That whilſt we, like to Mars and Venus, jeſt, 
The doctor's head may get a gallant creſt. 
Caſt. J can no longer linger my diſgrace, | 
Nor hide my ſhame from their deteſted ſizht, 
How now, thou whore, diſhonaur- to my bed! 
Diſdain to womanhood, ſhame of thy ſex ! 
Inatiate monſter ! corroſive of my foul ! 
What makes this captain revelling in my houſe? 
My houſe ! nay, in my bed! you'll prove a ſoldler! 
Follow Bellona, turn a martialiit ! 
TI try if thou haſt learn'd to ward my blows. | 
Mar, Why, how now, man is this your madd 
month ? _ | 
What, fir, will you forbid me in good ſort, 
To entertain my friends ? 
Ca/?. Your friends, you whore | 
They are no friends of mine, nor come they hers : 
Clinton avaunt, my houſe is for no ſuch. | 
| - IX 0 Mar: 


* * < * 8 
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Mar. Alas, good ſir, are you grown ſo is 
Thus on no proofs to nouriſh jealouſy ?.- ON 1 
I camòt kiſs a man, but you'll be angry 
In ſpite of you, or whoſo elſe ſaith nay, 

My friends are welcome as they come this N 

If thou miſlike it, mend it as you may: N 

What do you think to pin up Marian, FS on 

As you were wont to do your Spaniſh girls ig Wh. ans. 
No, fir, I'll be half miſtreſs of myſelf ; _ 

The other half is yours, if you deſerve it. 

Clin, What madneſs moy'd thee he diſpleas'd with i me, 


That always us'd thee with fo kind regard A, TY p 
Did I not at thy firſt arrival here 5 ; 
Conduct thee to the earl of London's houſe ? A 
Mar. Did I not, being unſolicited, oy. 4 
Beſtow my firſt pure maiden-Jove on thee? 85 
Clin. Did I not grace thee there in all the court, | 1 
And bear thee out againſt the daring abbot? = I 
Mar. Did I forſake many young gallant courtiers, | W 
Enamoured with thy aged gravity ? To 
Who now being weary of me, would'ft diſgrace me? 71. 
Caft. If there be any conſcience left on earth, WM 
How can I but believe theſe proteftations ? Wh 
Clin. Have I not always been thy neareſt friend! 1 PI 


Mar. Have I not always been thy deareſt wife? Arg 
Clin, How much will all the world in this condemn thee? 10 ; 
Mar, At firſt I little fear'd what now I find, 

And grieve too late. 
Cast. Content thee, gentle dame; 

The nature of our countrymen is ſuch, 

That if we ſee another kiſs our wives, 

We cannot brook it: but I will be pleas'd ; 

For, will I, nill I, fo methinks I muſt. 

And, gentle captain, be not you offended; 

] was too hot at firſt, but now repent it: 

I prithee, gentle dame, forgive me this, 

And drown all jealouſy in this ſweet kiſs. 
Clin. This ſhews your wiſdom 3 on, I'll follow you. 
Mar. Well, doctor, henceforth never reake it ſcom 


At my ſweet Clinton? s hands to take the horn, —_— 
i 


6 PFF la WY 


GRIM, the Collier of Croydon. 293 


deo över n af alba a 
| Actus quartus, Scena prima. 


Eater Robin Goodfellow, in a ſuit of leather cloſe to b 
body; his face and hands colour d ruſſet colour, with 


a flail. | 
Rob. HE doctor's ſelf would ſcarce know Robin 


now.: | 
Curs'd Marian may go ſeek another man, 
For I intend to dwell no longer with her ; 
Since that the baſtinado drove me thence. 
Theſe filken girls are all too fine for me: 
My matter ſhall report of thoſe in hell, 
Whilſt I go range amongſt the country-maids, 
To ſee if home-ſpun laſſes milder be 
Than my curs'd dame, and Lacy's wanton wife. 
Thus therefore will I live betwixt two ſhapes 3 


When as I lift in this transform'd diſguiſe, > 1 
Ill fright the country people as they pas: * 
And ſometimes turn me to ſome other form, bn 


And ſo delude them with fantaſtic ſhews. 

but woe betide the filly dairy-maids, | 

For T ſhall fleet their cream-bowls night by night; 

And lice the bacon flitches as they Bang. Ke"? 

Well, here in Croydon, will I firſt begin 

To frolic it among the country lobs: | 

This day, they ſay, is call'd Holyrood day, 

And all the youth are now a nutting gone. 

Here are a crew of yonkers in this wood, 

Well ſorted, for each lad hath got his laſs. 1 
Marry, indeed, there is a trickſey girl, | | 
That three or four would-fain be doing with; 

but that a wily prieſt among the reſt 


Intends to bear her ſhere away from all. a 
N 3 The 


11 


tut 
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The miller, and my brother Grim the . moe. 1 

Appointed here to ſcuffle for her love. 2 

I am on Grim's fide ; for long time aas 

The devil call'd the collier like to like 
[Enter Grim, Clack, Ee JI Joan 3 a 

bag of nuts. 

But here che miller and the collier come, | 

With parſon Mack- bate, and their trickſey girl. | 
G, in. Parſon, perſuade me no more, 1 come, Ig Tf 


to your cuſtody ; Jug, hold the nut-bag. 1 
lack. Nay, I will give you nuts to crack. | 
Grin. Crack in thy throat and hauſter too. | M 
Short. Neighbours, I wiſh you both agree: — Ar 

Let me be judge, be ruPd by me. W 


G:im. Mr. Parſon, remember what Puzziles ſaith, | 
Ne ac efferis ad confi in, Sc. I tell you I found this writ- He 
ten in the bottom of one of my empty ſacks : never WM Bu 
erſuade men that be inexecrable. I have vowed it, WW An 
and I will perform it. The quarrel is great, and 1 have Th 


taken it upon my own ſhoulders. | She 
Clack. Ay, that thou ſhalt e'er I have "$390 for Roi 
will lay it on, faith, . ( 


Grim. If you lay it in, I muſt "ay it out, this is all her 
If you ſtrike, J muſt ſtand to any thing; although it I rig! 


be he bi gelt blow that you can lay upon me. C 
an. 2 both have oftentimes ſworn wat 70 oe 
me; | 
Let me over-rule you in this angry mood : = K 
Neighbours and old acquaintance, and fall out! Wl 
Reb. Why, that is becauſe thou wilt not let them 5, 
fill in? | Civ. 


Crim. I ſay, my heart bleedeth when thou ſpeaketh 
and therefore do not provoke me. Yet, miller, as I am 
monſtrous angry, fo 1 have a wonderful great mind to 
be repeas'd ; let's think what harm cometh by this 
ſame fighting : if we ſhould hurt one another, how can 
we help it? Again, Clack; do but here forſwear Joan: 
company, and VII be thine inſtead of her, to uſe in all 


your * from Croydon to London; your” 5, bn 
| | rt 


* | 


bert Gn the chief coll tas: * = hind majely's 


own mouth. | * t 918951 wr 

Clack. O, Grim, do I ſmell you ? Tu make you for- 

ſwear her before-we! itme part; and therefore come on 
to this geere. Collier, I will lay on load, and when it 
is done, let who will take it off again. 

Joan. Yet once more hear me ſpeak ; leave off for 

ſhame, N ot | 
If not for love; and let not. ethers laugh... | 
o ſee your follies ; let me over-rule you. | 

Hort. Ay, let them fight, I care not, 1 
Mean time away with Joan will fly; 

And whilſt they two are at it here, 
We two will ſport ourſelves elſewhere. 

Rob. There's a ftone prieſt, he loveth-awench !. * 
He careth not, though both of them do bleed; | 
But Robin Goodfellow will conjure you, - 

And mar your match, and bang you ſoundly too. 
T like this country-girl's condition well ; 

She's faithful, and a lover but- to one ; 

Robin ſtands here to right both Grim and her, 

Grim. Maſter Parſon, look you to my love; miller, 
here I ſtand with my heart and my hand in ſweet Jag 8 
night, with thee to fight. 

Clack Come, let us to it then. 

[They fight, Robin beateth the _— with a Hal, N 
and Felleth him. 

Rob. Now, miller, miller, duflipaal, 

TH clapper-claw your jobbernoul. 

Short. Come, Jug, let's leave theſe ſenſeleſs blocks, 
Giving each other blows and knocks. | 

Joan. I love my Grim too well to leave him fo. 

Short. You ſhall not chuſe, come let's away. 

[ Shorthoſe pulleth Fug after him, Robin beateth the 
pPrieſt with his fail. * 

| Rob. Nay then, ſir prieſt, I'll make you IH 

Click, Nay, this is nothing, Grim; we'll Ns fo. 
thought to have borne it off with my back- Word ward, 
and I receiv'd it upon my 1 cuſtard. [They feebt again. 


4 3 


— 


Rob What, Bie; wh you up n «hi: 81 
Nay, then my flail ſhall never _ HE om: 5 
Until 1 force one of us wan 05 * vat 
Betake him to his heels amain. 

Ibis beats 45 * 

Clack. Hold thy hands? er thioa haſt waa th 

7 - | ta 

Cries, Thou lyeſt, it is in my « own — I do. it; 
get thee gone then; I e an Ho OP room than fil 
thy 3 * 5 
Marry, with all my heart.” oO! the coli da 


Ren the devil with me. 5 hc 
Rob. No, it is he, Gevil playerhy the collier with 
thee. Ti 


Short. My bones ure u Iprithee, Jenny: 
Let's guiekly from this place be gone. 


Nay, come away, I love thee fo, * ö. Wes IE i 
Without thiee I will never go. N #1 Ar 
Rob. What, prieſt, ſtill at you 1 1 2 He 


1 W the pri Th 

I'll threſh you for your knavery ; . ä 
Frais who beat thee ſo)ß/ hh £5 9448 ing 
Pell them twas Robin Goodfellow,” . aft 
[ Shorthoſe. 3 awe, cor 

Grim. Oh, miller, art thou gone ? I am glad of it, WI on 
I fmelt* my own infirmity every ſtroke I ſtruck at him. 50! 
Now, Joan, I dare boldly ſwear thou art my own; for ne 
J have won thee in the plain field. Now maſter parſon 4 
ſhall even ſtrike it up; two or three words of his mouth 
will make her gammer Grim, all the m_ wo her life 
after. 

Rob. Here is two well-faroured ſlaves! 

Grim and I may curſe all good faces, 
And not hurt our o- nm. 

Joan. What, my love, how doſt ou? 

Grim. Even as a conqueror may do: Jug, for thy 
ſake IJ have made the miller a poor cripple all the days 
of his life, good for nog elle ”_ to Ber n into 
che cee ; | : 

f | | Kob. 


ra 
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Rob. I there. is one lye, for thou. Sic payer hart 
Wes * 35 oF FÞ+1 

Juen, I am glad [they \ "aped, my. love, and wal 


not hurt. 

Grim, Who, I hurt! Joan, thou knowelt me not yet, | 
thou mayeſt do better hereafter; I gave him five mor. 
tal wounds the firſt five ſtrokes I made at him. 2 

Reb. There are five Tyes elapt into one for. brevity 
Ake. | 
Grim. And preſently, upon the fifth blow, I made a 
dangerous thruſt at him, and violently overthrew _ 
horſe and foot, and there he lay. 

Rob. Nay, there you lye ; the collier i is excellent 
To be companion to the devil himſelf. an ; 

Grim, But where's: mafſter-parſon } 1 44 pt 

Joan. He was well n and knen: not who it was 


did it, - Sh * 21 
aud would have had me gone away with him. " 5#Þ 
Here lieth his nut-bag, and the miller's too 


They had no leiſure to take them away. 

Grim. The better for us, Joan; there-is good crack- 
ing work; it will increaſe houſhold ſtuff, - Come, Jet: 
after the parſon; we will comfort him, and he ſhall 
couple us. I'Il have Pounceby the painter, ſcore upon 
our painted cloth at home all the whole Rory of our 
going a nutting this Holyrood day; and he: ſhall paint 


me up triumphing over the miller. * 
[Exeunt Grim wa Joan. 
. 80 let the collier now go boaſt at home 


How he hath beat the miller from his love; 
like this modeſt country maid ſo well, | 
3 hat I believe I muſt report in hell E 4 
Better of women than my maſter can : 

Well, till my time's expir'd, I'll keep this quarter, 


And night by wow attend then n rere, 
| „ „ nan 


— ew; 


Enter Dunſtan with tha, Lacy Act. 
Dunst. Let not your ſickneſs add more feebleneſs 


Unto your weaken d age, but give me leavs A 
| N 5 To 


298 GR, the Collier Croydon 
To cure thy vain ſuſpicious maladiʒꝛ AY 
Thy eyes 2 witneſs how thou art dec dd, „on 118 
Miiprizing thy fair lady's chaſtity ; 
For hilt we two ſtand cloſely here unſoen, - n 8 
AY ſhall ＋  Proyon preſently approach. ] 

me this, thou bleſſed man of God, 
Aud thou ſhalt then make young my wither'd age. 


Dun/?, Mark the beginning, for here Muſgrave com. 


eth. 
152 . Muſgrave alone. 
Mug. O thrice unhappy and unfortunate, 
That 33 fit occaſion profer'd the: 
Of conference with beauteous Honorea, 
Thou overſlip'd it, and o'erſlip'dft thyſelf. 
Never fince wedlock ty'd her to the earl 
Have I faluted her; altho' report 
Is blaz'd abroad of her inconftancy ; 
This is her evening walk, and here will! 
Attend her:coming forth, and greet her fairly. 
Lacy. See, Dunſtan, how their youth doth blind our 
17 ce 
Thou doſt deceive thyſelf; and bringeſt m A 
To fee my proper ſhame and infamy. [ Enter Honorea 
But here ſhe comes; my hope, my fear, my love. 
Darft. Here comes [the unſtain'd honour of thy bed; 
Thy ears fhall hear her virtuous chaſte replies, 
And make thy heart confeſs thou doſt her wrong. 
Hen. Now modeſt love hath baniſh'd wanton thoughts, 
And alter'd me from that I was before ; 
Jo that chaſte life I ought to entertain, 
My heart is tied to that ſtrict form of life, 
That I joy only to be Lacy's wife. | 
Lacy. God fill thy mind with theſe chafte virtuous 
thoughts. 
Muſg. Oh now I ſee her, Jam half aſham'd 
Of ſo Jong abſence, of neglect of ſpeech ; 
My deareit lady, patronefs of beauty, 
Let thy poor ſervant make his true excuſe. 
Hon. Muſgrave, I eaſily take your excuſe, 
Accuſing my fond ſelf for what is paſt. 


” Muſs. 


— — — — 
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Mc. Long time we wanted n * 9:02 oT 


But now the relock. of well-wiſhing 44 . 
Hath bleſs'd us both, that here withou e et 15 
We may renew the tenor of our loves. 1 
Lacy. O Dunſtan, how ſhe ſmiles to hear him frak 
Hon. No, child of fortune and inconſtancy, | 
Thou ſhalt not train me, or induce my love 
To looſe deſires, or diſhonoured thoughts; 
'Tis God's own work. that ſtruck a deep remorſe 
Into my tainted heart for my paſt folly. 
Muſs. O thou conſound'ſt me ak as thou wert 
wont! 
Like love herſelf, my lovely 8 
Hon. Why how now, Muſgrave, what eſteem'ſt thou 
"WEE 
That thou provok'ſt me, that firſt deny'd me: 
I will not yield you reaſons why I may not, 
Fore than your on; you 1010 me why you would not. 
Jag. By heavens, by thee, my ſaint, my appigen! 
Ne 0 3 ſhall controul my heart in this, | 
To teach my tongue deny to call thee love. 
Hon. Well, in regard that in my maiden-days | 
I lov'd thee well, now let me. counſel thee ; 
Reclaim theſe idle humours; know thyſelf; 
Remember me; and think upon my loro; 
And let theſe thoughts bring forth thoſe chaſte effects, 
Which may declare thy. change unto the world ; Th 
And this aſſure thee, whilit 1 breathe this air, 
Earl Lacy's honour I will ne'er impair. [Exit Honorea. 
Dun. Now your eyes ſee that which your heart be- 
liey'd not. 
Lacy. Tis a miracle beyond the reach 
Of my capacity ! I could weep for joy, 
ould but my tears expreſs how much I love her! 
Men may ſurmiſe amils in jealouſy; . 
CU: thoſe that live in untouch'd honeſty. . 
Isg. Ts the departed ?, and do I conceive. 


This height of grief, and do no violence 


Unto myſelf? Said ſhe, I deny'd her? 


Far be it from my Leazt to think that thought! , | 
N 6 All 
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All ye that, as 1 do, have felt this ſmart .,, 


Ye know how burthenſome tis at my e = ro r bY 


Hereafter never will I proſecute 
This former motion, my unlawful ſait e 51 
But ſince ſhe is earl Lacy's virtuous — 85 | 
T'll live a private, penſive, fingle life. Ea. Mi 
Dunſt. God doth diſpo ſe all at his bleſſed will; 
And 1 hath chang'd their minds from bad to good, 
That we which ſec't may learn to mend ourſelyes. 
Lacy. I'll reconcile myſelf. to Mulgrave's love ; AN 
I will recant my falſe fuſpicion | 
And humbly make my true ſubmiſſion. been, 


© Enter Marian r , 
Mar. Say'ſ thou, thou'lt make the bouſe too how for 
| me? > 

I'll ſoon abroad, and cool me in the air. 
PII teach him never ſcorn to drink his Beh 
Whom 1 do love: he thinks to overcrow me 
With words and blows, but he is in the wrong. 
Begin he when he dares! oh, he's too hot 
And angry, to live long with Marian. © 
But PII not long be ſubject to his ra 
Here *tis ſhall rid him of his hateful fe, 
And bleſs me with the ſtile of widowhood : 
*Twas Harvey's work to temper it ſo-well ;- 
The ftrongeſt poiſon that he could deviſe. [Enter Clint 7 
J have been too long ſubject to the ſlave; 
But now [I'll caſt off that deteſted yoke. 

Clin. Muſgrave, I ſee is reconcil'd to th' earl, 
For now I met him walking with lord Lacy; 
Sure this is Marian's plot, and there Fg ſtands. 
What, love, alone! bet) 

Mar. Ay, captain, much Cifturd'd / 

About the frantic doctor's jealouſy 3 5 

Who, though he ſeem'd content Gen 855 via thre 
He after fell reviling thee and me ; : 
Rob'd me of all my jewels, locks his plate 

In his own trunk ; and lets me only live | 


To bear the idle title of his wife. . 
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(lin. Fair Marian, by a ſoldier's l on 
If my employment any way may help NY 
To ſet thee free from this captivity,; 2 5 * 
Uſe me in any ſort 3 command my mn ö 
Til do't as ſoon as thou ſhalt ſpeak the ward.” 7 
Mar. Now, by my true love, which I with to ee, 
J conjure thee with reſolution 
To ſlay that monſter Do not fail to BY it! 22715 7 
For if thou doſt, I would I had not ſpoke it. ; 
Clin. Now try me; and, when next we hap to meet, 
The doctor hes ſtone dead at Clinton's feet. 
Mar. Nay, now I ſee thou lov'ſt me. COONS, 
C/in, Say no more; | 
If thou doſt loath him, he ſhall die therefore... 
Mar. To morrow morning will he early riſe 
To ſee earl Lacy; meet him in the cloyſter, 
And make that place revenge his ſanctuary: #7 
This night will I break open all the trunks; ' ' © 
Rifle his caskets, rob him of his gold; 115 I 
And all the doctor's treaſure ſhall be thine ; 
If thou miſcarry, yet this drink ſhall wo it. 


„* eo? z 


3 


| Enter deen. | 
Capt My wife's impatience hath left me alone, 
And made my ſervant run I know not Wwhithert. 
Mar. Peace ! here is our eye-ſore. Clinton, ng us 
now. 
Cin. Nays now occaſion ſmiles, and I will do it. 
[ Clinton drawveth his A | 
Mar. -Put up thy ſword, be it thy morning's work; 
Farewel to night, but fail me not to morrow. . 

Clin. Farewel, my love! No reſt ſhall cloſe theſe eyes, 
Until the morning 1 1 and then he dies. [Exit Cixt. 
Caſt. Now I remember, I have quite out- run 

My time prefix d to dwell upon the earth; 

Yet Abercock is abſent : by new is he 

Oh, I am glad Tam fo well near rid 

Of my earth's plague, and my laſcivious dame. 


Mar. Hath he ne d my intendment, ; 
| That 


33 


Lk i 
, Is 


1 muſt break off theſe fearfu . {1 8 ane 
Of all theſe accidents? 


This was the day of my nativity, „ 
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That he preſageth his enſuing death? Ns. 


Caſt. How ſhall I give my nn n o > Pluto) | 
Mar, Why how now, man! | 
Caft. What, my dear dame, my reconetled ſpouſe 

Upon my ſoul my love to thee is more 

Now at this preſent than 'twas e'er before 
Mar. He hath deſcry'd me ſure, he ſootheth me e fo! 
Caf. I love thee now, becauſe I now mult we ue ; ; 


And therefore, ſweet wife, let us revel it. 
Mar. Nay, I have little cauſe to joy at all. 
Cafe. Thou croſſeſt ſtill my mirth with difcontents | 
If ever heretofore I have diſpleas'd thee, _ | 
Sweet dame, I crave thy pardon now for all guns 6 . 
This is my birth-day, girl, I muſt rejoice, | 
Ask what thou wilt, and I will give it 3 Roeder 4 
Mar. Should I but ask to lead a quiet life, I 
You hardly would grant this unto your wife ; | C 
Much leſs a thing that were of more import. Y 
Caft. Ask any thing, and try if I'll deny thee. 
Mar. Oh, my poor M uſgrave, - how haſt thou been W V1 
Ze wronged, | | 
And my fair lady | CCC 
Cat. Uſe no preambles, He IDE: } x65 £1 f 
But tell me plainly. en 
Mar. Nay, remember thiew; aro ec 
And j Join their ſlander to that love you owe me, 
And then old Lacy's jealouſy. 
Cat. What then? 
Mar. Nay, now I ſee you l not underſtand me, 
Cafe. Thou art too dark; ſpeak plainly, and tis done. 
Alr. Then doom the carl, et bleſs PD een 
eyes 
With e, 8 "FEI ; * this i in * 5 hands les. | 
Caft. How ſhould I doom him ? | 
Mar. How elſe, but to death? 
Cafe. As if his life or death lay in my hands! 


Mr. He is thy patient, is he not? 
| Caf, 


*"» CD 
- +» 
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Caft. He i.. 
Mar. Then in thy bs tie boch his life and des 
Sweet love, let Marian beg it at thy hands? 
Why ſhould the grey beard live to croſs us all? 
Nay, now I ſee thee frown; thou wilt not do it. 
Caft. Fie, fie, dame, you are too ſuſpicious. 
Here's my hand ; that thou may'ſt know I love thee, 
I'll poiſon him this night before I ſleep. 
Mar. Thou doſt but flatter me. 
Ca. Tuſn, I have ſworn it. 
Mar. And wilt thou do it? F* 3 
Caſt. He is ſure to die. | 
Mar. I'Il kifs thy lips for ſpeaking chat kind th 
But do it, and I'll hang about thy neck, 
And curl thy hair, and fleep betwixt thy arms, 
And teach thee pleaſures which thou never knew'ſt. 
Caſt. Promiſe no more, and trouble me no more, 
The longer I ſtay here, he lives the longer; 
I muſt go to him now, and now I'll do it: 
Go home, and haſten {upper gainſt I come; 
We will carouze to his departing ſoul. 
Mar. I will, dear huſband ; but, remember me; 
When thou haſt poiſon'd him, Tl poiſon thee. 
[ Exit Marian. 
Caft. O wonderful, how women can diſſemble.! 
Now the can kiſs me, hang about my neck 
And ſooth me with ſmooth ſmiles and lewd intreaties. 
Well, J have promis'd her to kill the earl; 
And yet, I hope, ye will not think III do it. 
Yet I will ſound the depth of their device, 
And fee the iſſue of their bloody drift; 
I'll give the earl, unknown to any man, 
A ſleepy potion, which ſhall make him ſeem 
As if he were ftark dead, for certain hours: 
But in my abſence no man ſhall report, 


That for my dame's fake I did apy hurt. [Ext. 


| 10:94 eee e e 
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Actus quintus. 


E rer Grim with Tar, v 


Grim. FAY, but Jovi have a care * bee a brain 
for all at once. Tis not one hour's plea. | 


{ure that I ſuſpect more than your mother's good coun- 
tenance. ' If ſhe be aſleep, we may be bold under cor- 


rection; if ſhe be awake, I may go my ways, and no | 


body ask me, Grim, whither goeſt thou? Nay, I tell 
you, I am fo well beloved in our town, that not the 
worſt dog in the ſtreet will hurt my little finger. 

Why ſpeak you this ? You need not 1 mp 

mother, 

For ſhe was fait aſleep four B ago. 

Grim. Is ſhe ſure? did you hear her ſnort in her dead 
ſleep; why then, Joan, I have an hour's mirth for thee. 

Joan. And I a meſs of cream for the. 

Grim. Why, there is one for another then; fetch i it 
Joan; we will eat, and kiſs, and be as merry as your 
cricket, [ Exit: Joan fer the cream.] Art thou gone for 
it.? Well, go thy ways for the kindeſt laſs that ever 
poor collier met withal! I mean for to make ſhort work 
with her, and marry her preſently. I'll ſingle her out, 
i' faith, till I make her bear double, and give the world 
to underſtand we will have a urns i Grim beten us. 


Enter Joan with the cream. 
Joan. Look A my love, tis ſweeten'd fot ty 
mouth. | 
Grim. You babs put none of your love-powder i in it, 


to make me enamourable of you; have you, Joan? I 


have a ſimple pate, to expect you! [One knocketh at the 
door] Joan, hark, my brains beat, my head works, ard 
any mind giveth me, ſome lovers of yours come ſneak- 
2 ing 
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ing hither . a 1 lk it not, tis ſuſpectious. [One : 
bucket aggin] '». 2: Hy 22 A 

Joan. Ft ; For there i 15 none. 


1 bear the _ part . my heart from thee. 
Grim. Say'ſt thou ſo? hold ye fall, and whoe'er . 


he be, open door to him. Bead 


$he openeth the 3 3 enter Sabah and Robin FE: Bim. 

Joan. What, Mr. Parſon, are you come ſo late . 
You are welcome; here's none but Grim and IJ. 

Short. Joan, I'll no more a nutting 80. | 
[ was ſo beaten to and fro; | 
And yet who it was I do not know. 

Grim. What, Mr. Parſon, are you come ſo late, to 
lay evening ſong to your pariſhioners ? I haye heard of 
your knavery, I give you a. fair warning; touch her no 
lower than her girdle, and no higher than her chin; I 
keep her lips and her hips for my own uſe ; I do, and 
ſo, welcome. 

Reb. This two hours have I dogg'd the parſon round 
About all Croydon,. doubting ſome ſuch thing. 

Short, No, Grim, I — rſwear to touch ; 
Thy Joan, or any- other ſuch; ls 
Love hath been ſo cudgell'd out of me, | 
Il go no more to wood with (EG: | 2 

Feb. Twas Robin beat this holy mind into him 
I think more cudgelling would — him more honeſt. 

Grim. You ſpeak. like an honeſt man, and a good par- 
ſon! and that is more; here's Joan's 'benevolation for 
us, a meſs of cream and ſo forth. Here is your place, 
Mr. Parſon, ſtand on the t'other fide of the table, Joan. 
Eat hard to night, that thou may marry us the better 
to morrow. 

Rob. What is wy brother Grim ſo good a fellow! ? 

| [They fall to the cream. . 
3 a meſs of cream as well as they; 
I think it were beſt I ſtept in and made one: 
Ho, ho, ho, my maſters! No good Elo ip ON 
I; Robin Goodfellow a n bear grown, | 
9 | [Rabin falleth to cat. 2 
Tha 
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That he is not worthy to be bid fit dun? 


Grim. O Lord ſave us | ſure he is ſome country-ler, a 


he hath got a ruſſet coat upon his fact. 
Short. Now, benedicite! who is this? 
I take him for ſome fiend I wiſs 3 


Oh for ſome holy-water here a Hy 


Of this ſame place this ſp'rit to 1 | 
Rob. Nay fear not, Grim, come fall unto your cream 
Tut, I am thy friend, why doſt not come and eat? 


Grim, I, ff truly, matter devil, I am well here, 1. 


thank you. 


Feb. PN have thee come, I ſay; whe trembleſt thou? 


Grim, No, fir, not'I ; 'tis a palſy J have ſtill; 
Truly, fir, I have no great acquaintance with you. 

Rob. Thou ſhalt have better, man, ere I depart. 

Grim, I will not, and if I can chooſe. + 


Rob, Nay, come away; and bring your love with you. 


Grim. Joan l you were beſt ga to him, Joan. 
Rob. What ſhall I fetch the man? The cream js Geet 


Grim. No, ſir, I am coming; much good do't you: 


J had need of a long ſpoon, now 0 80 to. cat ye od 


devil. 8 
Rob. The parſon's penance ſhall be a to faſt * 
Come tell me, Grim, doſt thou not know me, man? 
Grim. No, truly, fir 3 J am a poor man, fetcheth my 
living out of the fire; your worſhip may be a e 
devil, for ought J know. 
"Rob. Some men call me Robin Goodfellow. AD 
Grin. O lord] fir, Mr. Robert Goodfellow, you | are 
very welcome, ſir ! 


Rob. This half year e I liv'd about this town, 


Helping poor ſervants to diſpatch their work, 
To brew and bake, and other huſbandry ; 
Tut, fear not, maid ; if Grim be merry, 
1 will make up the match between ye. 
Grim. There will be a match in the devil's name 14 
Rob. Well, now the night is almoſt ee 
Since your affections all are bent 
To marriage, and to conſtant love; 


Grim, Robin doth thy choice approve; fo 
n 


— 
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And there's the prieſt ſhall marry you; 
Go to it, and make no more ado :. 
Sirrah, fir prieft, go get you- gone, 
And j join both her and him anon; 
But ne'er hereafter let me take vou 
With wanton love- tricks: leſt I make you 
Example to all ſtone· prieſts e 
To deal with other men's loves never. 
Short. Valete vos, and God bleſs me, 
And rid me from his company. | | 
Come, Grim, I'll join you hand in hand, b bs 
In ſacred wedlock's holy band ; 3 
I will no more a nutting go, 
That journey cauſed all this woe. ; 
Grim. Come, let's to hand in hand quickly! Mr. 
Robert, you were ever one of the honeſteit merry devils 
that ever I ſaw. - 
Joan. Sweet Grim, Wt if thou loveſt me, let's away! 
_ Grim. Nay, now, Joan? I ſpy a hole in your coat! if 
1 cannot endure the devil, you'll never love the collier. 
hy, we two are ſworn brothers. Von ſhall ſee me 
talk with him even as familiarly as if I ſhould parbreak 
my mind and my whole ſtomach upon thee. 
Joan. I prithee do not, Grim. 
Grim. Who, not I ? O- lord, Mr. Robert Goodfel. 
low, I have a poor cottage at ome, whither Joan and 
I will jog as merrily ! We will make you no ſtranger if 
you come thither. You ſhall be uſed as deviliſhly as you 
would . wiſh, - faith, There is never a time my cart 
cometh from London, but the collier bringeth a gooſe in 
ud ſack ; and that with the giblets thereof, is at your 
Vice. | 
Rob. This is more kindnefy Grim, thi I expected. 
Grim, Nay, fir, if you come home, you ſhall find it 
true, I warrant you. All my whole family ſhall be at 
your devilſhip's pleaſure, except my poor Joan here, and 
ſhe is my own proper night-geer. 
Rob. Gramercies, but away in haſte ; 
The night is almoſt ſpent and paſt. 


Sn im. God be with you, ſir; Pl m as much haſte 
about 
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about it as may be; for and that were once done, I 
would begin a new piece of work with you, Joan. 
[Exeun t all but Robia, 
Rob. Now, joy betide this merry morn, _ 
And keep Grim's forchead from the horn ! 
For Robin bids. his laſt adieu, N 
To Grim, and all the reſt of you. a Fils 


Enter Clinton alone. 

Clin. Bright Lucifer, go couch thee in the Sly, 
And let this morning prove as dark as night ! : 
That I unſeen may bring to happy end 
The doctor's murder, w which I do 9 
"Tis early yet, he is not ſo ſoon ſtirrin 
But ſtir he ne'er ſo ſoon, ſo ſoon he bes th 
I'll walk along before the palace gate; 

'Then ſhall I know how near it is to "Tn 
He ſhall have no means to eſcape away. LO late, 


Enter Coftiliano. 


_ Cap. M y Trunk's broke open, and my jewels gone [ 


My gold and treaſure ſtoln! my houſe N 
Of all my furniture, and nothing left! 

No, not my wife; for ſhe is ſtoln away : 

Bat ſhe hath pepper'd me, I feel it work —- _ 

My teeth are looſen'd, and my belly ſwell'd ; 

My entrails burn with ſuch Eftemrer d heat, 

That well I know my dame hath poiſon'd me; 
When ſhe ſpoke faireſt, then ſhe did this at. 

When I have ſpoken al I can imagine, 

I cannot utter half that ſhe intends ; 

She makes as little poiſoning of a man, ot 
As to carrouſe ; I feel that this is true: ¶ Enter Clinton, 
Nay now, I know too much of womankind, _ 
Zouns, here's the captain ! what ſhould he make here 
With his ſword drawn ? there's yet more villainy. 


Cin. The morning is far ſpent, but yet he comes not! 


I wonder Marian ſends him not abroad ! 
Well, doctor, linger time, and linger life! 
For long thou ſhalt not breathe upon the earth. 


Caf 


—< on RR 8, 2 


— 
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Cast. No, no, I will not live amongſt ye long, 
I; it for me thou wait'ft, thou bloody wretch ? 
Here poiſoh hath prevented thee in murder. 1855 
[Enter earl Morgan, St. Dunſtan, with Honorea fainting, 
| / T8 
Now here be they, ſuppoſe earl Lacy dead! 
See, how his lady grieveth for that ſhe wiſheth ! _ 
Dunſt. My lord of London, by his ſudden death, 
And all the ſigns before his late departure, | 
'Tis very probable that he is poiſon'd., 
Mar. Do you but doubt it ! credit me, my lord, 
T heard him ſay, that drink ſhould be his laſt ; 
I heard my huſband ſpeak it, and he did it. 
Caſt. There is my old friend, ſhe always ſpeaks: for 
a me; 5 | 
Oh ſhameleſs creature, was't not thy device ? 
Mor. Let not extremity of grief o'erwhelm'thee, 
My deareſt Honorea ! for his death ſhall be 
Surely reveng'd with all ſeverity _ 
Upon the doctor, and that fuddenly. | 
Clin. What fortune's this, that all theſe come this 
wa 
To hinder 1 and fave thy life to day ? | 
Hon, My gracious lord, this doleful accident 
Hath rob'd me of my joy; and, royal earl, 
Though in thy life thou didſt ſuſpe& my love, 
My grief and tears ſaſpicions ſhall remove. | 
Mar. Madam, to you, and to your father's love, 
I owe as much and more than my own life. | 
Had I ten huſbands ſhould agree to do it, 
My gracious lord, you preſently ſhould know it. 
Cat. Ay, there's a girl: think you I did not well 
To live with ſach a wife, to come from hell. _ 
Mar. Look, look, my lord, there ſtands the murderer ! 
Caſe. How am I round beſet on every ſide ! 
Firſt, that ſame captain here ſtands to kill me ; 
My dame ſhe hath already poiſoned me; 
Earl Morgan he doth threaten preſent death; 
The counteſs Honorea, in revenge 
Of Lacy, is extremely incens d againſt me: 


All. 
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All threatens, none ſhall do it, for my date 
Is now expired, and I muſt back to hell.: 
And now, my ſervant, whereſoe er thou be, 
Come quickly, Akercock, and follow me. 
Lordings, adieu, and my curs'd wife farewel, 
If me ye ſeek, come follow me to hell. 
Ie ground opens, and he falls down into it. 
Mor. The earth that opened, now is clos'd again. 
Dunſt. It is God's judgment for his grievous ſins, 
Clin. Was there a quagmire, that he ſunk ſo ſoon? 
Hon. O miracle! now may we juſtly ſay, - 
Heavens have reveng'd my huſband's death this day, 
Mor. Alas, poor Marian! we have wrong'd thee muck 
To cauſe thee match thyſelf to any ſuch. 
Mar. Nay, let him go, and fink into the ground; 
For ſuch as he are better loſt than found: 
Now, Honorea, we are freed from blame, 
And both enrich'd with happy widows names. 


Enter earl Lacy with Forreſt, Muſgrave. 
Lacy, O lead me quickly to that mourning train, 
Which weep for me, who am reviv'd again. 
Hon. Marian, I ſhed ſome tears of perfect grief. 
: [ She fulleth into à ſabbon. 
Mor. Do not my eyes deceive me? liveth my ſon? 
Lacy. My lord and father! both alive and well 
Recover'd of my weakneſs ; where's my wife ? 
Mar. Here is my lady, your beloved wife; 
Half dead to hear of your untimely. end. 
Lacy. Look on me, Honorea ; fee thy lord: 
J am not dead, but live to love thee till. 
Dunſt. * Tis God diſpoſeth all things as he will; 
He raiſeth thoſe the wicked wiſh to fall. 
Cin. Zounds, I ſtill watch on this incloſed ground; 
For if he riſe again, I'll murder him. 
Hon. My lord, my tongue's not able to report 
Thoſe joys my heart conceives to ſee thee live, 
Dunſt, Give God the glory; he recovered thee, 
And wrought this judgment on that curſed man, 


That ſet debate and ſtrife among ye all. 
g . 2 ga, 7 Mar, 
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Mor. My lord, our eyes have ſeen a miracle, 
Which after ages ever ſhall admir mee... 
The Spaniſh doctor, ſtanding here before us, 
Is ſunk into the bowels of the eartl, 
Ending his vile life by a viler death. 9171 
Lacy. But, gentle Marian, I bewail thy loſs, 
That wert maid, wife, and widow; all ſo ſoon. 
Mar. *Tis your recovery that joys me more 
Than grief can touch me for the doctor's death. 
He never lov'd me whilſt he liv'd with me, 
Therefore the leſs I mourn his tragedy. 

Mor. Henceforth we'll ſtrictlier look to ſtrangers lives, 
How they ſhall marry any Engliſh wives: . abs 
Now all men ſhall eee, this fatal day; 

Lacy revived, the doctor ſunk in clay. 5 
[The trumpets ſound, exeunt omnes niſi Dunſtan. 

Dunſt. Now is earl Lacy's houſe fill'd full of joy, 

| He and his lady wholly reconciPd, _ 

Their jars all ended: thoſe that were like men 

Transformed, turn'd unto their ſhapes again; 

And, gentlemen, before we make an end, 

A little longer yet your patience lend, | 

That in your friendly cenſures you may ſee 

What the infernal ſynod do decree, 

And after judge, if we deſerve to name | 

This play of ours, The devil and bis dame. [Exits 


It thunders and lighteneth. Enter Pluto, Minos, /#acus, 
Rhadamanthus, æuith Fury bringing in Malbecca's ghoſt. 
Pluto. Minos, is this the day he ſhould return, 
And bring us tidings of his twelvemonth ſpent ? 
[ Enter Belphagor like a devil, with horns on his 
head, and Akercock, | 
Minos. It is, great king, and here Relphagor comes. 
Pluto, His viſage is more ghaſtly than't was wont, 
What ornaments are thoſe upon his head ? 
Bel. Hell, I ſalute thee ! now I feel myſelf 
Rid of a thouſand torments. O vile earth, 


Worſe for us devils than hell itſelf for men! 
WT | HERE: 


Dread Pluto, W thy 0 eas juſt complaint 
| [ Belphagoy Lb 70 u. 
Proceeding Rom the anguiſh of my foul! 
O never ſend me more into the earth 
For there dwells dread and horror more than hers.” 
Pluto. Stand forth, Belphagor, and report the truth 
Of all things have betide thee in the world. 
Bel. When firſt, great king, I came into the earth 
I choſe a wife both young an beautiful, | 
'The only We to a noble ear]: . 
But when the night came that I ſhould tu bed, 5 
I found-another Flag there in her ſtead; ' : 
And in the morning when I found the change, 
Though I deny'd her, I was forc'd to take her. 
With her I liv'd in ſuch a mild eftate,, © 
Us'd her ſtill kindly, lov'd her tenderly ; . 
Which ſhe tequithl with ſuch light regard, 
So looſe demeanour, and diſhoneſt life, 
That ſlie was each man's whore that was my wife, 
No hours but gallants flock'd unto m. houſe, 
Such as ſhe fancied for her loathſome fuſt; 
With whom, before my face, the did not ſpare 
To play the ſtrumpet: Yea, and more than this, 
She made my houfe a ſtew for all reſorts, 
Herſelf a bawd to others filthineſs ; - 
Which, if J once began but to reprove, . 
Oh, then her tongue was worſe than all the reſt ! 
No ears with patience would endure to bear her, 
Nor would ſhe ever ceaſe till I ſubmit ; 
And then ſhe would ſpeak me fair, but wiſh me dead, 
A hundred drifts ſhe laid to cut me off, | 
Still drawing me to dangers of my life ; 
And now my twelvemonth being near expir'd, 
She me; and leaſt that means ſhould fail, 
She entic'd a captain to have murdered me. 
In brief, whatever tongue can tell of ill, 
All that may well be ſpoken of my dame. 
A. Poor Akercock was fain to fly her fight ; 
For never an hour, but ſhe laid on me; | 
Her — and fiſt walked all ſo nimbly. 


pO 
8 | 


Pluto. 
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Pluto. Doth then, Belphagor, this report of thine 
Againſt all women hold in general ? 
Bel. Not ſo, great prince; for as mongſt other crea- 
tures, 
Under that ſex are mingled good and bad. 
There are ſome women virtuous, chaſte and true ; 
And to all thoſe the devil will give their due: 
But, oh my dame! born for a ſcourge to — 
For no mortality would endure that, 
Which ſhe a thouſand times hath offered me. 
Pluto. But what new ſhapes are thoſe u gon thy head ? 
Bel. Theſe are the ancient arms of cuckoldry, 
And theſe my dame hath kindly left to me; 
For which Belphagor ſhall be here derided, | 
Unleſs your great infernal maje 
Do ſolemnly proclaim, no devil Nan ſcorn - 
Hereafter ſtill to wear the goodly horn. 
Pluto. This for thy ſervice I will grant thee freely z 
All devils ſhall, as thou doſt, like horns wear, 
And none ſhall ſcorn Belphagor' s arms to bear. 
And now, Malbecco, hear thy lateft doom; 
Since that thy firſt reports are juſtified 
By after proofs, and womens looſeneſs 8 
One plague more will J ſend upon the earth; 
Thou ſhalt aſſume a light and fiery ſhape, 
And ſo for ever live within the world; 
Dive into womens thoughts, into mens bearts; ; 
Raiſe up falſe rumours, and ſuſpicious fears ; 
Put ſtrange inventions into each man's mind ; 
And for theſe actions they ſhall always call thee 
By no name elſe but fearful jealouſy. 
Go, jealouſy, be gone, thou haſt thy charge 
Go, range about the world that is fo large. 


And now, for joy Belphagor is return'd, 
The furies ſhall their tortures caſt away, 


And all hell o'er we'll make it holy- day. 
LY thundereth aud li pa: ; exeunt mnes, 


I I 9, 
Vo I. V. 5 oO. 
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MORAL MASK. 
By Tromas Nasrss. 
Debent et prodeſſe, et deleftare poetæ. 
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R. Thomas Nabbs awwas an author auho liv'd in the 
reign of Charles I. and of ſome conſideration, as 
Langbaine oberes; 5 becauſe abhatewer he wrote was his 
own, be borroived from no body, I was willing to have 
One ſpecimen of the maſs which were ſo frequent in the 
reigns of James and Charles I. and pitched upon this on 
account of the fine plan . ſetting afide ſome faults) on 
evhich it is written. He wrote, beſides this maſe, Hanni- 
bal and Scipio, and the Unfortunate Mother, tragedies ; 
the Bride, Covent-Garden, and Tottenham-Court, ca- 
medies ; Spring's Glory, windicating love by temperance, 
egainft the tenet, Sine Cerere et Baccho friget Venus: 
moraliz'd in a maſk, With other poems, elegies, Ec. 
printed in 1638. 


Dramatis 


ECV 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Ature, a fair woman in a white robe wrought with 
birds, beaſts, fruits, flowers, clouds, ſtars, &c. 
on her head a wreath of flowers interwoven with ſtars. 
Janus, a man with two faces, ſignifying providence, in 

a yellow robe, wrought with ſnakes, as he is deus 

anni: on his head a crown. He is Nature's huſband. - 
Fire, a fierce countenanc'd young man, in a flame-co- 
lour'd robe, wrought with gleams of fire. His hair 
ted, and on his head a crown of flames. His creature 


> 


a vulcan. *' | . 
Air, a young man of a variable countenance, in a blue 
robe, wrought with divers colour d clouds. His hair 
blue, and on his head a wreath of clouds. His crea- 
ture a giant or ſilvan. 5 RE. | 

Water, a woman in a ſea-green robe wrought with 
waves. Her hair a ſea-green, and on her head a 
wreath of ſedge bound about with waves. Her crea- 
ture a Syren. | — 

Earth, a young woman of a ſad countenance, in a 
graſs-green robe, wrought with ſundry fruits and 
flowers. Her hair black, and on her head a chaplet 
of flowers. Her creature a pigmy. | 

Lowe, a Cupid in a flame colour'd habit ; bow and qui- 
ver, a crown of flaming hearts, cc. 

Phyſander, a perfect grown man, in a my white robe, 
and on his head a garland of white lillies and roſes 
mix'd. His name c Tyc @uoza 9 Tg avdpos. 


 Choler, a fencer. His clothes red. | 


Blood, a dancer, in a watchet colour'd ſuit. 
Phleym, a phyſician, an old man, his doublet white and 


black, trunk hofe. 


O 3 | Mielan- 


„ | | | N 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
I a muſician. His complex ion, hair and clothes, 


black : a lute in his hand., He is likewiſe an amoriſt. 


Baer, a lovely wornan, ia a long white robe: on 
her head a wreath of white Howers. She Hgnikies the 


ſoul. 
1 Genius, an 9801 in a like white robe. 3 wings,and 
wreath White. 
Malus Genius, a devil i * a black robe ; — wreath and 
wings, black. | 


The 2 e Senſes.” . Seeing, a hab: Hearing, the 
uiher of the hall. Selling, a huntſman or gardner. 
Tating, a cook. Jouching, a gentleman-uſher. 

Senſuality, a wanton woman, richly habited, but lafci- 
viouſly dreſs'd, &c. 

Temperance, a lovely woman, of a modeſt countenance : 

*her garments plain, but decent, &c. | 

A philoſopher, 

| 42 Eremite, | 

A as, 

A Jrepherd, 

Three Furies, as they are commonly funnies; 

Fear, the crier of the court, with a tipſtaff. 

Conſcience, the judge of the court. 

Hope and Deſpair, an advocate and a lawyer. 

The other three Virtues, as they are frequently expreſod 
by painters, | 

The Heroes, in bright antique habits, &c, 


All properly habited. 


The Front, of a workmanſhip proper to- the fancy of the 
reſt, do's with braſs figures of angels and devils, with 
ſeveral inſcriptions: the title in an eſcuteheon ſupported 
by an argel and a devil. Within the arch a continuing 
perſpective of ruins, which is draws fill before the other 


ſcenes, whilſt 5755 are varied. 
The Inſcriptions. 
Hinc gloria. Hine fœna. 


Appetitus boni. Alpetitus 120. 
25 : MIC R 0. 
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15 8 54 Accus primus. 
Ager a Ki” 4% noiſe, and muſic out 7 fam, Nature 


enters as ama 4 at it. 


HAT horror wakes mel and diturs 
the peace 
I fate inthron' d in? ſhall Aülbntion ruin 
4 Eternal acts? Hath the great deity. . . 
5; Made me his inſtrument, and my 
PS power 3 
Be Lighted ſo by their rebellious difference ? | 
Ceaſe mutiny, or be your own deſtructions. 
Accurs'd confuſion, that negleQs the form 3 
Nature preſcribes. I rather would preſerye xe: 
That in diſtinguiſh'd order ye might ſhe 


The glory of my work; each in his ſphere 
88 1 O 4 . # * Subſcribing 
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Subſcribing to my better government 
But my commands are uſeleſs. Their deaf wills 


Tenge to att tueir own and my lad i. e b 


1 "4 
_— x * 


by * 


7 be Famus. © 


Where's my delight! whenee is this fad Xcjeftion 1 * 


How amaz'd Nature ſtands ! Have our embraces | 
Brought forth a race of elemental forms 
That live in fimple bodies, to be made 

Pregnant for other births, and will ſhe now 


Neglect their teeming ? I would be a a7 | 


And fee my iſſue multiply. 

Nature. O huſband ! 
Our union hath been vain 3 our off- ſpring proves 
A rebel to our peace, and nature's laws. 
Lizht fire deſcends to earth, beneath whoſe weight 
He groans to be deliver'd, till with ſfiruggling 
He lifts earth up, in whoſe repreſſion, air 
Contracts his forces to extinguiſh fire. 
Again, fire from this mutinous aſſault 
Doubles his ſtrength; when ſtrait ambitious water 
Climbing his ſeat conſumes herſelf in flames. 
Thus fire, air, water, earth, each would be all, 
And are made neither; but a e maſs, 
And indigeſted chaos. 

Janus. Am I Janus, 
(The figure of eternal beende 
And mal this diſobedience ſcape the ſtroke 
Of my ſever'ſt correction? Fire J ſhall laſh you, 
And make your nimble pyramids skip upward. 
I'll chain earth to her centre. Air had beſt 
Confine himſelf to his three regions, 
Or elſe I'll diſinherit him. If water 
Exceed her bounds—— 


To them the four Weiner, cot thatr ſeveral d beurer 
Sœrrclixol, (which Paracelſus calletßh homines Pirituale) 


playing on antique inſtruments out of” une. 
Nat. See; the diflentious come, 
NIaz'd in the errors of their own confuſion: 


3 
; 


As 
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As if their diſſolution ſhould precede 
Their yet not. perfeft being. 1 * my ern 
Preſs down the of my utterance, . -.. 
And choak words in their paſſage ! Speak, good 9 5 

Jan. Ve diſobedient children of that love | 
That join'd us to produce ye 4 

Fire. Stop, $298 father, 

Our wills are deaf to counſel. | | 
Air, Or to threats. 

Set both your brows with wrinkles, and put on 
Th'auſtereſt anger, we'll be aw'd by none 
But our own wills. | 

Wat. I'll quench my brother's flames, 
Or burn myſelf into. him. My cold moiſture 
Shall not be ty'd embrace as cold a filter, | 
And not aſcend above them. | 

Earth, I'll be active | 

As air or fire. Elſe with my pondexous 3 
il preſs their climbing heads beneath my centre; 
And by inverſion bury them within me, 
Till earthquakes ſhatter all, and final ruin 
Dilate their paſſage. 

Fire. Are we not one birth ? 

Why then ſhould there be a precedency, 
And not an equal power of all firſt qualities ? 
Be not you partial parents, we'll obey 

The government of nature. | 

Air. Otherwiſe | 
With our own ſtrength we'll proſecute chis was 
Till ruin ſtops 1t. | 

Jan. Stubborn boys, I'll yoke ye 
In ſuch a bondage. 

Nat, Gentle huſband, try | 
Perſuaſion's ſtrength : perhaps 'twill better 2 Hg 
Upon the temper of their fiercer nature, 

I am your mother; let me reconcile ye: 

That in your peace I may preſerve the order 

Of my intended work, Should fire forſake 

His lofty manſion, and infect his flames 

Wich groſſer weight, it would benumb his activeneſs, 
O 5 | And 


TP W 
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And make his motion dull. Were my pure air 
Pent in his ſiſter's entrails, her foul yeins 8 8 
Would ſoon infect him. What creation meant 
In your diverſities, your raſh ambitions © 
| Muſt not pervert. Since providence hath Wor ye.” 
The means for many ends, diſpute not them, 
Nor your own thought- defects: each is e 250 
With a perfection, and an equal worth | 
Diſtinguiſh'd in proportion ; but. the excellence 
Of your own attributes cannot appear, 7 
Whilſt you diſturb the diſtributioan 
Of them to other forms, which from your mixtures 
Muſt enter different bodies of the firſt, oh 
Second, third, fourth, fifth compoſition. 1 
Vapours and exhalations, meteors, vegetables, 
And minerals, animals, and laſtly, . 
Call'd ſo from concord, for he doth contain 
A harmony of parts, and in them figure 
His end of being. Let not then your wills 
Perſiſt in this rebellious motiny, 
And hinder high intendments. Pray agree, 
And leave the reaſon of ſuch acts to me. 
Fire. Vain oratory. Think you us ſo eaſy. 
To be o'ercome by words ! ſwell high my rage, 
And with licentious fury break the ties 
Of theſe too weak commands. | 
Air, Let's on to hight, | y 
Whilit the yet diſcord of the untun'd res 
Adds courage, and delights our warlike ears. 


5 9 
rn 
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The four elements aud theid tveatires tine a confuſed dance 
to their own antique muſic : in which they ſeem to Ae 
coith one another ; and ſo go forth confujedly. 

Nat. What ſhall we do ? The univerſal kabrieſe 
Will be everted, if this war continue: 
Let's ſue to love; his power may be prevailing.” 


To them Love. 
"EF See, Love appears at thy requeſt, 


T hou cauſe of motion and of reſt. 
'Thou 
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Thou greater power's great ſubſti tue 
Whoſe will ad AC hgne malt dalpore. e o; 

Thou that form'lt the beſt of things 5100570 

From thought- impoſſibles, and brings 

Contrary matters to produce 15 „„ 

Another difference, than the uſe 

Of a mere quality. in ge,, 

Can work unto perfection. 1 

Thou that thy ſecrets, doſt unlock. 

To propagate a laſting ſtock; xxx 

And multiply, that th“ iſſue might 

Be little leſs than infinite. | 

Thou mother of all that is found _ 

Within this univerſal round. 

What is thy will with love ? 

Nat. Oh, gentle power, SY 

Thou that art nature's ſoul, and the beginning 

Of every human thing; that giy'ſt them laws, 

And to thyſelf art law. Figure of peace; 

That to thy godhead's attribute annex d 

The quiet order of the world's vaſt frame, 

To have its form and being from thy. rule: 

Which muſt be now imperious, or its ruin 

Will prevent time. The mutinous elements q 

Have rais'd rebellion, and disjointed quite SP 

'The order of their fabric. The pure heavens, 2 

Whoſe motion ſhould be harmony, roll croſs, _ 

And bend their axletree, till both the poles 0 

Do kiſs each other's ends. Then rectifyj, | 

Great love, this dire confuſion. 85 
Lowe. Strait I'll do it: 5 

Can love deny if nature woo it? 1 

The heavens firſt in tune I'll ſet; 

And from their muſic ſoon beget 

A charm, of power to make light fire 

Skip to his ſphere, and earth retire 

To her parch'd den. The ſubtle air 
calm from miſts, and make it fair; 

And water, with her curl'd waves, ſweep 

4he bounded channels of by * 
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That order may ſucceed, and things 
Grow. perfect fram Weir laſting pris. 

Move r right, ye ſpheres, in . ink, 2 

And with your muſic fill this round. 


Whilft the following ſong is finging, the firft ſcene 
fears, being a ing ſorg 22 FB pt. e 2. 
figured, and about it they fit embracing one _— 

ff. TE AATERE. Th 
R= confuſion and difſention, "OY 
Be no more new farms prevention, hy S 
_ Croffing fill e 
A mothers will, pou 1 "3 
And nature's great intention. | 
Concord is the foul of being; 


Nothing's better than agreeing. 
CHOR usãV-. 
Then let embraces crown this time's damen. 
Tove poaper is winning, 
Aud when he throws the darts that —_ i his ban, 
ho can reſiſt his great commands? 
Nat. Nature muſt pay Love thanks for this great 59 
Of reconciliation. May the peace 
Be laſting as yourſelves, and no ambition 
Move a new war; but from your loving mixtu res 
New generation follow. g 1 
Love. Spheres again ES bo A 
Your brazen trebles higher firain ; | 
And luſty moying ſounds advance 
To make us ww whilſt we dance. 


The D ANCE. 
Now to the other wwork : our art 
S ball make all perfect e er we part. 
{They return into the —_— * it dofeth. 


Actus 
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2 _ 1 5 | Accus ſecundus. 
1 5 


That glories in the en of thy beauty. 
Phy/. What am I? my imperfect ſenſe is yet 
' Unapprehenſive, and the intellect 
My — hath infpir'd, doth not inftruf x me 
To know myſelf. 
Jan. Look up, thou maſter- piece 
Of nature's workmanſhip, thou little d 
Thou that excelb'ſt in form, that comprehends 
All the perfections which her curious hand 
Deſign*d and finiſh'd : that when other creatures 
| Behold the earth, and with dejected eyes | 
. Look downwards on't, haft an erected figure 
To ſee the ſtars, and contemplate their denz, 
Celeſtial cauſes, and their influence, 
Whence great effects enſue ; thou that haſt ſpeech 
To be thy thought's interpreter, expect _ 
A farther act of love to crown thy life, 


By joining thee to an immortal wife. « [Exte. : 
Phy/. Receive my thanks, great power. 1 yet am 
"maz'd, | 


And wander in a labyrinth of thoughts, 

That throng confulecly together, ſtriving 
Who ſhould firſt iſſue, l their multitade  - 
Choaks up the paſſige. Oh ye powers that made ma 
To be a king, and to have ſovereignty 
Annex'd unto my uifference, ſend me quickly 
The glorious guide that may remove this darkneſs. 


To him the four complexions, | i 


Phy. Ha ! what are theſe ? | 
2 | Col. 
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el. You may go look. Yet, if you ask me mildly, 
perhaps III anſwer ouu. e 
Blood. We are ſent to. be your | 
F By Wm OT 
Blood. Our parents the four elements? nt | 
Phy). Your name? te 7 DF RT 2088 05 
Chol. My name is Choler. I was bt 
Nature's N is : 3 of. 0 val. I was 
.dry-nurs'd by a lean butter- wife, and bred up in Marys 
ene let; where I learn'd Sage d canfib 
in lying, diſtance and direction; N ſpace and place; 
time, motion and action; progreſſion, reverſion and tra- 
verſion; blows, i oy a ſlips and wards ; 
_ Cloſings, gripes ' wreſthinps ; ' fights: guardant, op 
2 41 ole Then bing 8e e. imbro. 
cata's, mandrita's, puinta's, and puinta's reverſa's; our 
ſtramiſons, paſſata's, carricada's, amazza's and incartata's, 
Phy/. And what's all this ? e be ee 
Chol. Terms in our dialect to puzzle deſperate igno- 
Phy/. What's yours? | 
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Blood. My name is Blood. Air was my father, and 
my mother a light-heel'd madam that kept a vaulting- 
ſchool at the ſign of Virgo. As ſhe was one day practiſ- 
ing a high trick, ſhe loft her hold, and fell down, into 
my father's regions; where, had not he, kind man, ſtopt 
her about the middle, fhe had brake her neck againſt a 

rock of ice that hung beneath her, and Blood had not 
been as he is, a dancer, fir. e 

Phy/. What art skill'd in? e e FT  BOENN i. 3 

Blood. Garbs and poſtures of the body. Here's an 
honour for a lord ; a back-fall for a lady, and a high 
riſing is beſt in an active gallant. But pardonne moi, 
monfieur, it do ſtrain 2 de back too muſh. Here's a tra- 
verſe for a nimble lawyer. A hop and skip ſhall raiſe 
the ſon of a cobler well underlay'd with pieces to the 
government of a province, till over-much ambitious 
cutting wears him to his laſt. A turn above ground 
for 2 mercurial pick-pocket, and an eaſy paſſage to de- 
ſitruction 


CCT ea. a Bo none, 
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| Auction for him that danceth aſter Me wanto 0 v 68. 


Cum multis aliis, on SE. 0 : 
Phy. And what's your gn" „ 
Phl:gm. Phlegm mine, ſir. Water Was my mother, 

and ſhe made me a phyſician. I was nurs'd by Apollo's 

herb-wife, that dwells at the fign of the 1 and = 
taught me to go backwards. We | 

Phy/. And what 19 you 1 

Phlegm. Live by Ction, of Seeed, and 
draw aur um pahabile. 4 9 them. Kill any one cum 
frivilegio artis. I am Venus“ midwife, and truſted with 
many ſecrets, which I never reveal but to my apothe- 
cary when we meet. at Libra, to ſhare and ſettle our 
correſpondence, Your PETS will ſerve you at * 
death, ſir. | 
Phy/. Now your name? 3 
Melan. I am called Mctancholy. TI was: yl otten on 
the earth after a great drought in the time of Barren- 
neſs ; who breeding me up hardly, enabled me the bet - 
ter for this hungry profeſſion. 1 would feign be in love; 
but having no other miſtreſs, I am enforc'd to love mine 
own humour. 

Phy/. All theſe are humours, and muſt be my ſervants. 

What a vaſt bounty have the heavens given me ? 

But I muſt labour to preſerve them regular, | 

Ard not excecding their, proportions LE 

[Blood ſeipping about 2 Chats): | 

Of ſubſtance or of quality, for then — 8 

They will be maſters. Diſagreeing | 
Chel. He hath ftir'd me, ſir, and I will be angry. 
Blood. Then Phlegm muſt cool you.” | 
Chel. Phlegm's a fool. Ks Bi 

Melan. Or a phyſician. © 
Pþlegm. Choler, you muſt be taken 1 : 
Chol. I'll foon be up again. Provoke me no more: 

b am aduſt with rage, and will make you an odd num- 

er. 

Phyſ. Come, this agrees not with a e s duty. 

You muſt ſubſcribe to order. Phlegm ſhall be 

My ſubſtitute to * theſe jarrings. 

And 
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The quiet of m 5 ſtate, he f correct it 5 | þ v 


Nor ſpare him For in a government 

The — is greateſt in the inſtrument 
That hath the power to puniſh ; and in laws 
The author's treſpaſs 2 che fouleſt cauſe. _ 


What e works upon my ſenſe! 
1 hear and ſee 


uch objects as would make 
Creation doubtful whether ſhe were perfect 
Without theſe parts. Into what ftrange e 
Tm hurried on the ſudden? hat _ 


The ſecond feente i. is here di cover d. Being a eee of 


clouds, the inmoſt glorious, where Bellamina ſits be- 
tabixt Lowe and Nature; 5 W. Ber the Bonus and 
Malus Genius. 

Mat. Look hither, 


Thou comfort of my love, that gave the * 


To figure greater power. See, Love hath brought 
Thy wiſh, a ſpouſe of 's own immortal race, 
Clad in the glory of her innocence. 

Do not defile her, yet ſhe's virgin white, 

And join'd unto thee, that thou mayſt enjoy 


Knowledge and virtue, not thy ſenſual pleafures ; 
For being link'd unto thee, ſhe is made 


As ſenſible of thy corrupted paſſions, 

As thou of mortal griefs. Let her direct 

Thy powers of appetite, She'll ſhew thee heaven, 
And the reward of good ; and if thou miſs g 
The path ſhe guides thee in, thou wilt enforce her 
To ſhare thy ruin, and pervert the ends 

Of her eternity. Which, if thou tread 

By her directions, ſhe communicates, 

And makes thee hke herſelf. She muſt be chang' 
According to thy diſpoſition. 

Then let my counſel be ſo deep impreſs'd _ 
The proſecution of it may make thee * 
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Whilf gb e „r 1 is fenging, 9 ae Es from the 
| ſcene, ond preſent Bellamina to ONT: 8 
Lowe. Faireſt of a'l earthly R 
Mount thy thoughts upon the hs o 
Of contemplation, and aſpire | 
To reach at my ſupernal fire; . SOT: 
Whoſe heat ſhall purge thy ſpouſe and thee © 3 
From all dreggs of impurity. _- 5 (2 
Let no falſer love delight 
Thy ſenſe-deluded appetite, 
To ſeek out other wantons led, 
80 heaven at length ſhall crowyn thy head. 


F The 80 N . | 
Deſcend thou faireſt of all creatures, 
Grac'd with all thy heavenly features, © 
1s whom all perfections fine; | 

. 1 thou art 
n every part 
Little leſi 227 divine. 
Take thy bride, and enjoy her, 
But not with foul defires annoy Ber; 
5 For ſbe is white 
And hath no true deli ght, 
But what is given 
From the deſire of heaven. 
CHORUS. 
Noaw join, and each to other Happy 2 
T hat neither max 
Be led aftray 
To ſeek a ftranger lowe. 


A 


Lowe and Nature return to the ſcene, and it 222 i 
PH. After my facrifice of vows and thanks, 

Let me embrace with reverence. Oh my life, 

And better ſoul! joy hath poſſeſſion taken 

Of all my faculties, and gives a welcome 
To theſe delights. 


Bel. Do not abuſe them then, | 
For 
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For my pure ſubſtance will admit no mixture 
With any thing that's earthy, leſt it ſhould -. 

Be ſo defi'd;- Together wit "myſelf nolnibb⸗ 

I muſt beſtow on thee two different ſervants. 

The one is like myſelf, all innocence; 

The other's clad in an infernal robe 

Of malice to us, and will tempt thy baue, 

To looſe deſires, from her black invention 

Forging aſperſions on me to divert 

Thy love; which I ſo prize, my bliſs or ruin 
Hath ſole dependance on it. If ſhe urge 
Thoſe accuſations, deaf thy underſtanding 

To her ſuggeftions, and inform thy reaſon 

Only from tother, who beſt knows my paſſions, 
Powers and habits : thou waſt made for me, | 
To be my inſtrument, and I for the. 

Phy/. And when I do forſake thee, or infe& 
My looſer e ob with any other obje&t .__ 
Than thy wiſh'd good, may I be made thy N 
Of imbecillity ; the ſpoil of time; 

Mockery of fortune ; image of. inconſtancy ; 4 
The ſcale of envy and calamity. . 
And this fair ſtructure (now by theſe upheld) 
Be buried in its own and their fad ruins. 

Chol. T am angry at it. We ſhall have ia) now 
inſtead of martial diſcipline. Challenges will be pro- 
claim'd cowardiſe: and every white-liver'd, 'filk-skinn'd 
lady courtier, will anſwer a man's anger with, if it were 
not for the law and conſcience. If no body will oo 
voke me, Þll quarrel with myſelf. _ 

Phlezm. Take heed, choler, of a hole: 

Chet. Phlegm, thou art a mountebank, and I will 
make thee quake. 

Mel. Not ſo hot, good Choler. I am partaking, and 
as diſcontented at this match as envy can make me. | 
could hatch a conſpiracy to ſever them, ſhould cauſe po- 
ſterity attribute all matchiavillianiſm to Melancholy. 

Blood. Blood's prevented, and the expectation of ſo 
many children begot on ſeveral mothers that ſhould doat 
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back, is utterly fruſtrate. No lady of liberty 1 ad- 
mire this paſſage, or that skipping, till her veins ſwell 
with my addition. I muſt no more run here and there 
to tickle her ſenſe, and mint the „ from hes 
complexion. | | 

Mel. Shall it be a plot . 

_ Chet. Let's kill them preſently. 

_ Phlegm, But the means? 

Blood. Why, is not Phlegm a phyſician ? ; 

Phy/. Come, my kind ſervants, let your active limbs | 
Move to delight us, whilſt the ſpheres agree | 
To guide your meaſures with their harmony. 


* 


A dance, auberein the complexions expreſs thenſolues in 

their differences : the two Genii always oppoſite in the 
Feure, and the Malus Genius ſtealing 2292 times to 
P, 5; ſands <vhiſpers in his ear ; 

am diſturb'd within; a new deſire 

Vhets appetite of pleaſure i in ſome change, 

Such as may touch the ſenſe without a ſcruple 

Of wedlock's breach. Hence with theſe laws of con- 

ſcience, | * 
That would ſet limits to what s infinite, 


Two kiſſes more will cloy me ; nought can reliſh ; 


But variation. 
Mal. Gen. Hearken then to me. 
Leave this ſtrict bride that curbs licentious * 8 
And reins it with her temperance. Liberty © ; 
Makes delight full and ſwelling: it muſt feed 
On ſeveral objects, elſe "twill glut itſelf 
Into a loathing. 
Phy/. I applaud thy counſel, 
And am prepar'd to act it. 
Bel. Ha] Phyſander ! 1 
So ſuddenly forgetful of thy vows, 
Before full conſummation of thoſe rites 
Crown bridegrooms happy? 
Bon. Gen. Be not thus miſled | 
By her malicious envy. She but ſhews has | 


The eaſy path to ruin, whole broad entrance ©  _ 
Painted 
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Painted with falſeſt leaſures, ends in a point 
CF all the ills attend our miſery 

Contracted into one. Though virtue's way 
Be hard and ſtrait to enter, yet the end 
Reacheth to heaven, where her fair hand beftows 
Wreaths of bright ſtars to crown deſerving brows. 
< - Pw. Whiſper that ftill ; each accent's mufical. | 
The mere conceit of it makes me immortal. 
Hence; thy converſe is hateful. I'll not tie 
Deſire to ſuch embraces. PII enjoy 

A miſireſs free and fportive ; that can vary 

All ſhapes of dalliance, and preſent delight 

Each minute in a ſeveral faſhion. 

Guide me, I'll follow. 


Comp.. And we will attend. [ Exeunt, 


Bel. Wretched Bellamina, that in the inſtant 
Of thy expected comfort, ſhouldſt be thrown © | 
Below all miſery ! O that luſtful A 
Should cauſe divorce betwixt us ! I am loſt 
Almoſt beyond recovery, ſince my ae 
Muſt be partaking of his hated ills: 
Such is the fate of wedlock. His content 
In falſe IS, muſt be my puniſhment. 

| 1 xit with Bonus Gent 
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Aus tertius. 


Phyſander richly habited. Malus Genius, the four con · 


Plexions. 


Phy/.. M bravely fitted ; theſe : are fitting o ornaments. 

Come, my beſt prompter, with e $ 
wings 

Let's cut the air, and ſtrain our motion, 

Till we attain this bower of ſenſuality. 


= let the repetition of her praiſe | n 
Sweeten 


( 


e LI 1... TI CO t_V."o fend: ned 


11 


MicRocos uus. 333 


Sweeten m inful lon eh 1.2 
Feels many cho ows of — 7 till deliver, 1 
Of its ſweet iſſue. e 

Mal. Gen. You muſt ſuffer for t. | 
Pleaſures whoſe means are eaſy, in the end 
Do loſe themſelves. Things only are eſteem d 
And valu'd by their acquiſition. 

Should you win her delights without ſome pains, 
They would not reliſh, Whilſt your an 
Labours with the event, prepare — 
To court it bravely. She's high-ſpirited ; 

And will not ſtoop to every common bait 

That catcheth eaſy wantonneſs. 

Phy/. What's the beſt ? 

Chol. A rough ſoldier's phraſe ; a ſtron bak] Sh a 
brawny limb; bait her with theſe, ſhe' bite home. 
If ſhe be coy, kick her in the breech, and cry, fare- 
wel: after a few diſſembling tears ſne I eld with the 
greater appetite. If ſhe refus'd me, I'd kill her. 

Blood. Could you but dance, fir, and ſhew yourſelf 
active before her, it were impoſlible for her to hold out 
till the diſcovery of one knave mongſt many officers. 
Dancing is the moſt taking: if a man riſe well, his mi- 
ſtreſs cannot chuſe but fall. | 

Phleg. Court her with ſolid language, and ſuch * 
as may reliſh of aged experience. Expreſs your thoughts 
ſuch, and your actions ſuch,” as ſhe may conceive judg- 
ment to be entail'd-upon you. If ſhe be virtuous, that 
wins upon her ſoul, and let your phyſician alone with 
her body: If ſhe be wanton, Phlegm can adminiſter 
provocatives. 

Melan. Might I adviſe you, fir, a paſſionate courtſhip 
were more powerful. Let a ſigh be the period of every 
amorous ſentence. Sing her ſome pathetic madrigal, full 
of cromatic flats; *twill ſharpen her. I would have all 
lovers begin and end their prick-ſong with /achryme, till 
they have wept themſelves as dry as I am. 

Phy/. The air, methinks, begins upon a ſudden 
To be perfum'd, as if Arabian winds _. | 
Scatter d their ſpices due on the face | 
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Of ſome rich earth, fraitful with aromate. 
Muſic breathes forth the ſoul of harmony.” [Mf 
How eagerly my ſenſes catch theſe objects 
| Io them the five Senſes, ]J © 
But what are theſe? © T 
Mal. Gen. Servants to Senſuality, 
That wait her will, and with a diligence = | 
Becoming duty do prepare her pleaſures. i dun 
They re ſent to entertain you, ' L990 
Phy/. What their names, 
And offices? | F CTRL 
Seeing. Seeing mine, fir. Jam my lady's chamber. 
maid, and the daughter of a glaſs- maker. A piece of 
brittle ware, and apt to be crack' d. I have been often 
cemented together, but could never hold above a month, 
Through me, fir, you may fee my lady's ſecrets, and 
mine own are at your ſervice when you ſhall command 
their revelation. RE CS ha 
Hear. My name's Hearing. I am ufher of the hal, 
and the trumpet that proclaims 'dinner ready, with gen- 
tlemen, and yeomen. When my lady removes to he 
city privacy (for ſhe keeps open houſe in the country)! 
am the foreman at her gate, with an inſtrument of 'cot- 
rection for the offenſive beggars. If you love noiſe, it, 
my wife and myſelf are at your ſervice. 
Phy/. Pray, fir, your name? th * 
Smel. Mine is Smelling. I am my lady's huntſman, 
and keep ſome leſſer beagles for her chamber uſe, to 
excuſe the freeneſs of her neceſſity's eruptions. I play 
the gardner likewiſe, and attend her always when ſhe 
8 to pluck a roſe. My miſtreſs Cloaca had a very 
inking breath, before Miſackmos perfum'd her, and 
ſhe is now grown leſs common, than when her imper- 
fections lay open. When you will uſe me, fir, you ſhall 
always have me under your noſe. ", . 
Phy/. And what's yours ? 1 5 
Taſt. Taſting mine, fir. T am my lady's cook, and 
king of the kitchen; where I rule the roaſt, command 
imperiouſly, and am a very tyrant in my office. My ſub: 
jects being all ſoldiers are daily encounter'd by mot 
5 fierce 
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ferce ſtomachs,» and never return but maim'd and diſ- 
member'd. Brawyn, beef, and pork are always muſter'd 
in the van, and bring up veal, mutton, minc'd-pye, 
gooſe, turkey, duck,” and ſo forth. I have a fort of 
cowardly cuſtards, born in the city, but bred up at court, 
that quake for fear; yet are as valiant in — as 
the reſt, and are all overcome, even by the Women, with 
much noiſe. I then ſend forth a-freſh ſupply of rabbits, 
pheaſant, kid, partridge, quail, lark, plover, tele, tarts, 
Kc. with a French troop of pulpatoons, mackaroons, 
kickſhaws, d and excellent. The battle ended, I 
ſurvey the field; and thoſe Wwhom I find untouch'd, I 
lace in gariſon in my larder : the reſt endure a new and 
ferce aſſault by the valiant ſerving men. I then repair 
my broken army, ſee their overthrow at ſupper, drink 
myſelf drunk, go to bed, and my that day's fary's over. 
Il be your ſervant, fir, in ſpite of your teeth. | | 
Phy/. Now yours ? TED 
Touch. Touching, mine. I am my lady's gentleman- 
uſher, and kill ſpiders for her monkey. I am always 
her foreman in publick, and ſometimes in private; which 
makes way for me to her favour in reverſion, if ſhe ſur- 
vive two or three defective huſbands, and her yet uncloy'd 
appetite can pretend an expectation of iſſue. Mean time 
a handful of eringoes, and a little tickling, weds me and 
the waiting women in her cloſet with more vows and 
proteſtations than a wanting gallant makes when he bor- 
rows money. We will conduct my lady to her bower, 
where ſhe prepares to entertain you.  [ Exit. 
Phy/. Methinks I am transform'd into a happineſs 
Cannot be figur'd. If. before enjoying 4 
The expectation can beget ſuch bliſs, 
That will poſſeſſion ? — | i 
Phlegm. Shall 1 queen, you, fir cook? 
Tafte. Queſtionleſs a cook can anſwer a phyſician. 
Phlegm. What phyſical obſervations have you in your 
auces, and condiments ? Shall I inftrut you ? 
Tajte, I thank you, fir. My method is to dreſs phea- 
ant, partridge and coney for lords, but their ladies ma- 


y times make the ſauce. The. waiting women are fed 
5 With 
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with wagtails. I prepare tongues for lawyers: 
— woodcocks for aldermens heirs, and p 
for coſtive citizens; whoſe wives muſt have fleſh of ; 
court- dreſſing, or their bellies will never be full. Vour 
proj ectors feed upon calves- brains, and your ſtudents up: 
on innocent mutton. 


Chol. I hope, fir, our after Galliacity will be the of. 7 


ten taking down of Choler's Romach. We ſhould agree 
well; we both love fire. 

Taſte. And Choler ſhall not want his brenn; whilt 
cookery and winter feaſts laſt. I muſt in and look to 
my roaſt, of which at- Amer you Tal moſt plentifully 
taſte. [Ext 
Phy/. I am enflam'd. My appetite begins | 
To burn with hot defires ; and if 3 
Delay their ſatisfying, they'll conſume 
Themſelves and me. . 

Mal. Gen. She comes: theſe ſounds foreru her. 


During the following ſong, the third feene is 4 feawer "4 
being a pleaſant arbour, abith perſpetives behind it, of a 
magnifigue building: in the midſt thereof Se rality fs ts, 


The 80 NG. 
„ Flow, flow delight, 5 
And pleaſures favell to height; 
rown every eye with Je. tears, 
And fill the ears 
With ſounds har monious_as the ſoberes, | 
Let every ſenſe be raviſh'd quite 
With a large fulneſs of delight. 
Chorus. : 
Join all ye in/ruments of pleaſure ; 
And from th abundance f your treaſure - 
Chuſe out one Henrich this boaper, To. 
Aud make thee * of this paramour. 


Phy/. Elyſium ſure 1s here, and that m 
J lately dream'd of. | 
=-_ Let mine eyes. brit gaze 
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Upon his: figure. "Tis a heavenly. creature, 


And worthy my embraces, I have yet 
Ard worty m earthy ſhapes, the baſer iſſue | 
Of that groſs element, but here's a form | 
Mingled with fire, that moves the ſoul of ſenſe, 
And kindles paſſion in me. What was ſhe 
Durſt aim to prepoſſeſs herſelf of him 4 
My mouth can only challenge? Welcome, fir, 
If my expreſſions ſuit not entertainment 


Of ſuch a gueſt,” creation muſt be blam'd | 


That gave none other; for whate'er in nature 
Is found that can affect you, here tis ſtor d-; 
And ſhall be all exhauſted to declare 
How much I love you. 
Phy/. You enthrone me, lady, 
In happineſs, above the difference 
Of that my birth can boaſt. You make me perfect; 3 
And every touch of this delicious hand, | 
Cheek, lip, immortalize me. 
Senj Ope' my treaſury, 
And let it ado to emprineſs. Wil't leafs. . | 
Thine eyes? We'll mount a chariot made of diamonds, 


Whoſe light's reflexion ſhall create a day 


In the Cimmerian valleys. From ſome height 

We will ſurvey the earth, and where weak beams 
Cannot extend themſelves, we'll have an optic 
Shall ſhow us in an inſtant all the hemiſphere. 
We'll ſee the fair Arcadian virgins hunt | 

In their Parthenian groves. We'll count the beaſts 
Lurk in Hircania's dens; number the pines I 
That crown Lycæus. 15 

Phy/. You are the only object 
Mine eyes would gaze at. 

Seuſ. Would thine ears be bled | | 
With pleaſing ſounds > The airy choriſters 
Shall ſtrain their throats by art, and harmony 
Call down the ſpheres to make her conſort 12 

Phy/. Your words are only muſic. 

Senſ. For thy ſmell . | 
Saba ſhall be — 14 where thou goeſt, Ny 

Vel. V. P ; And 
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And firew thy path with ſpices. Panther's skins 
Shall be thy = and amber muy <a cet torvigte 
Where thy foot treads; [3 0 H a 
Phy/. This breath's e enough | [79 ol 2114 
To create a Pheenix, Has ren. ard 
Senſ. Would'ſt delight thy caſte ? OST i ah 
Then Samian peacocks, and Ambracian kids; „ -al oil 
Hens of Numidia, pheaſants, eee en 0 
Tarteſian lamprays, eels of BOS,P , + 104 
Cockles of Lucrine, Eleuſinian plaiſe all 
Shall fill thy diſh, and thouſand changes more 
To whet new appetite. - ShaPt drink no wine 0 | 
But what Falernus or Calabrian Auen 11 iT | 
Yield from their grapes. D Ve | 
Phy/. This kifs is more than bert 512 205 | 
Ser/. ShaPt ſleep upon a bed of pureſt down, pal 
Driven from white necks of Cayſter's fans, 8 } 6X8] 
And Peneus ſparrows. With ved oro Ne „ 
I'll clothe thy body. ae 
Pyyſ. But this conch 1s ſofter. | 38-4495 
You raviſh me with joys beyond expreſſion ion. 
Cho/. Why, this is rare. Tam not angry. l 
Blood. J am very joyful: this tickles me. 2:8 
Phlegm. And makes me young. 5 4 {0-20 
Mel. And me merry. AE 0” 
Taſte. Now, my Icentha6wmarderer; what 955 you to a 
diſh of gluttony, will breed the gout in a lord before a 
beggar can break his faſt with it? Are not we cooks 
good inſtruments? who, together with an hoſpital of ! 
kn, cauſe difeaſes faſter than you can cure them?; 
Senſ. A livelier muſic, come, ſweet heart, Nen dance 


c I IS AE Ee 


| 


How doth my ſweet-heart like it? 

Ido not with an oeconomic ftrianeſs_ t A 
Obſerve my ſervants, and TRE their n 2 
Pleaſure i is free. 0:2 


f 

1 

A familiar country Dove © l ö 
= £96 ; 


To them Bethe 77 mourning, Bon, Gen. 4 
But what ſad objects this? | _ 
el. 


e  _ 


As lively? grow not colours on my. cheeks, 
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Bel. I come to ſnatch a huſband from thine arms, 
Laſcivious ſtrumpet; thou whoſe looſer eyes! od Hits 
Bewitch'd his ill affection, and entic'd 
His thoughts with wanton appetite of ſenſe, 
From my chaſte love. Doth not Phyſander ſee 
Ruin hid under every bait of e er ; 
She lays to catch him? | 

Senſ. Laugh at her, ſweet-heart, 
Thou art ſecure in theſe embraces. 

Bella. Do not | 
Afflict me thus. Thoſe falſe diſſembling Lies | 
Wound me to death. Return unto my boſom, 
That never ſhall be warm with others touch. 
She's common, and will mix her luſtful blood 
Even with beaſts. 

Senſ. Tis but her envy to me: 

Bel. Let not her Syren charnts bewitch thee tiny: 
Unto a ſhipwreck, Every ſmile of hers 
Shadows a rock to ſplit thee : in my arms! 
Shalt ſleep as ſafe as if the clouds did guard thee. 
Am I not fair ?. Shoot not mine eyes a fire 
Brighter than thoſe that paint her rottennels ; 
And will Phyſander leave me? Did I not 
Forſake th*etherial palace of my father, 
To be thine only? and a whore to rival me ! 
Oh miſery |! 

Phy. Tart barren of thoſe plealurgs | 
I here enjoy. | 

Bel. What pleaſures ? gilded ones, 
To mock thy ſenſe ; their inſide's bitterneſs. 
Return, with me ſhalt find delights, 
As far exceeding theſe as the great day-ſtar, 
His pale cheek'd ſiſter, or night's leſſer beauties. 
A thouſand wing'd intelligences daily 
Shall be thy miniſters, and from all parts 


Inform thee of the world's new accidents. 


Shalt from their ſcanning frame, by my advice, 

Rules of prevention ; ſhalt command all arts, 

As hand-maids ; ſhalt converſe with heaven * angels; 
EZ A 


e q — = 
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And after all, I'll: bring thee to Elyſium; :- +15) 

Cold there compels no uſe of ragged: furrs,.-i; 1; [i ö 

Nor makes the mountains barren. There's no 4 

To rage and ſcorch the harveſt labourer 5 - | \ 

Whilt the laſcivious landlord waſtes ch increaſe 

In prodigal contrivements, how t allay 

The furious heat with artificial ſnows, bh 

And drinks his wine in ice.  Spring's always chere, 8 

And paints the valleys; whilſt a temperate air 
their embroider'd face with his curl'd gales,” q 

And breathes perfumes, no Perſian aromats, e 

Pontic amomus, or Indian balſam 

Can imitate. There night doth never e 

Her ebon wings; but daylight's always there, 3 

And one bleſt ſeaſon crowns th'eternal year. 

 Phy/. I'll hear no more: nor can I be ſo credulow 

Having poſlefſion, to expect ſuch fables. _ - 

Her 4. am fix d. | at 

Bel. And I made miſerable. 

Senſ. Let's in to feaſt, and weed. and at night 


| Shalt be poſſeſt of a more full delight. - = _—_ 


- Bel. T hus doth chaſte wedlock | Heavenhey 
Whi :fper ſome powerful counſel in his ear, 2 
That may reclaim him. If it works, return, 
A2 85 me . W till then muſt mourn. 
3 


K . 8 
Actus quartus. 


7. bing, the four complexions ad, each baving a | bottle 
LS wine in his hand. | 


Tofte. HE, other health, my boys 
Phlegm. No more heal) th if you love me, 


Taſte, Indeed health agrees not with your profeſſion. 


Chol. 
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Chol. But we will have more health, and leſs health; 
or I will make a cloſe ſtool pan of your phyſician) 3 many 

Tafte. Good brother Choler, be paciſied. 

Chol. J will not be pacified. He that Jenies Jvalf 
let him think himſelf dead ere he pronounce ice. Cho- 
ler's dry. | 

Mel. So 1s Melancholy: 

Blood. Blood would be heated de 

Phlegm. And Phlegm moiſtened. 

Chol. Blood's a skip- jack, and I will make him caper, | 

Tate. Nay, brother Choler, thou art fo croſs. 

Mel. And will the not return? then may the 1 
Stable his horſes ever, and no day 
Gild the black air with light. If in mine eye 
She be not plac'd, what object can delight it? . 

Tafte. Excellent amoriſt. Here's to thee, Melancholy. 

Mel. What do I ſee? bluſh, gray-ey'd ons. and 
ſpread 

Thy purple ſhame upon the mountain tops: 
Or pale thyſelf with envy, ſince here comes 
A brighter Venus, than the dull-ey'd ſtar 
That lights thee up. | 

Tafie, Very fine Melancholy hath been ſome ne- 
glected courtier ; he's perfect in ſhe-flattery. If he mi- 
itake me for the idol of his paſſion, III abuſe him. 

Mel. Oh let me kiſs thoſe pair of red Ps PO 
That do diſtil nepenthe, | 

Taſte, Kiſs and ſpare not. 

Bite not the cherry-ſtones and eat, I care not. - 3 
Mel. Oh turn not from me; let me ſmell W 
Which thy rich breath creates. 

Taſte. As for my gums you'll find 
Sweeter here. I have no rotten teeth behind. 
Blood. This leg s not right 

Taſte. T know it. Tis my left. 

Blood. Carry your toes wider. : 

Taſte. Take heed that I foot not you. 

Blood. Now do your fink pace cleanly. 

Tafte. 1 ſink Ou cleanly 14 cook defies It. 
A | Chot. 


242 M1cRocosMOUs. 
Chol. You be too open. Guard Nen, better, cr! 
mall bang your coat. 
Phlegm. Tis a dangerous water. Here' s an Me. 
faſis argues a very bad ſtomachg. 
Te ge. Some ſoldier perhaps that wants his pay. 
 Phlegm. I his ſediment betokens a great ſwelling in 


the belly. 
ae. Tis ſome chamber - maid ſick of a midwife” $ 


timpan | 

"aid Twere good ſhe chang'd air. Remove her 
into the country, and if the fall again into the green- 
ficknels, ſhe knows the cure. This water argues a great 
heart- burning. 

Taſfe. Tis a lover's that: or ſome miſer's, that 
drank ſmall beer in the dog-days at his own charges. 
Pu legm. The owner of this hath an impoſthume in 
bis head, and 'tis near breaking. 
 Tafte, Perhaps tis a fencer's, or ſome ſhop-keeper' 5 
whoſe wife ſells under-hand by retail, | 

Phlegm. Let him compound for his light wife, and he 
may be cur'd without the charity of an n hoſpital, | 


To them Phyſander fick. | 

 Phyſ. How on a ſudden my delights are dee ? 
As when a ſurfeit makes the pleaſant diſh | 
That caus'd it more diſtaſteful than th* offence 
Cf any bitter potion, My dull'd ſenſes | 
Reliſh no objects. Colours do not take 
My filmed eyes. Mine ears are deaf to ſounds, 
Though by a chorus of thoſe lovely maids, 
Which Jove begot on fair Mnemoſyne, 
Sung to Apollo's harp. 

Tafte. Is it thereabouts ? I'll play the ſtate vida 
and inform preſently. [air 


Phy. Sickneſs begins | 
To make this frame her manſion. Fevers burn it, 


And ſhake the weak foundation : then a cold 

Chills it again, as if a thouſand winters, 

Contracted into one, ſcatter'd their ſnow 

With northern blaſts, and froze the very centre. 
DT 5; Palſies 
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Palfies disoint the fabrick : looſen all 


The houſe- ſupporters, and at length they fall, 
Help me, good ſervants. . ... | Ns 


Plegm. We cannot help ourſelyes. Fo 
Chat. Let's kill him, or he'll kill us. 
Mel. Phlegm, do thou. choak him. 
Blood. Pl empty his veins. 
Chal. I'll do it. Blood's not worthy the employment, 
Blood. Worthier than Choler. 
Chl. Thou lieſt in thy throat. 
Flood. Thou haſt enflam'd me. 


They fall together by the ears, and Phyſander 3 en- 
deavouring ta part them, is himſe;f hurt, and they fly. 
_ Phy/. Hold, I command you: how dare you inſult 
Upon my weakneſs thas ? Oh I am wounded. Sie 
Perhdious villains ! was this treachery — 
Your duties act? What fury prompted you 
To ſuch inhuman violence? Will no hand 
Of art or heaven ſupply me with a bam! 
Then I muſt die, and bury all my glories _ 
Ere they are fully gaz'd at, Why did nature 
Produce me for her darling, and not arm 
My paſlive body with a proof gainſt thunder? 
[To him Senſuality, the five Senſes.] 
Oh thou in whoſe embraces I have flept _ 3 
And dream'd of heaven, when my waking ſenſe 
Poſſeſs'd delights in thee, I ſeem'd to ride 


Commanding pleaſure as if ſhe had been 
My captive, and her ſpoils enrich'd the triumph 3 


Help now to ſave me: or with wonted kiſſes 
Make me to loſe the ſenſe of this great pain 


My bleeding wounds inffict. Let me expire 


Within thy ,ofom, and I ſhall forget 
That dearh hath any horror. 

Senſ. This Phyſander ! 
I know him not. The bloody ſpectacle 
Is too offenſive: would it were remov'd. 

Taſte. Pleaſe you, I'll carry the calf into my ſaugh- 
ter-houſe, But I fear he will hardly be dreſs'd for 
P 4 | eu 
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your Kp tooth: he bach died too much to' be 
ſweet fleſh. | en Ge 
Not know me, Kay! Beet I transform's 
The fand of many minutes hath not fallen 
From time's grey glaſs, fince' your Ph Rig to calf me 
Lord of yourſelf and pleaſures.” . 


Ms, + % — - 
1 


Sen. Let me have a 
Another ſweet heart: one whoſe uh kent” 
May warm my boſom. Gather all the — 
Tempe is painted with, and ſtrew his way. 
Tranſlate my bower to Turia's roſy banks; 
There, with a chorus of ſweet eee 
Make it continual ſpring. If the ſun's rays 
Offend his tender skin, and make it ſwear, 
Fan him with filken wings of mildeſt air, 
Breath'd by Etefian winds. The briskeft nectar 
Shall be his drink, and all th' Ambroſian cates 
Art can deviſe for wanton appetite, 
Furniſh his banquet. s his ſenſes tire, 

Vary the object. Let delights be link d: 
So in a circled chain no end we ſee, * 


Pleafure is only my eternity. [Exennt: 
Taſte. Sick fir, farewel. By that time you are dead 1 
Will have made you a caudle, El. 


Phy/. I ſure have dream'd ; all paſt was but muten 
Hold out, ye bloodleſs organs, until F | 
Have rail'd upon this trumpet, then Pll die. 

To him the two Genii ſeverally.] 
How my dittraction ſwells my tongue with curſes ?" © / 
That IL could ſhoot the poiſon of a baſfilis!: 7 
From my enflam'd eyes, or infe& the air 
With my laſt breath to kill her. 11" 
Mal. Gen. Ha, ha, he. 
Phy/. Who's that can —_ at miſery 2 
Mal. Gen. Tis 1 


* 8 1a. 


That triumph in thy ruin. I contriv'd: . 15 . 
And caus'd divorce betwixt thee and = wife : 
Whom-now I will torment. _ _ 


 Phy/. That wound is deeper 
Than all the reſt. Calling to mind my its 


That 
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That left a chaſte wife for the looſe embraces.  _ | 
Of ſenſuality, a painted whore, 
Common with beaſts. - Death, hold thy ay hand, 
Till I am reconcil'd to my Bellamina, | 
Then ſtrike, and ſpare- not. a 

Bon. Gen. Fix d in that reſolution, g = 
I'll bring her to thee. | 19 [Exi EL 
Phy. That's my good Genius. x 
The horrors of a thouſand nights made a: 
With pitchy tempeſts, .and the moon's. defect, 
When ſhe's affrighted with the howlings of 
Crotonean wolves, and groans of dying mandrakes 
| Gather'd for charms; the skritch-owl's fatal dirge, 
And ghoſts diſturb'd by furies from their rene, 

Are all within me. | 


To him nn Bonus Genius. 

Bon. Gen, Wounded by the hands | 
Of his diſtemper'd ſervants that are fled. 

Bel. Look up, Phyſander, I am come to help thee? 
Not t' afflict: I ſhare thy ſufferings. 
There's not an anguiſh. but it is inflifted _ 

As equally on me. Why would Phyſander 

Cut wedlock's gordian, and with looſer eyes 
Doat on a common wanton? What is pleaſure 
More than a luſtful motion in the {ene ? 
The proſecution full of anxious fears, | 
The end repentance. Though content be call'd 
The ſoul of action, and licentious man 
Propounds, it as the reaſon of his life; | 
Yet if intemperate appetite purſue it, | 
The pure end's loſt, and ruin muſt attend it. 

But I would comfort thee. Do but expres, 

A deteſtation of thy former follies, 

We will be reunited, and enjoy 

Eternal pleaſures. 8 | 

 Phy/. Can Bellamina _ | 
Forgive the injuries that T Sik. done her 7 
She's milder then, than love, or pity” $ ſelf. 


LP, me be baniſh'd ever to converie 1 . 
i ä | With, 


-» 
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With monſters in a deſart: tis a puniſhment bye 2Y 
Too little. Let me be confin'd ro:dwelt' o Log: nl 
On the north- pole, where à continual winter " Bd WY 
May bleak me to a ſtatue; or inhabit 1 297 250 TD 
The Acheruſian fens, whoſe noiſome air n 
May choak my noftrils with their poiſonous be, 


Vet linger death unto a thouſand ages. ered 


Bel. We'll live, Phyſander, and enjoy each oa 
In new delights : "thou ſhalt be cur'd by Temperane, 
She's the phyſician that doth moderate AN 
Deſire with recon, bridling os Aer 


3 


Here the fourth owes 15 A ſcoured, Mods a l | 
 evitha ſpring of water iſſuing out of it. At the Foot | 
thereof a cave; where Temperance fits betwwixt a phi- 
ſofopher, an hermite, a plonuman and a ſnephera. - _ 

- hind the rock a landſtip. 


Vonder's her cave, whoſe plain, yet decent of 5 


Shines not with ivory or plates of gold. „ nen 
No Tyrian purples cover her low couch, © 
Nor are the carv'd ſupporters artiſts — | | 
Bought at the wealth of provinces ; the feeds not 
On coltly viands, in her gluttony, 
Waſting the ſpoils of conqueſt: from a rock 
That weeps a running chryſtal ſhe doth fill 
Her ſhell cup, and drinks ſparingly. 
Phy/. She cannot b 
Heal my affliction; mercy's ſelf denies 
A time and means, and only black deſpair 
Whiſpers th' approach of death. | 
Bon. Gen. Remove that ſin, 
And hope with forrow. Greateſt faults are ſmall, 
When that alone may make amends for all. 
Phy/. Might I yet live to practice my reſolve 
Of reformation, ſooner ſhould the day . 
Leave to diſtinguiſh night; the ſun ſhould choak 


His breathleſs horſes in the weſtern main, 


And riſe no more, the gray morn uſhering in 


His light approach, than my relapſe from thee, 
And gooonels cauſe new mleries, Direct me, 


ve 
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Ve heavenly miniſters; inform my knowledge 8 
In the ſtrict connſe that may preſerye me happy, ooT 
Whilſt yet my ſighs ſuck i in th” unwilling air, = 14. - 
That ſwells my waſted lungs. TO BG in life, , 17 
In death FI be Bellamina's, Fo ah; 133. 94 Y 
Expire not yet ; thy wounds are not ſo 3 
Help me to bear him yonder ; gently raiſe 8 
His weakned body. What can we not endure, . - © 
When pains are leſſen'd by the hope of cure? - 

Temp. What wretched piece of miſerable riot 
Is this that needs the aid of * 
What caus d his ſickneſs? HE 

Bella. Liberty in ills 
To pleaſe his ſenſes, which have arfeited | 
With an exceſs: and if your art ſupply not, 
Death will divorce us. Pity then, jak Ady, 
And from your treaſure of instructions 
Preſcribe a powerful medicine that may quicken 
His cold defects, which more and more increaſe, 
Leſſ' ning his weakned powers. To a chaſte wife 
Preſerve, now tis reform'd, her huſband's life. 

Temp. Let the earth be his bed ; this rock his pillow 
His curtains heaven ; the murmur of this water, 
Inftead of muſic, charm him into ſleep. 
And for the cates which gluttony invents. | 
To make it call'd an art, confected juice 
Of Pontic nuts, and Idumean palms, | 
Candy'd with Eboſian ſugar ; lampreys guts 
Fetch'd from Carpathian ſtreights, and fuck like Wan- 

tonneſs, 

Let him eat ſparingly of what the earth 
Produceth freely, or is where tis barren 
Enforc'd by induſtry. Then pour this balſam 
Into his wounds, and whilſt his ſenſes reſt 
Free from their paſſive working, and endure 
Partial privation of their means and objects, 
His ſlumbers ſhall preſent what more's deni d 
To make him ſound. 


Bella. My endleſs thanks, 1 power, 


Mother 
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Mother of other virtues. Whili he flegps,-':- 5102 2:7 
My cares ſhall watch him. Oh dee die god, - " 
That chain'ſt the ſenſes captive, and duſt raiſe 
Dreams out of humours, i illufve ſhadows,” 9h +2. 
8 ſuch as are inſtructive, 1 lee 

= what wakes within, whilſt th ather cue 

Then ſleeps che figure « of eternal | Phage. - 1 


* 


They daxce, every one in 2 3 W —— 
feft to Temperance ; whilff Phy/ander 2 betwixt 
Bellamina and Bonus Genius, ar _ to dreſs his 
ayounds. „ &&: hp hd. © a MW): 4 N . * * 
Phy/. I — quick ſenſe return, 4 every organ 

Is active to perform its proper office : 

I am not hurt. What miracle hath. ven ©" 

Wrought on me ? 

Bella. Next to heaven, the thanks are due 
To this thy life's reftorer. She hath 8, 
By which thou mayſt preſerve. it to a gt , 

And end it happy. 7 

Temp. What thy dreams preſented; e 

Put ſtrait in act, and with a conſtancy 

Perſever in't. Rewards will only crown 

The end of a well proſecuted good. 

Philoſophy, religious ſolitude, 

And labour wait on temperance: in cheſe 

Jefire is bounded ; they inſtruct the mind's 

And body's. actions. Tis laſcivious eaſe 

That gives the firſt beginning to all ills. 

The thoughts being buſied on good objects, ſin 

Can never find a way to enter in. 

Phy/. Let me digeſt my Joys ; I only now 

Begin to live: the former was not perfect. 6. 
Bella. We'll ſhortly to my — A mail 6 

Will entertain us. | 
Temp. I will meet youtthers-3* ; 

Where ye ſhall be inveſted, by the hands 

Of juſtice, prudence, fortitude and me, 

In the bright robes of immortality. 


FR My heart's too narrow to contain theJoys-- = 
This 


Ara 7 | F. | aw. 
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6 108 1 9 1 245 *% 3% 
This reconciliationaMls- ic with eee ene M5 asfer, 
and make mee 


Chain me again tow 
Wretched eſpair when; next Tl. 6 11 16 
Let this myweloltion be: enrolFd d t er 
Amongſt eternal acts not to be ae e ex than) :5Y 
Then man is happy and his bliſs is full ee "n6Y 
When he's directed by his better ſoul.  [Exeunt. 
[Temperance with the ak Lg 1225 being aur. into 
| _ N 1 5 2 
. - & * | * ur | * 
ar ar ar an ar an ar ar an 
e 
Actus quintus. *: fb 
2 Genius « as fentented. 


Mal. Gen. 1 T hw" not be ; his glory i is my ſhame. 5 
: Miſchief attempred, if it want acer Fr 
Is the contriver's puniſhment : as darts 

Shot at reſiftmg walls, in their — 
May light on him that did direct them. Malice 
Suggeſts a new attempt. I'll practiſe al! 
That hell can teach me, but I'll work his fall. 

[To the Malus Genin Senſuality, the 7 ſenſes in 

torn and beggar-like habits.] 

Who's here ? TY 
Senſ. Into what miſery hath riot = 


Brought my decayed tare? Whilit I had the means 


To purchaſe pleaſures, all delights were ſold me. 
Thoſe gone, neceſſity and luſt then made me 

A mercenary proſtitute ; and ſince, | 

By the gradation of a wanton life, 

I'm falFn to this. Want and a loathſome ackned 
Make me reflect; nor can I but accuſe myſelf 

At conſcience bar, but not with penitence; 
That's ſtill in oppoſition with my will, 


Now cuſtom hath confirm'd me in all ill. | br 
| 1al, 
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Mal. Gen. T' accuſe Phyſander, thithar Wil fe. 
And if all fail, try what deſpair ean do. 
[To the Malus Genius Phyſander 5 e ia. 23 

' habits auitb books in n ene r Ws the fur | 
complexion.) nib een fretls footbed 
He's here. | ” 454907089 5 

Phy. I (hall at d 1 dllionk dee. r 921 41 
Your treachery, altho* forgiv'n, hach made a me 11 

Watchful upon you. I have gotten now: wierd, 
A careful guide to manage my affairs ; 1 
Retire. I do embrace thy fellowſhip, | 
Prudence, thou virtue of the mind, by which 1d 
We do conſult of all that's good or evil | 
Conducing to felicity. Direct | 
My thoughts and actions by the rule of reaſons 
Teach me contempt of all inferior vanities, 

Pride in a marble portal gilded o'er ; 
Aſſyrian carpets ; chairs of ivory z + 
The luxury of a ſtupendous houſe; © 

Garments perfum'd ; gems valo'd not for uſe 

But needleſs ornament; 4 ſumptuous table, 
And all the baits of ſenſe. A vulgar eye 

Sees not the danger which beneath them lie. 

Bella. She's a majeſtic ruler, and commands 
Even with the terror of her awful brow. 

As in a throng ſedition being rais'd, 

Th' ignoble multitude inflam'd with madneſs, 
Firebrands and ſtones fly ; fury ſhews them weapons : 
Till ſpying ſome grave man honour'd for wiſdom, | 

They ſtrait are filent, and erect their ears, 
Whilſt he with his ſage counſel doth aſſuage 
Their mind's diſorder, and appeaſe their rage. 
So prudence, when rebellious appetites 
Have rais'd temptations, with their batteries 
Aſſaulting reaſon, ſhe doth interpoſe, 

And keep it ſafe. Th' attempts of ſenſe are weak, 
If their vain forces wiſdom deign to break. 170 

Phy/. Temperance, to thee I owe my after life; 
Thou that command'ft o'er pleaſures, hating ſome, 
When thou diſpens' with others; ſtill directing 
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Til eat and ſleep, pare ph ; ts i 25 
Inſtructs my foul ; in err we hab is ; KR oY 
Bella. A habit eÞihe: mind by which 301 — 
Perfect their working. Man's the beſt of creatures, - 
Enjoying law and juſtice ; but the worſt 
If ſeparated from them. Tis eſtablitrd | 
By fear of law, and by minen! 1 5 
Diſtributes due to all. det ans 
Phyſ. That is reward ran HTS FA, 
To virtue, and to vice its puniſhment. 945 
The thought of it hath horror in't. 1 fell | 
From height of goodneſs in forſaking-thee, - 
And muſt be puniſh'd. Why is it delay*d ?  -_ 
Inflict it ſtrait 3 protraction makes it greater. 
Bella. Phyſander is forgiv n. Reflect not back 
On thy paſt errors, but with ſorrow's eyes, 
That may be guides to the an 
Of after ills 
- Phy/. Diſtract me not with comforts. 
If juſtice hath no other inſtrument, 
I muſt and will be juſt unto myſelf. 
When I have felt a torment that doth equal 
Th' offence for which I ſuffer it, *twill —_ me, 
Bellamina is ſatisfy d. 
Bella. She is, | | 
And can expect no greater. Think on fortitude. 
Be not dejected by a fear that's grounded 
On ſuch a weak foundation. * Fis not th* appetite 
Of things that carry horror makes men valiant ; "I 
But patient bearing of afflictions | 


That are neceſſitated. 


Phy/. Can fortitude 
Be without juſtice * juſtice without esd 
Is perfect in itſelf. When I am Joft, 
Valour is uſeful. 
Mal. Gen. It begins to work ; 
PI! proſecute the reſt, What he intends 
For good, ſhall be inverted to my ends. [ _ 
| 2 
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PN Diſſuade me not, Bellamina, I gannot . 
Think the dimenſions of thy goodneſs Ws, : 2M 
That it may be extended to. remiit 4; 
So great an ill without its atiafaction. e e 


Then will I challenge thy 3 veneſs due 


When I have ſuffer 2 I dare not 
Owe all unto thy gentleneſs. „ 
Bella. Reſiſt | * 
This black temptation: thy ill ut whiſper'd it. oo 
Phys. Tis taught me here z. juſtice inſtructs me mt, 
Yet when I feel che laſhes, of their ſnakes  __ 17 
Hells judges do emplo ; When vultures 
My growing liver, an the reſtleſs whe 
Hurries my rack'd limbs, for theſe torments are 
Leſs than my fault deſerves, Þ Il laugh at all, 
And with a ſcorn provoke the executioners 
Till they are tir'd ; and whilſt they take in breath, 
Contrive ſome yet unheard of pains. Fortitude _ . 
Shall teach me to bear all, (their & nd being juſtice), ., 
With more delight, than when I id e enjoy | e 
Pleaſures with ſenſuality. 41 
Bon. Gen. I'Il try him. 
Hell's malice ſometimes doth hoe that good 
Which heaven inſtructs, to make diſtinguiſhable 
Their ſeveral acts. But like a ball that bounds 
According to the force with which *twas thrown: 
So in affliction's violence, he that's wile, 
The more he's caſt down will the — riſe. [Exits - 
Bella. Preſume not yet, Phyſander : thou art weak. 
Fear, fo puſilanimous, is better 
Than daring confidence. 
Phy/. I will encounter 
With a whole hoſt of deaths, though each were arm'd 
In all th' artillery that ever conquer'd 
Mortality ; meet of — if but warn'd 
That it is coming, and be fix d unmov'd 
T' embrace the ſubtle fire, though one ſtep 
Might guard me in a grove of magic bays 
Wald with Hyena's skins. The apprehenſion 
Of horror ſhall not fright me, though preſented 


1 4x 4 . 


Mio 2 vs. 1 


In the moſt Hidecus | 


ty * . 
. 


TT hem bm * 2 
What apparition? s this 1 we rien 2 
Sent to torment me? Fo and fatisfy h 5 
My growing fears, Which like an rk, when 8 
Pent air dilates itſelf with violence, 3 
Do ſhake my trembling heart. | | | 5 
1 Fur. We are the daughters | 
Of Night and Acheron ; 'our number Foy 
Anſwering thoſe three aſfects that bear them —y . 
Into all wickedneſs: * Theſe knotted ſnakes 
Shall ſting thy boſom, and infe& thy blood 
With burning rage, until it hurry thee © | 
Unto ſome 4 act, and on thyſelf © 
Thou be thine own revenger.. 
Bella. Now, Phyſander, | 
Where is this boaſted valour ? Fear's rr 
Even in thy ſilence. Terror of an ill 
Is ſometimes greater in the expe& ation, | 
Than th' ill itfelf : yet where true fortitude 
Guards the mind with reſolves, tis leſſen'd by it, 
When it increaſeth boldneſs. ,- Charice may clear 
Many of paniſhment, but none of fear. 
E hes art not well inſtructed; go with me, 3 
i'll teach thee how to ſhun them. 1 | 
2 Fur. Hath he ſcap'd us? ns 
And left my vipers hiſſing for their prey, | 
Which ſhould have been his heart? then they muſt feed 


Upon mine own. 


Oh them Malus San 
Mal. Gen. Now my copartners 
In this black fellowſhip, is it ſucceſsful ? _ 
3 Fur. No, reaſon guards him ; fruſtrates onr deſig 
And we muſt back to be our own tormentors. [Ex. 1 | 
Mal. Gen. Will nothing proſper : tend me Erinnis“ 
adders, | 
That from their poiſon my infected envy _ 
May ſwell until it break, venting a ſea | 
Of miſchief to o'erwhelm him. One birth more 


* 


354 Miekoces uus. 


My malice labour with, If that miſcarry,.. + -...-; 
Fil in contempt of heaven that guards his * 
Eat mine own N and neer be MES: + 


K 7 0 - the Mal. Gen Kher. 
The rates is entering. 

Fear. Make way there for my lord 3 10 l is 
upon coming, and I was afraid the cuſhions had not been 
handſomely laid for his eaſe. Long cauſes many times 
require a nap. How I tremble to think of a long fit- 
ting before inner; it makes fear have but a. cold flo- 
mach. Bleſs me ! who's this? one of the devil's ſhe- 
lawyers? Her cafe muſt needs have a black box. 

Mal. Gen. I come t accuſe, Phyſander. e do 

quake ſo ? 

Fear. You never knew fear without an ague, 5 

Mal. Gen. Fear often cures it. 

Fear. In the country where wiſe phyſicians praice, 

Mal. Gen. Is the court ready to 

Fear. Inſtantly. But pray how e havs you been a 
follicitrix ? 

Mal. Gen. Never before. 

Fear. I fear'd as much, when you ask an officer fo 
many idle queſtions without ſome feeling. 

Mal. Gen, What officer art? 
Fear. No worſe than the mouth of the court, that 


. deceives all in with, O yes. 


To them Conſcience, Hope, Deſpair, $ enſuality the foe 
enſes. 
You ſee the power of that word ; 
They are here. Stand by there. 5 
Hope. Hope muſt be ſtill an advocate. 
Conſc. "Tis well. 
Deſpair's a ſubtle pleader, and employ'd 
Only by hell. 
Deſp. Be wing'd, and fetch him hither : - 
Let me alone; I'll have a plea ſhall ſhake - - 
His courage. [Ext Mal. Gen. 


Conſc. Fear, call a court. 
F. ear * 
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Fear. O yes, o yes, o yes: All wicked mortals that 
have any buſineſs in the court of conſcience, let them 
come and accuſe themſelves, if they have ſo little wit, 
and they ſhall be j Jadg'd by the proverb. 


Conſe. Liſt to my charge. Conſcience, yu judge of 
actions | 
Is neither power, nor habit, but an a&3 
To wit, an application of that knowledge 
That ſhews the difference. Its Syntereſis, 
Or purer part, is th' inſtigationn 
Of wil to good and honeſt things, and Gadd 
The mind in a rich throne of | endleſs quiet; | 
When being clogg d with guilt of many ills, «= 
Thoſe leaden weights compreſs. it as it mounts, 
And fink it into horror. Conſcience ſtain d 
Is like a fretting ulcer, that corrodes | 
The part it hath infected, and tho' cur'd 
It leaves a fear; So heal a wounded conſcience, 
Repentance ſtays as the veſtigium, 
Or mark impreſs'd, by which the paſt diſeaſe 
Is found to have been. There's no puniſhment 
Like that, to bear the witneſs im one's breaſt 
Of perpetrated evils, when the mind 2 
Beats it with ſilent ſtri pes, Filer y of blame, 
But being unſtain'd, it Fat + at Ki 196 
Fear. Silence in the court, and h to the charge : 
it may indoctrinate ye for juſtices, if there be not too 
much of conſcience in — nn 
Conſe. Hope is in oppoſition wit Deſpair ; 
And Ye a — 3 i th' cauſe 
Of his afflicted client, labours ſtill 
To overthrow the fallacies and quirks 
Deſpair is nimble in; whilſt fear with trembling 
Expects the trial's iſſue. By theſe three 
Men's acts inform'd of, ſcan'd and canvaſs'd be, 
At length by conſcience cenſur'd, they are ſens 
To have reward, or ſuffer puniſhment. | 
Fear. Hem. Now enter that woman. 


Conſc, What are you? 
| 4 Senf 
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Senſ. A deſperate piece of neglected mortality, that 
have been a lady of pleaſure, and kept an open houſe 
where lords took me up at high rates, till my bare com- 
mons would no longer ſerve their high * 5% 001 

Fear. And the geeſe that graz'd on it would always 
be over roaſted. | 125 63 993 BY |} 

Sen. I thence fell to inferior cuſtomers, -and: doated 
moſt on the junior actors, to the danger of cracking ma- 
ny a voice. Night-walking then ſupplied me, whilſt I 
had any thing to pleaſure a conſtable, or relieve the mor- 
tified watch with a ſnatch and away. But now I am 
not worth the reverſion of an alms-basket : and ' thoſe. 
which heretofore would hire me to fin, do now deny 
me the benefit of a ſpittle. I have not ſtrength to climb 
and hang myſelf ; and having been ſo light all my life- 
time, tis impoſſible I ſhould be drowu ed. 

Hope. Hope yet with grief and ment. 
Senſ. My mending muſt be miraculous. Were it in 
art to repair this rotten carcaſe, and in my ſtock of 

credit with the broker enough to caſe it, 1 might hope 
for as golden days and coaching again. But now wel- 
come a cart or a ſhrove-tueſday's tragedy. Deſpair tells 
me there is a fire in hell, and why ſhould I, that have 
convers'd with heats all my life time, fear it ! 

Fear. Stand by there. What are you? 

Seeing. My lady's ape, that imitated all her faſnions; 
falling as ſhe did, and running the ſame courſe of folly =. 
the difference only, that what was hers firſt was mine in 
reverſion 3 except her gentleman uſher. Hell I fear 
not, for I have prevented leading apes. Beſides, the 
whips of furies are not half ſo terrible as a blue coat, 
and the ſhrieks of tormented ghoſts nothing to the noiſe 
of hemp hammers. h 5 
Conſc. Proceed quickly with the reſt. e e 2208 

Fear. I would excuſe myſelf; but I deſpair of being 
heard, now my lady's decay'd, and houſe-keeping broke 
up. I fear nothing ſo much as to be torn in pieces by 
the revengeful beggars. __ = | 

Smell. That puniſhment muſt I ſhare. For I was an 
honeſt huntſman, and provided burial for many a ſca- 

venger's 
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venger's horſe in my dogs bellies”; but finding it trouble- 
ſome and unſavoury, took an eaſier courſe, and. convert 


ed the remains of — that ſhould have 
fed the poor, into my dog's breakfaſt. For which I ex- 


* 


pect to be purſu'd by the common hunt, till I come to 
hell; and there the queſt will be ſo hot, I ſhall not poſ- 
ſible: rape; tt. 0059-7 0 rin 4 
Fear. Thou ſeem'ſt to have been a good fellow: ſhall 
I ſpeak a word in thy behalf 
Taſte. No: Fear's an ill orator ; he'Il be out. I have 
lege of his office. I have converted more butter into 
kitchin-ftuff, than would have victualled a Flemiſh gari- 
ſon. I have cheated butchers ; gone on their . ſcores, 
and paid them with horns : helping to undo my lady with 
the greatneſs of mine own credit. I have coney-catch'd 
many. a poulterer's wife, and ſhe hath pluck'd my fea- 
ters: what I got by the back I ſpent on the belly. But 
now ſhort commons ſerve, licking my fingers and the 
half- cold dripping- pan. Since my lady's decay I am de- 
graded from a cook, and I fear the devil himſelf will 
entertain me but for one of his black- guard; and he ſhall 
be ſure to have his roaſt burnt. e 
Dep. Stand by. You ſhall be ſentenc'd preſently. 
Touch. I was a ſpruce obſerver of formality ;z wore 
good clothes at the ſecond hand, and paid for them quar- 
/ KB. terly. Together with my lady's my fortune fell, and 
of her gentleman- uſher I became her apple-{quue, - to 
hold the door, and keep centinel at taverns. I can 
play the bravo where my affronting is upon ſure advan- 
tage; otherwiſe I can be kick'd with as mach patience 
as a hungry fidler, when he expects the reverſion of a 
| gallant's oyſters. I may yet be ſerviceable to the Sue 
* cubi in hell, but other preferment I deſpair of. 5 
Conſe. Cuſtom in ills that do affect the ſenſe, 
Makes reaſon uſeleſs, when it ſhould direct 
The ill's reforming. Men habituate N 
In any evil, tis their greateſt curſe, | | 
We Advice doth ſeldom mend, but makes them worſe. _ 
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955 | 
To them Males | Genius, Tage, dle, Bom 
ft Gn | 

Mal. Gen. He s. come. Ne ule your utmoſt kill in 


plea, | ft! 

For fear out cauſe ge 

Cox/. Who is this ? F 
Dep. Here is his accuſer that aeprfers _ indictment, 

Conſc. Let it be read. 

Fear. Stand out, — 0 10 

De/p. Thou art indicted by the name of Phyſander, | 
lord of Microcoſmus, for that being wedded to the fair 
and chaſte Bellamina, daughter and heir of immortal 
Love, thou haſt unjuſtly forſaken her, and been guilty 
of incontinence with a common whore, Senſuality. 
 Phy/. Tis not deny d, nor needs it other witneſs 3 
J bear it in my conſeience. Vet, reverend Judge, | 
Sorrow for ills paſt doth reftore frail man. © 
Jo his firſt innocence. What mine hath been, 
My earth-bed, wet with nightly tears, can witneſs ; 
And ſighs have made the trembling air retire, 
Unwilling to be lodg'd in a fad breaft | 
Already fill'd with zeal. If a perſeverance, 
Sprung from a conſtant reſolution, 
And join'd unto this ſorrow, may prevail 
To th' expiation of my former guilt, 
I hope forgiveneſs. 

Defþ. But deſpair, methinks, 
Should fright that hope with apprehenſion 
Of what eternal Juſtice will inflict ; 
And fear of deſerv'd . ſhould make thee 
Tremble with horror. 
Hope. Tis not fo, falſe orator, | 
Neceſſity may be a powerful ſtrengthening 
Of human frailty : and as it acutes 
Sloth often into diligence, Deſpair 
May be Hope's cauſe. The temple-robber, to appeaſe 
The offended godhead, to the altar flies; _ 
Nor ſhames to beg his pardon with drown'd eyes. A 


. ns reſolves be firm. | 
I Phy/. 


Mren ec 359 
Phy/. As fate's dearedd:: =: N * | 
Enroll d in ſteel. Nor will I 3 R. 7 
In any confidence of mine on drengh: ka 
For ſuch ſecurity is oft the mother 
Of negligence, and that th' occaſion 
Of unremedy'd ruin. From inftruftions 
Found here, we will conſult our after-ſafeties. 
And in all courſes of my: following -life, 
I will be guided by my heavenly wife. 14 
Conſe. I'll then pronounce you happy. Man's 8a a 
Laden with riches. Tempeits rage, and 
Sends pyrates out to rob him ; heaven's eye guards him: 
His ſoul's the pilot, who through various ſeas 
Of time and fortune brings him to the port 
Of endleſs quiet. Now diſmiſs. the court,  [Excunt. 
Mal. Gen. My malice burſt me. I have ond; in vain ; 


And mine own torment is my only gain. [ Exit. 
Senf. I'll with thee to that place where horrors fright 
The guilty conſcience with eternal night. Exit. 


Bon. Gen. Now freely paſs unto the bleſs'd ON.” 
Where all thoſe heroes that do merit it | 
In life, are crown'd with glory, and enjoy 
Pleaſures beyond all comprehenſion: ' 

Bel. All lets are now remov'd; hell's malice falls 
Beneath our conqueſt, and love's palace gates 
Ope? to receive our triumph. 


Here the laft ſcene is di eber being a glorious throne - 
at the top whereof Love ſits betwvixt Juſtice, Tem- 
peronce, Prudence and Fortitude, holding two crowns 
of ftars : at the foot upon certain degrees fit divers glo- 
rioufly habited and alike as Elyſii incolæ; who ohilft 
Lowe and the Virtues lead Phyſander and Bellamina to 
the throne, place themſelves in a figure for the dance. 


The SONG, 
Welcome, welcome, happy fair, 
To thoſe abodes, where ſpicy air 
Breathes perfumes, and every ſenſe 


Dath ts his obje's excellence. 
Where's 
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Mpere's no heat, nor cold extreme 35 | 

No winters ice, nor ſummer's ſcorching beam. 
Where's no ſun, yet never night, i 

Day always ſpringing e e r 


| Cn OR vs: 


All mortal ſu ufferings laid afide, 
Here in endleſs bliſs abide. ; 


. Welcome to Love, my now lov'd des 
Elyſium s thine ; aſcend my chair. 
For, following Senſuality, 
J thought to diſinherit thee. 
But being new reform'd in life, 
And reunited to thy wife, 
Mine only daughter, fate allows 
That Love with ſtars ſhould crown your brows. 
Join ye that were his guides to this: 
Thus I enthrone you both. Now kiſs, 
Whilſt you in active meaſures move, 
Led on to endleſs joys by Love. 


The dance ended, they return to their first order, a1 
Love ſpeaks the epilogue : which done, he is received 
- znto the __ and it cloſeth. 


The End of the FirTy VoLumz. 


